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When Ancient Esypt 
Was Young, 


ALMOLIVE Soap may seem an ultra-modern luxury — but 
Palm and Olive oils were favorite cleansing, aZents when 
<7 Ancient Egypt was young. All the dreat old world peoples used 
| these famous oils—Egyptians, Greeks and 
Romans. Today their bland, soothing, qual- 
ities are embodied in each fragrant cake of 


PALMOLIVE 
SOAP 


Palmolive is sold everywhere by leadin?, 
dealers—war-time price 2 cakes for 25cents. 















Palmolive Shampoo keeps the hair 
soft and glossy. Because it is made 
from the same Palm and Olive oils 
—the mild yet thorough cleanser. 







Palmolive Soap will be found in guest 
cake size at famous hotels where every 
accessory is luxurious. 








Send 25 cents in stamps for week-end case, 






containing miniature packages of 8 popular 






Palmolive specia!ties attractively packed 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 


MILWAUKEE, WIS 






The Palmolive Company of Canada, Limited 


Toronto, Ontario 
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Sorivty Brand Clothes 


FOR TOUNG MEN AND MEN WHO STAY YOUN‘ 


“HE impression of youthful vigor is admired in men of all ages. 

Clothes mean much to the personality. Older men also tind 
the smartness that characterizes Society Brand Clothes within the 
bounds of conservative taste. 
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Fea LER the day’s romp there is nothing more likely to 
CNS || ; ¥ “ 






y || promote sound refreshing sleep than a warm footbath 
fm ‘Jj with the velvety, copious lather of Ivory Soap. Mild 
and pure, it not only cleanses the tender little feet and tired 
legs without a sign of smart or burn but, equally important, it 
takes the refreshing water into the pores so that nerves and 


muscles are soothed and quieted for a good night’s rest. 














IVORY SOAP..... |o=. ..... 998% PURE 
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DirtyWorl at the Crossroads 


By GEORGE PATTULLO 


t 
ri 








ARDTACI ( f his exchange emed 
‘ ror i ease the as { il le 
‘ ox ( f t 
ple It ere, Hardta | é ‘ 
bla t “Al 1 ‘ e, ne 
of Oa : e awl 1 t the 
( re ti I Fror I 
th 
‘ ‘ Wi 
‘ f ‘ } 
t nale If 
’ me, W i f | 
it d | 
H N U} W 
| i ] 
\\ 1 
‘ \\ 
Wi Wa ’ 
, ‘ | T 


The Ever Faithful Missouri Mutes Have Been Shipped in Large Numbers to France, to Haul 
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Day and Night, No Matter How Fierce the Fighting, the Transport Men Carry Food and Shelis to the Front 
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Ollel Maids Have Warm Hearts 


, Miivisiaiictnn terme § BY GRORGE WESTON  witcnieccdintian's 
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And then. and not till then. PP SE next morning the breeze still blew from the ith, “Gy 


Melt 










Miss Meltor 





















THE SATURDAY EVENING POST April 20,1918 





**l] Wondered Whether it Was Spring 


the Apple Trees 








coming out! I hope he lives near the Museum of Natural J 


History, and then I could watch through the window 





From which you can see that Mary’s pl 
holiday were modest enough. The New London boat 
would reach New York about seven in the morning, ar 
returning would leave at six at night. So, as you can se¢ 
Miss Melton wouldn’t have a great many hours for pleas 


as she had planned to visit E i,t 
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Fame, the Obelisk and Columbia library, to say nothing of 
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sive diet of cracker At the Very First Shake His Gloves Shook Out of His Hand, and Then His Hat Shook Off, and His Eyeglasses Shook Off, Conciuded on 
and His Necktie Shook Out, and His Fountain Pen Shook Up Page 104 
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RECAPTURED KUWYT 

















The Resto iA ade at Otd Kut Old Kutrel:-Amara 
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And they do rejoice! They laugh at it good-natur the River Tigris it is three hundred and fifty n from {ROM Kut to Bagdad there is a new railroad, and from 
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p Life Has Begun to Resume its Normal Course in the Old Arab Town tar 
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| ‘ ( ‘ Continued on Page 125 








Kut, the Sacred City of the Longest and the Bitterest Siege of the Greatest and the Cruelest War, Lies on the Direct Highway of the World's Future Development 


Above —Lines of Coolies Laden With Sacks and Boxes Come and Go in Unbroken Procession, Loading Barges for Up-«River 
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AA STRING OF BEADS 


suoontenomitee satis By DANA BURNET \ovstotst sms tos 


ypnotized. Why don’t you call the bulls,” he 


} 

added grutlly, ‘‘and get it over with?” 
least,"” she murmured to herself, “‘ 1 shan’t have to “The bulls? 
tie i ! ! t ! “ \ 








i r i ea and yorry about them any more “Yes; the ne poles 
‘ " I i me it romantu Still smiling her bored and beautiful smile, she lifted one **Good heavens!” exclaimed the lady. ‘Why should I 
‘ n ‘ een a pr t j iW erk or st K- lender white arm and touched the electric button on the do that? ne iW only for he middle classes ana 
wall beside her policemet ire dreadfully orthodox. They’d probably 
\\ eu e! O ve B Instantly the room leaped out of darkness, like one of those arrest you.” 
i ’ i I x for quick vivid pictures that magicians draw upon the stage. “Ves,” agreed Jimmie with a sardonic grin; “I gue 
Why pearls?” asked Mrs. Gwynne-Jone a casual the would! 
‘ y mar If veet V t Are la ver yrominent burglar?” inquired the lady 
f lili get mea 1 ne i ir started ler moved toward he ther For a young man,” said Jimmie, “I’ve done pretty 
I to iivering, his glance fixed upon her face. In his eye we I 
| ! 1 certa ynder dawned—and gre he pear pped “Do draw up a chair! 
Rea J é ] yticed from | and to the ! Are ) shin’ me? 
I 4 ise a ‘ M Gwynne-Jones made a tie gesture No; I never s! as yu Cali it I’m quite capable 
hted " 4 f ¥ pped the pea of having you arrested or of ruining you, but I’m not 
‘ ‘ As one in a daze he stooped and picked up the necklace; u Please sit down.” 
“ ea tood dar | nge Jimmie ca i 
I yy i " arn La ne t i rie paused, gro] v for ra 1 i re le? 
iu ‘ | ! Isa I anne! i Mrs. G f i! here was ar é 1 
{ 1st t neu! uu are » mura rie i ne a L pe imme i iyrance 
\ ‘ ‘ f be ( I go cate ich a ! 
‘ « U « t il i ened nil ) ! Or a { si ‘ 
! I one | " rted ! f e papers a tal yu 
I ul ur " ] i eles i La he said l mv a trip up the river just to Mr Harn I ) l 
t tae ' | ! t i a a yuu! 5 it S yeu ild ‘ 
Ih ‘ ‘ I 1 daubed ugh Did she know |} he as, lying there Oh, Pi purg) lite fashionable now,” interposed 
‘ } ‘ e! g | extravagant pillows, in her cloud of chiffor Mrs. ¢ e-Jone ha as a point of departure. | 
‘ t ‘ wing thro t »bwe ip, and eme er " ock he continued. “It was rather 
i t ( ( mmaie tne t t ting her pale heeks! Did she not w? dreadiu 
e f everyt , sid the ing You ithera e burgla e said *What yur lrea dor 1dr t yur taste in je welry, Jimmie I’m 
\ | um afraid you’re not a connoisseur. To-night, for instance, 
0 Li got the “McGeegan,” replied the burglar hoarsely. “Jimmie ou overlooked a priceless ruby to choose a five-hundred 
L got t erve eed—and ! — M cGeegar thousand-dollar ng of pearls. How did you happen to 
\ I I 4 i the ¢ if vant to “Alia it’?”’ asked Mrs. Gw ne-Jones. ! esucha take?” 
e da t ind ¢ t \t (it \ gy,’ said bur “We 1 se iid Jimmie, **thi job wasn’t exactly i 
‘ ‘ " ‘ hem M G e-Jones seemed great mpressed by t | t t . 
' If vou P , 





i i Os | I t yUSINE that brought you he re? 
i ‘ het He L' ve 1d ipid ¢ ! ne W 1 “N i t 1 

ed att i raise ( era nea { i bout 1 rol ‘I'n 1 Mr Gwynne-Jones **T detest 
hat wi ‘ e ive a r iu Dusine a isine I Practically the only thing that 

i he ! one in do with a busine mal 
he put and o . ) irry him. Are you marrie 
‘ ! et ‘ i}? i i :y 7 : £ ; , : ; a J « me 
yla 
It e ¢ ‘ 
'? 


- 
” 




























He nodded, 
a aul 6 Caan? 
Ye M G Jone Day after to-morrow 
tit arm ‘ t Mrs Giwy! ne-Jones sat up 
{ he haise ‘ atche nong her pillows and smiled at 
e bu ar fur ‘ bye ‘ r 
uf Ihe ‘ ‘ now,’ she said. ** You 
‘ ow ‘ ‘ e the pearls as a sort of wed 
i 4 ! ha tn ( g preset 
‘ f elis M ymething like that,” ad 
Gw e-Jone 1 see mitted Jimmie. 
‘ K ire of ‘ ‘How delightful!” 1 
He ad me M G nne-Jones. i 
i he la est ere ‘ ii DD 4 
e beam of his ] ‘ ‘ Jimmie then turned 
it ipie Ded; i 
‘ ‘ i ‘ ‘ *You’re joshin’ me,” he said 
Tair ‘ No; really I’m not. I’m per 
‘ dresse f y fascinated with you. | 
You M G e-Jones | } n't any lea that men still 
" ‘ " ed lite and liberty to satisly a 
‘ had a ve esome nan’s whim And, compared 
‘ ‘ the ordinary method, it 
the orche a had plays wh a frank way of obta 
he ir | ‘ edding present ! | hope that 
t eR eg ou are going to marry Is 
— . good and beautiful.” 
M . ‘She’s good enough for me,”’ 
She en excee ‘ iid Jimmie loyall 
‘ And beautiful? 
Phere me a eta 1 The young man looked at Mrs. 
; . then a Gwynne-Jones and a dull color 
R vept over his somewhat romanti 
i he ivy iro lace. 
et Mrs. Gu é es ct ‘I’ve always—thought so!” 
ul g—and he lady uttered a little sigh 
‘ »t ‘ ‘ ‘ liant he only beauty awoman 
easure of a said she, “is that which exists 1 
It was a diet aps he 5 — : her lover’s mind. Tell me,”’ she 
t pped f ve ‘ eeediaeasenpeeaeee - - - vent on: “‘does this sweetheart 
many drops ct ¢ t ) a I Never Dreamed,"' Said Mrs. Gwynne-Jones, “That Anything in This Wortd Could Look 
Young Mrs. Gwynne-Jones smiled, 


So Cheap! 


of your What is her name 
They're Just What I Wanted, Jimmie!"’ Continued on Page 117 
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Zurope lo-Day and To-Morrow 


DONO mht neni The Line-Up—By Will Irv 


DECORATION BY JAMES c. McKELL 
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The Aristocrat's Creed 


iB} MOCRACY, which gathered fore 























! I Lo the type ol 
} ! elf ent. } as still really a struggling p 
| N ‘ ein Europe—not it the beginning of the tw 
| one revea e the true po- the nineteent! entur t} 
{ am ' on that most SF SORES iS ame 
} ance al 1 area of this in pol il wealth had so changed tl 
planet. H litical philo aie a iin cena at nitonedl Slo amen 
, inde nd better now; after of our thinking, that we all seemed t 
ef all of war they can ( fuse a ie which wa juite cle 
" ipor ‘ i dead Europe of te ir forefathe n t] 
114 almost as the " ok upon the ( ca é nor a 
Napok Europe of 1810—an era so desse~the om 
completely pa horoughly done for ! i tradition, the othe 
hat they regard it with detachment al hought— were 
ense ot detacnr \ eor nue ystru 
old da we Knew lI 4 - - LL oe J e lor mal an age ri 
fi row ipon one : . It is Onty When the Country is in Supreme Peril, or When the Cause Fits Exactly the Just before e entered the war tri 
| ad pe riod of 1918 until he comes Political Faith the National Genius Has Worked Out, That a Democracy Will Fight to describe in tl weekly the differet 
{ nctively to regard the commonplace the philo of these two « ‘ 
} bout, a little a ne re rds the relics of Romar fe at The downtown district, which had been built of flimsy from | reac and so | must repeat in brief 
) Pompeii I hat iw 1 is gone fe Wha nd of edwood is restored in steel-s reénforced con- Perhaps, however, it will not be nec iry for me to de 
i rid ¥ me ~ this melting pot we do yt KI crete Where there had beer i 1ioned tin bathtubs, democra ind the democratic attitude; so I sl 
{ thoug! me of us are trying dimly to gue or no bathtubs at all, there were now porcelair this de to the aristocrat : f 
tiled bathrooms. Outer areas that had been beautifully sion in humanity. 
New Buildings on Old Sites suited for residence had remained mere sandhills up to The arist tic outlo pa 
YOMEWHERE in Switzerland last summerI happened churches that had collected half a building fund took tl aristocrat ther he be the duke uu fle t 
Ss ipon an almost current number of THE SATURDAY opportunity to move and erect modern quarters. The San himself, | ba ard toward 
EVENING Post erell found an editorial that set me Fra » of 1914 was not the San Francisco of 1906 t t it 
t I g, as Poste tor {te lo. It wasar Ke i though the groundwor ned the same He hast ( re of 
effect 1 frie riter, t ippose that the 1 La ] ike, | eve other analogy—the Frer ex] ‘ ( ‘ 
, nytor ) e gre ! gre the sor ture i! t f } ( for exan ¢ Uver it raged the ea H ea Ol ( 
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att 
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é ‘ r ( ~ } ) t \ ember, vif a own a smudge r ‘ ( ‘ 
planned a new he San I t grou my Canadian escort said: “There was Po- tra ' 
| \ t 1 tne eets ran ve ¢ ( r eres! U ne corner Ol a wa Vet nat a nu! ae re ( 
| ed ul N is the time, said the pe eof S roa iveme! hurche chools had been pounds ( ( 
, t ! r es were growing ld iv out dust, trar ed by the feet of Mar >a mest ‘ a) ‘ 
t t ! When the inhabitar et it » re iP ere i 
( l p ' ] » resume ! ] i re i t be ( r ma t et t r 
it g we the board. The the surve e measured e ] é | r 
| 
irgued t be th Europe after peace ca We _ portione readjusted. Ni more, it nevital e arist 

| i vw the exaltation that war bring f the oy readjusted. The stree A r r as they did ‘ ( 

we ‘ ) ncerned with resuming business that p w here f wert he gr | in of Poziéres ‘ ‘ 

V go by the ( l daiflerer t nae 
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F YO! eled tl ’ ye) ° indsay frowned at and said tersely, with just 
notte LOY Wall Pay ame sien ss ase -'Trat won't dot saw you put the hs 
re f ther ttere in the lo I can call a guard in half an nute and you 
‘ I t ILLUSTRATED BY HM mM BRETT explain to the secret service where you got that ke 
Her dark eyes studied | 
) f ] is ea ee th} ‘ 
fled and uncertain. H 
Phere o! one } ‘ 
‘ ever bee ff y ‘ y j 
NK ' t ‘ ny I ne er bee it 
} I my pocket it once t 
1 b rrowed t the other 
( ng yu d left your key to the 
‘ ng case at home.” 
oP ( ‘ ght Fala 1 well might 
} f ( \W > nd replie . tan 1 
t ; I eSS1O!r I f ther M 
h Isa He ‘ wrest 
t ble to the ear. Humbled 
‘ Tixé ! t il 1 it j le 
‘ ler ree 
( l ) | isa re 
t ( plied r I 
emembered that t ft, 
\ en ] 7 ‘ae See 
At | t ‘ 1 remember . 
naveni ( t r 
, ‘ “e's Quite True,"’ She Murmured. “I Did Lie to You Put Yourself in My ol HH "4 e. fu f ner 


You Shouldn't Blame Me for It"’ 
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The Thin Line of Light Broadened as the Door Gradually Opened. The Next Moment a Figure Stepped Fu'ty Into His Room | 
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sky Lads From the 


Colleges, Who Dreamed of Chasing Submarines and Were Ready to Eat 'em Alive } blac th 








I a ealed for ships to help patr er At i hurried 
e net most urgent. By strategic nece I S e- 
ef} i tie ere based in the Mediterranea here 
e | ed States promised to send France such s} 4 France. The 
« re It t be ttl it uid ” | t A the An t il 
) a t the yachts came brave over to Army ‘ 
e pre ertake at would have been a man ize job for a on cons} 
a fl la uous but 
ow! Bea essels these were when their patriotic owner ringing 1 
I t em over to the Department, but scar thither was a 
ea ed f ¢ tine of duty abroad. Ruthlessly their nav nad 
rt i eu ews fell upon the luxurious fittings and palatial the place re 
| é al made then t their own needs, carpente 4 ma ed a 
eme e at sea, Keeping at it during every spare | rin port always a port 
I i yt paneled in n were crowded with bu: true to lt 
i 1 ess tables, plate-glass windows were boarded up with naval tra 
the rY nutte rough partitions knocked t ar tion ina 
( ) e and anynow hile ra of rifles and cutlasses dec- miraiioomir 
( ( ted wa once icred to the cost paintings by marine larger t} a Ready to Board a Suspicious Vessel 
road { note Gun platforms covered the immaculate genera 
‘ ‘ a the ready depth bombs disfigured the graceful I ngu ina i ! Re 
it nM ich a seag ig acht as Ut! resembied al Admiral W ‘ t ( ! ! 
€ Se ¢ n elegant gentleman who had jumped into over the American na ‘ I \ i " 
et ed up | leeve pat on his hands, and was pre the importance of his ta ist ncrease and 1 
pared to tackle any old stunt that came his way more ships must be ed Meanw! I 
fror And so they came 1 ng into the Bay of Biscay and has perfected a va Fre t ar 
1 | te 1 the ) ld neadiand ot Frat t not to I ention el! | ved to re ie 4 Apit t « ! ‘ be 
ait ol plenty of reefs and shoals and tric channe to dau far granted hin the i i nbe { dest 
beer er sailorme Officers and men were shaken down a bit « More t} he t i t! eSS¢ 
ft by this time, fa ell acquainted with the par th tial for codpera re N 
ea er, and sublimely convinced, which was the rea 
ere i tant thing, that they were about to show a few Night School in the Bay of Biscay 
( I ! iis thatt piece of Uncle Sam i id 
t er the ¢ is as a yme other J genre id sea gy yacht n ered with gr 
at An ancient por l ries of sea fight paint, others disguised le i heme f can 
il i eu ve ne acht i! to nem flage Or i overed that the ] r 1 operation wa 
1 ) é he gnified a maritime partners} nd t then g and kee ( ng. They were expecte 
» tha i t hat recalled the brave days of John Paul Jones, » help with the overse ! from Americar t 
never i new these coasts and people. The ere the and this was the spectacul t of the program; but mors 
‘ l ard of a fleet, and they had come to aid in fe ng ardu and unren ng was the respor ty of protect 
Irom sea the trar rts laden with American soldiers. ing the coastwise cor nich dal pa l ind dow 
Ihe tt on a brighter aspect and tried to forge ts the French coast might proce ! f rY ¢ 
! i large « led with the widow nd betwee the Me f ean, Spanish and French | 
these ‘ " f sailo young men all gone, the great 1 and the English Channel and beyond 
t enanted by only a few cruisers, destroyers and The ya had to learn this game, and they learned it 
vert ‘ by night, finding their irs darkness and t 
‘ 1 i he ming of foreshadowed a tremen- eather, herdir t ! ervous flock of twe 
men dou vit j and roadstead crowded thirty merct t a ihead when cautious | t 
er a »s!I water front heaped th desired to anche 1 pl and yearning for a shot 
t n f food and supplies for General Per it a submarine ! the to port, where th 
eal i Creat ( t moved and en ( the it ( ! ¢ r ly tor sea aga 
the i manne ist as th 1 be t he « f I f It larn fur but 
I made that the 
{ ’ | ] I 
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The Men Believe That They are a Match for any Hun That Ever Showed a Periscope 
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“What an Idea! You Mean They Couldn't 





Close the Upper Lid Again 


By ALFRED NOYES 


ILLUSTRATED BY FRANK STREET enatt 



























he r 
i rose from | r ng-chair, rer Now pe ‘ th a feeling 
j "4 i not mea at she 1 ar g a ire that she re 
t imi tance to sa Bu e had at hick enthusia ver W t si 
nee found fa nating, of prelacir " t I her He w ed t I t 
“ he mmand ) ter l ( Ju ! ret ed I Eur 
y l y ( e dow! vith me » meet R 4 now tar! fallure to ser 
| } ‘ nt ! me 
N M ka, 1 he litth er ive cont ited to th 
te ner prothne t re ees I the +t t t T 
me afte ‘ ne he beet } e? ( eso ma “ regarded ma ive wil! 
lwo ( And he have t te i 1 Ol g let ment and a more in maider 
jut her honeymoon, he He pinched her « She levoted to Mimika, but quite ready, 
e st ed t ! he te ( ) eM to himself 
| if R \ opel eye en he see R I t t had too ea a time in the last fe 
. ele ‘ tid ‘ HH e of those not 
She went d to the car in a ! in ¢ i Kno 
e Capta Vandermeer eye el the ul ‘ i sometimes t 
nas found a é she was wea i i He r at t tne 
i t,a sweater ol ¢ r reer il i i ) 1 I t nimat I 
NDOUBTEDLY e the petals of a California poppy. This was not alt e! ed f useful knowl 
Capt. Julius Var gether out of keeping with the blaze of the land He had been a war corre 
dermeer | i e; but her high-heeled white shoes prevented e, and he had a 
mac pile \ Db ! ea apt r oOo wa the ne yf ice lily ind tf is Trea t It pe S that gave nis oO I ms if 
‘ { ne tt VE { the 
j \ rt might b } 
‘ ‘ ! ‘ {f peace If 
‘ ere i ‘ h ft ’ e f fif 1ece f 
rv agre \ 1 do ex hat ¢ 
i Va er ‘ t e | the ea, | t 
‘ i ‘ ng Ie ind expect 
t P ike ar 
} j ' Asa fru f life at} 
f, et { ‘ yra ea } ish red 
i, Me i tl if the | t 1 Tie 
knew nis elt 
ihe it ‘ i e bDunga \ nder t 
f t iM itt itl mee Cnaul 
‘ ext r } ‘ the la vhom he | 
















H , f st the broa aan tes . 
A f } ‘ ‘ om ! ! the pet that adr ea 
( thy ‘ ‘ ef et me nh to the 
’ ere , ter? f fru 
' MM f e and ] r 1 i 
’ . ind the { ' lk 
r t 4 t t t ‘ 
ar the the 
( re t led toandt! ea it 
" 
M L i M i Var ermec 
t ‘ I wr ol ent i va Vas a 
N | i ‘ eu « I il no 
I \ ne e, Mir 
When I sa , g | asked a friend ir 
New \ ‘ ‘ fall thew i where a the expression of a 
is ‘ t he n the most outhful Buddha. 
eof } even to the age of t abrupt 
i ‘ er ‘ Sou t Caut i tween a 
! \t e i ew it 1 it 1 rig I ctive life 
embere L) enlw i i the s and an almost con 
mi gatn Tee ( tmas Day Il rer mbere the pletely sedentary 
\ ‘ Mir ( taloupe me I tin halve one had not beet 
the e meit ’ Vv ve w hearts ind a good for him phys 
1s the money ¥ he bank I took the train to the ically, and he was 
( f the Ange I Angele what a name, heh? | subject to fits of de 
three wee 1 } i found my ranch with its beautiful bur ression, relieved by 
ea | e tor it jueer lr xX mont! I Un the way up to fits of extreme opti- 


had found the queen, Mimika, heh?’ the ranch from the “Captain, I Want to Warn You. There is a Plot Among the Men to Kiil You"’ mism. 
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ri ghtr ‘ 
i her bedroom. nightmare i ( 
{ ‘““What do you frightened } 
| mean, Mimika, by Captain Vande 
*Vandermeer’s meer certainly had 
e rolled ina very i vivid imagir 
ticfactor ( else hi yw re 
ey he adjoining e impulse, a 
t } frequent draf 
) course of punch, w 
e’s only one ' hit 
{ R { } } blue 
j ‘she r ed eyes | ed f 
*He’s¢ the | t 
‘ ome g ot the 
© Sé ne lashed 
| yu? Mor er r 
{ ! yme } , ( | ‘ ' 
W! ert A a fighting sul rit 
M rt that has sI 1} 
é i r ne ‘ He | 
| Che voice of deat} He 
{ n mine | 1 see ‘ 
{ 1 i there 1 me and 
i be a hundred me 
| I | tell I il i 
f ni me plendid The Submarine Will Never Rise to the Surface Again, and the Sea Will Never Betray the Secret ! ne mir 
s ng on ! etha I 
Even more jovial was the mood of Julius Vandermeer Roy! A submarine full of diamonds! Doesn’t that kindle _ ing flic But twice he f 1 himse gled in astee 
that evening aft ner ! f i his ro ! ia net nd pe | 
| he future to his | her over their cigars ar Gee! I 1 say it uuld!”? remarked Mir i, put- Whe ‘ ‘ 
teaming rum puncl ivored lemon, which was hi ting down the highly ce d magazine ir hich she had a me ! \\ 
vn invention for coping th the cold of a California been studying the latest New York fashior would be yours, R 
t. He ‘ g iY **Depends what happened t = IR “A be re I 
And 1 R ( t I hope your own es e, then, Iv ell you a little st iid Vander- prompt 
T ‘ I gre t ne ft of expre n. I meer but i? t ent 1" name about thi “y f You 
h I had it. A I co e! hing one. Ho i I come to |} it Ah, perhaps by: me clever | er, M 
I e seen, t 1 ever see pr ! t ge a ent I met the or mar » could te he If | } 
J I } é t 4 contr tne ¢ t i nal ise that a different matter I} tor ol it ! 
\W rd P I Cor r vrite ther t le ‘ nust be ir own, Ro It shall come fror hat iecall = gre ( t 
( he he ! f the merchant marine in wartime. I ir creative impulse cha het N M 
! confe g t I t them a little ab Mimika plumped down on a cushion at her lord’s feet W ten! ‘ } ! 
1 had ! I cr material | t en. He patted her shoulder affectionate with | to there f M ( 
e. The result was the best contr I’ve yet made w ft paw, which showed up in a somewhat startling _ piece of 
{ ( I e that t 1. The Star Ne contrast with its rough ski! i r red rs against that Al ha ( I ! 
{ Company was very we ed with my record as a cor- moot} hitene With |} ht hand | led himself Vandermeer f 
{ ( maent but I } i the contract h them If I the tr 1 via 1 rum pu n wu ne had iken that M if t 
put th hing through it means that I shan’t bea poor eve g. He smacked | ps between tw | full é he 
re yn much longer. Now if you can only give me a good ‘Help irself, R he i, “and take another cigar et reached A el 
bject and put me wise on the seamanship and help meto Yes, I will tell you. Take a sip, Mimika. That good, mn Is on his } 
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WAS MEINT DAS? 


Yatton By RAY GILES merece wim sins neon 
yas-! ) ties i pleasant May mor V ence lor a time seemed to | 4 















































» be getting nowhere Cher 
/ Re ‘ é ‘ sergea the Captain von Goeltz inspected furtively but tl 
K e} manieth proof th Vas that the Prussia) never oughly hi fellows. Good enough; they were all of the rig 
, ‘ ‘ ‘ f tudied the open book of human naturs kind. He thumped his stout fist upon the table 
yntinued t irning again to his brot} ‘‘A world safe for democracy’ Thesilly children be; 
WI g t me rds « they hammer their fool words into the soldiers’ heads _ now to put their war platform in this way before the peopl 
, make them t that they are the saviors of the world.” of Ge rmany. Shall we be afraid of it? »! Look!” Ar 
\ ! B iSké Ca i Se! I l t i Want ne reached Gown a German dre ss helmet from a hook over 
i Are ‘ he ake those helmets head and pointed with his squares tipped finger to a bra 
‘ } ¢ | } } loubt i it the ribbon acro the front . Vit Gott fiir Kénig und Vat 
oO é 11 ‘ é l ’" Has not this thought beer tamped for years uy 
I he ere f } f eutena Meister ventured a | ! | the minds of all young men when their time came fi 
A eone a be ‘ destr e! What explanatior ild we tary service in the Imperial Army? » be 
Got me t vere give! ffer for that? Listen: I will talk to our me! Turning scared by a ten-pfennig scheme that led 
t ‘ { ‘ le lengt} e good F f inder them he proceeded in |} best igainst without knowing it? ‘ Wit} 
\ f ‘ t Heidelberg manner Fatherland!’ What value have their cheap, nint r 
Y i heard the Captain von Schwimmer ish Mi 1M le@ a sentence ours? I sa let the men take ‘ 
f ! In spite me G i enoug! » would la her yu all the Yankee helmet they want 
i ot tt t ere t it he Yankee iSS¢ ne nave a The not separate Germar iron { Pr i! 
‘ t me t ist e out in the ope rhe w ! f elmet Hohenzollerns. How can they when there are two P 
| ‘ r i er th igt alr t r deterr ition to force ner vn ineff ar to every othe Kind of German? These Nort} 
eep nigh } f godle money-grubbing form of government upon American Indians do not seem to realize t} it. The t 
‘ f eu ‘ I t Germar Jealous of the mime al gr th of the Fathe to think that we Prussians are only a handful. Thev n 
, 1 the i fight the form of government tl made well remember that the poor fool Napoleon II] also t} 
‘ \ ‘ ip N i I ‘ ) Phe ras are not to be perfectly trar ile t that the people of Wirtemburg. Ba aria, Baden, Hesse 
¢ i ‘ ere ( t ( i Dut tha t I Darmstadt ind some of the other ite ind citie 
‘ Chere ere me attemy No government but our e helmet eize the opportunit ) t away from the Pru é 
‘ is le emselves rathe home with if ‘ A e minute he opened war on Germar it by the f f 1X70 
‘ ape t pr I them when Sou ” the ite ere clanging at our gate »> come a t 
ems e, but r t rth Chere N me mild chee t one with u How, now he America et I ‘ 
Ay ( rr fered eX ina Keene i 1 Barrett trud edt i! I Germa { nat the lid not de 10 t 
I t ‘ i t t 4 ind ¢€ t imp vill Mu r na I Va i about I elr el iy 4 
elme ‘ \ ‘ I € carrie f met ed into the } ‘ n of the Gern oldie who lo Pru ! Chere is a clatter of autocrat ‘ 
5 the lent the front had captured them on the floor as fourteen seidels were raised n hig You 
the | é t e! e interest ul uur Hohenzollerns a our ar are the f the 
f Ava betore e | to the more intere g event earth! 
that f ue i r ? t { W peate 
} bula ( } i ] yy ¢ 
\ cTa I it 
‘ } e kre i be 
1 ‘ | ‘ tra 
! ed tl a U ea ea ny 
ky ‘ ‘ ‘ ve g 
\ i so 
f the Con heir 
! ‘ Allie Fathe 
‘? ) i 
‘ Ame Fritz Weisbein arried a big bundk 
‘ I ining he walked to |} 
I motner wa 
‘ ‘ ' h lad. His fat 
‘ \ oO was a long 
ll ‘ ed al when the t 
( ‘ I 
\\ And soit was. When the mother we 
\ to the kitchen and the two men sa 
t mt room the elder looked at 
empt eeve and said, ‘* Well, what ha 
I) | iy to make up for it?’ 
Ke I Barre H 
( hice I 
i ne 
M , fi 
( 
‘ 
, { 
Ame " 
‘ N 
‘But What ao ‘ 1 thin} bh 
epeate ‘ “T don’t know Here is a queer thi 
ke | they are putting on all their helmet 
Ge ‘ rh ‘ The old man looked. “*A world 
ON ‘ ‘ ( demo racy. W< meint das? re 
i ‘ a 1 
} é ‘Wilson was elected by the Den 
fter seeing ‘ eda et racy Party. In a short time elect 
ea Ke 3 He will again take place. This is a schem« 
ned a ‘ his fe vs and to advertise himself into another term 
‘ t f« ‘ t t “Who told you that?” 

One of the Ge i ! ‘ i “The doctor at the hospital.” 

t k at the helme which seemed The father thought a while. “To me 
ive ) red up iperior that sounds like foolishness,” he said 
tand back!” bellowed Von Schwin “They Will Not Separate Germany From its Prussian Hohenzollerns. How Can They finally “even for a cour try that is all 

‘ It w | be | il { 


When There are Two Prussians to Every Other Kind of German?*’ Continued on Page 121) 
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nce {f ire he yuld ive ne But } 
~ rie 4 ' We ‘ 
‘ Hi ( é i 
| rie (a 


“Il Should Like to Telephone, Aunt Frieda,"' Said the Girl Abruptly I rse 
his hotel t e Fr fé d I I 
H \ ‘ e € 
eat a t ‘ ¢ ‘ < I 
i t t I ‘ ( 1 he pe ew (y 
é I f f I 
\ " m ¢ ed Zimmerl He f Vt 8 | 
it 1 g pse Kle t I 
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L meri¢ eve it e dral have et ) 
p. They stared unb vughter happened ‘ 
e away I rse i betwee hu His 
ind the pr é no r his ymr es 
Che please nfiae look had ieft I é co i we have ex] € \ 
‘ t something that f illy developed eal, m,. no matte y} ¢ " 
‘ Xie An atmosphere of res t se ed he ver) xv ‘ ert 
1 over the ffices Che uneasiness of the pened A re le is! The 
¢ n the ice Was acule ie rigt it € 2 i 
e re t of Peter H ge, the steward of the B o two German age s. O 
) ( ( ib who arrived si ifter } r eer . . 
eased nor lessened the strain. He was unnect have been in! | seabiats 
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TICKING THeEM UP 


By ROB WAGNER 





Even the Studio Dogs Suffer From Eyestrain A Woman Wouldn't Smile While Painting Out 
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ra girl may have a_ perfe 
beautiful face in repose, ye 
be a fright when she laug} 
‘ her full face may be ple 
' and her profile ea pe 
( I sne ma 0} ( t 
while she wa e a hip- 





have a face that w pl 
vra t al ta ull I 
itil sne has excep ! 
#race,a ! gy smile or me 
( ‘ isua attribute ‘ 
, vet he i 


Think of Trying to Register Innocence in the Face of a Battery Like This the I 





‘ \ 1 e studio a sl 1 like the P ke I ‘ ess pl be 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ e all else i] the m 
‘ ir i ) i i t the ind ‘ i ng to t 
tire net » & t 
“ equaled e tests, howevt ed As our art is essent furthe 
‘ i f f ‘ Here her } t ¢ i ‘ i expre ! Ol e } 
‘ i er t ‘ ‘ mes t i t pe 
‘ Lhe ! ‘ ict, ‘ 
‘ ‘ ) é i t ! ere re \ | ‘ ! ? 
f \iw f 
I ice 
M " f 1 i é her 





























‘ p () | N l r | | hye a } + ‘ ‘ ; y tto ‘ ry 
| | ( i ‘ \W ea g, howeve to kr t f es e} ‘ , 
tr ( ( en-eyed are ed these pre marionette the | 
' ‘ H ‘ " é é All that is re i I is that j 
. } graj ea md Cons¢ f 
que é 1 se 1 ing students of the \ 
' eer beaut M f the processes are 
I et ea ) t ind d 3 VI { 
‘ ‘ ‘ | et eT ire yl | ny tl I ex! 
Xe t it alg f the ba ) 
O Gre , ‘ it flex the | 
a I M4 I t t Lae iT ) ess 5 I tne 
x ‘ W i t b S iv ara f 
‘ | t T I ents cTa € i 
f ‘ face massages; vibratory sedatives for hect 
‘ nerves; manicuring; hairdressing; baths \ 
id gone isoonthrougnh ali tt | 
" ‘ ints we fellows made { 
bing ‘ i ‘ beauty page f 
een ended arrel be these million-dollar dol 
eon t , ‘ ns—who would grad { 
bt ‘ f fe 1 in refu chool—and the studi 
inde ' ‘ ‘ tor in the hope that a | 
The a wre ‘ t d ce would one day daw: 
heafore . ’ we never got our hope 
g up face to her ¢ ther struggled to illu 
stisfac ’ ’ ' y mine her bovine face, but we finally had t 
t! ‘ if | a drop her into the discard. It is one of the | 
‘ f the ew stud ces to watch a new dire rial il } 
ire tha ‘ ul mullite ynentit { 
‘ t t What ne of heaven is the mat 
, , ipl ter with Why, there’s an extra 
on , st girl out here who ought to be worth a fortune 
\ ‘ r et Then we all stall round and watch the , 
eith " | director struggle to put over his discove 
{ A ve ake i ‘My dear Miss Blight, don’t you hez 
‘ the t ‘ rattling of the key in the door? The man | 
alr \ Ye ‘ trying to get in. Register nervousness! Look { 
t before ‘ \ frightened! Say, you show just about a | 
‘ ‘ ‘ ip re much agitation as a bronze Buddha! Let i 
ecause th pre ‘ r ' try it again.” ( 
e as there I the ta the t After the 1 or fourth rehearsal the per { 
- ng like live mh Gin spiring and profane director collapses into his 
- Ira to its true Va canvas chair and says “Oh hell!’ 





ts 1 photography Bven the Gateman Was Fooled —This is Mary Pickford! Continued on Page 26 
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et Ips so ten ler and sweet 
For € aumpbell s delectable treat! 
And our tip to you is order a few 


\nd dine with enjoyment complete.’ 
J I 







+ 
o . . \ 
» “Different” and delightful i 
Who can describe the delicate flavor of fresh tender asparagus gathere d \ 


in early spring? \ \ 
Nature never produced anything more palatable and inviting. And in Campbell's \ 
creamy Asparagus Soup you enjoy this appetizing quality in its full perfection. - 


On your regular meatless days or whenever you want something unusual 






for a company occasion or a pleasant surprise for any family meal you a 


will find just what you are looking for in 


- vee IT, 
Campbell's A Sou 

It is always welcome, always salutary and satislying. The tips we cut off and handle separate ly from the stalks, 

The asparagus we use is grown on our own farms trom and cook them more lightly, so to retain their pertect flavor 
an imported seed. It is a hoice variety of superior flavor— We blend them with milk, creamy butter and delicate 
mild, suc« ulent and sweet. seasoning You can make the soup even ri her if you wish 

It is cut from day to day as it matures, brought to us by adding hot milk or cream according to your taste 
fresh from the fields, made into soup the same day. And Its nourishing character no less than its delicious 
by means of the Campbell method, we retain all its native flavor should give this wholesome soup a re gular pla e in 
sweetness and c harac teristic savor, your weekly menu 


Include it in your next order to the grocer, and have it at hand. 


21 kinds 12c a can 








| 

| This war is your war!—Will you grudge Uncle Sam the Joan of your 
| dollars to win it? You get it all back with interest if we win. And if we 

| lose—But do your part and we can't lose — Buy a Liberty Bond today. 
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Continued from Page 24 loses the « tour edges and the shape of the 
. t he head entire t 
r i SO important the lighting of hair that long 
ne lete and thorough experiments should be made 
W f ¢ for each se As tl lid take too much 
¢ time and energy « the part of the tar tne 
‘ r i permits me to have wigs made in exact 
, ! of the la own thatch, and plac- 
| ng this either on a head form or on the scones 
ol an inexpe ve extra girl I rehearse all the 
f l and camera shots I am to make the 
picture » hen the scene is ready to shoot, 
\ ‘ i re t everyt ng prearrange ] to get the pest 
et resul 
" toa \ ( es require less light than brunettes 
et lace ri {ten | é mpiex pr bler when oppo- 
t te types appea he mescene. The labo- 
( One f the rat mat imped f the dar faces 
‘ M4 t I ai} a al too ‘ »> he ae t Di lor t ese 
: n the values; in w i the light faces will be 
‘ 1 f undeveloped and will come up a cl 
| ‘ ‘ irs t As it is fo hn to Ke pa noie ¢ 
eve | ; fu face » match the blonde we ask her to us¢ 
me feathe it 9:30 one ol the heavie e pa 30 as to key 
every « her and her down. However, many of them are stub- 
r 1 j { he j born, and In spite I ¢ ng ¢ make up 
Ar } ' A mi no tolo f I nat da i! i elrs 
‘ t \ t ‘ { i ‘ 
t sl ‘ takes ever Nature’s Protectors 
eiul ile ( ell She at t 
es to und for WAS handeda famouslead oncewho, wishing 
‘ bette »stand out from the rest of the cast, made 
the al ! nad ( i the ea ul ! ( imbine | argued and labored 
{ tr i | exe ‘ ma ive nad ne no effec te € What st 
ea el | ‘ . ‘ ‘ ine ed it l¢ A ) I bu iniir 
r hut é j ind tl ve ter! i i mera man? And 
t er ¢ r ‘ » the I ( | i to le ner Vhnere to 
hou ‘ ‘ two } ¢ j he ! This 
Further t ( ) he ( ( i ¢ i issment 
est of them all, f he is test f ever The Camera Man Adds a Few Necessary Touches for | e ol man on the t who cat 
t r et } r to ‘ tM ‘ ) t ( ind é t 1 
‘ » if f ther ! t suri } ‘ ere are no ot f ind reds are a r cor l gau i t i ibte 
. . vast d ei no's 1 ip. But « egres f ick. It r yg note it W } t 1 ‘ id is amazed 
e} ‘ ‘ t ‘ » the ( ea IY ) and is! ! ho t 1 e | he ‘ ilue as all the 
} He i nh he un, tor i pbionde | lO ‘ pe x ( i ‘ t ind ) ‘ ] ( i no t 
e at helieve ' ' ! ( i ilue the imeraa ha thee r nha ened 
if ‘ ! ent a refle tha I yt ho | " ! ed a geou l Id ! 1B e « to flood the 
e proper ilu t bye pI f isse indy | | be sl 1 and chagrined to est of ‘ i from but ne¢ 
godsend. Our labor ef , i ‘ i me up vel i nt Yellow to turn a ‘ e of e ca nined lead 
e that seer to pr ‘ ‘ } the est W i ¢ | pa ce iin} titw hotograph By I t t br ynnly blondes 
he pive D tand f th q t t be tha nt its hea | it atior h hea ‘ I This col ng 
1 trutl ‘ ippear d Cor jue those ibstance i t rays of light 
le ho have bleached their 1 out to a Inthe tr he gre ect for t efense, but 
Bad News for Chemical Blondes ‘ less hemp may hope to fool the horrid camera ‘ e go la ; at, until art g al 
IL.ven real blonde inder certain conditior 1da oO the upper la nere t t ike! € nad the 
| tpbisten eal f 1 We ew ve e of ‘ t ) g in some back-lighting. Tl im I 1 Germa ‘ er N ul For the 
tricking u} ‘ } t ‘ irs! i the ! 1 we get a halation of light throug! ime rea t ndes ¢ t stand tne g lights of 
! ht we us¢ I ‘ t Tale ‘ ‘ vn ot ¢ that it ce mvincing and beautitu the studi i e « I er ¢ et ng irom t! 
4 | t} } t i ( i t ] es \ ee! i to shoot blondes in da ets, and cause rh € } | be ist 
tial. But the Q f Sheba i é i the ra é h light background bla of the ‘ t hy the 
r 1 est. In close-up pho- 
tate . the iris of light 
‘ i } ou ( Ta es will 
H ense at the out nea white, 
‘ ” ‘ 1) ae | " y it} but the 
ful to a So when I 
‘ 83 nh a t to 
‘ t perf rn | l i nave 
é irk behind 
m WwW e camera, put on a 
ire 1 it ind even 
we ‘ ( r the tripod with 
( tfuse } bla et 
} then by lighting from 
iv the tit the queer 
tiromsq ting, and 
, ‘king right 
el pu { her eves ope 
‘ t | ey 1 the I » t ol the 
! I . mn gly em 
groat } ‘ n th 
\ fu ng 
‘ { ( t to sit be Une 
‘ herce giare ol the studio 
| ts there is some cu- 
ist i instinct in hu- 
mans it makes them 
| to them. Wher 
cord ere the director call 
‘ " ad ‘Lights!’’ and the 
‘ imera n i ( switch is turned I t 
oli ‘ observed that almost 
} tletu erin Vv . “ . invar ably everyone W ill 
na l While One Camera Shoots the Lady's Face, Another Makes a Close-up of Her Foot and the Fatal Letter Continued on Page 57 
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Confessions of am Opera Singer 
women tee By KATHLEEN HOWARD ws cn:csven 





the ‘ far i anks, she berated him soundly, and 
the here ‘ r succeeded in so enraging his usually 
ned 1 the ‘ he placid self that he threw his big saber 
f me tit M te i through the window, sending it crash- 
et | fe a laughter for the ing into the court below. 

e ata lu eon given by } Neither Marjorie nor I ever re- 
the tel ere we had arranged ceived an offensive word or look from 
tuke our t linner, afte an officer. They used netimes to 

tryi ill t fu essful w send me post cards after a Carmen or 

j ! t Che stage ma Amneris night, closely scribbled over 

, the d 1 tl ¢ and second ith signatures and greetings and 
Kay t th Bureau Chef phrases of admiration, all highly re 
the Held | Held Barit spectful. It always pleased me very 

HH Dran Colorature, my ‘ much to receive these cards. 

" elf ed Just a The members of most stage socie- 

e were seat elves the Schau ties organize a féte every year for the 





benefit of their society, and that 





















































































that there were thirteen at ring we had a fancy-dress ball. A 
irned vhite as a sheet ) lady is chosen at these balls by pop- 
nd, si el pping to ilar vote to be Rose Queen. I 

hurriedly left the roor ! chosen that time and had to parade 

be prevailed upon to retur thoug! round the room on the arm of a 

the director followed him into the } portly major, who often sent me 

to remonstrate. He protested t) flowers and books of his own poem 
me of our number was certain t ‘ [ wore my Carmen dress of black 
thin the year as it was, and he wished satin with gold flowers, and my scarlet 
to insure its not being himself | ¢ Spanish shawl. There was much 
fusing to sit down at all. Curiousl; cheap champagne drunk to the pop- 
er igh, his prophe came true, for ilar toast of ‘‘General Quenou 
the direct ng stepdaughter This was illy Qu 
ae WS idden| on alter The Interior of the Darmstadt Opera House, Which Could be Closed Only in Case of : — l'o those we love ind 
Hert was an t unpleasant Destruction by Fire, Serious Epidemic or Martial Law the general meant that eve cme 
persor Ld ered late ind I was to joir The French touch wv 
is always thankful that my identificatio th the opera friend, the lyric barytone, used to make her furious by insist considered elegant, just as ‘‘couzank’’ was the polite word 
personnel kept 1 out of | wa He had a sort of gy that mine were smaller! Her dream was to go on the for cousin and “‘satank”’ for satir Balls of this kind ars 
purious veneer ! ingratiating manner, which were at tage, too, if only to sing pages in Lohengrin and Tann- highly popular and a great contrast to the usually simpk 
iriance witl hard juare, passior irred inte hauser; and later her hope was realized, I heard, when lives of these sn town peopl 
nance He pretended an enormous admiration for the everal of them went off together in April to a one-mor 
Americ ‘ in, and that very day, before luncheon, he season on the Russian frontier. The colorature soprano A Tenor in a Tantrum 
( e with great } asmall American-made patent was a Dutchwoman, speaking German with more accent 

leather shoe hich he took out of the tail pocket of hi than I did. She was very fair, very fat and very lazy, and NE form of simplicity I never adopted was the quite gen- 

frocl t, te gn th a leer that belonged t girl she had a capacity for food that I have seen equaled but eral one of eating one’s evening supper, consisting usu- 

f my count vhere the women had the most be iful never surpassed. She dined with us daily, and woe to the ‘of a bit of sausage, black bread and butter, out of bits of 

feet in the world, and that it was his talisman and never person who had to serve himself from a dish that had been} asually put down among the objects on the table in 

left him! He bore a bad name among the women players’ passed to her! Eat until you could hold no more was_ one’s bedroom. When one had finished one simply rolled up 
the com; One of the little actresses, a girl of good part of the creed of all my colleagues. Anything short of and threw away the greasy papers, and the thing was over 

family, in her first season, used to tell me unpleasant tales absolut letion, and the meal was considered a fail Sometimes a meal n be captured free. One of our 

of him in her rapid, ungrammatical French, whenever I 11?”’ one would ask the other gravely. “lam comics in Metz had to fish at the back of the stage in ar 

met her; and she always referred to him as ‘‘ That beast!”"— n i this was a grave cause of resentmentagainst operetta. He was always furnished with a salt herring by 
Our H n Tenor of that season was ar interesting the hotel management. I must say that most of them the property man, which he 1 

personage, a quite elderly man of enormous routine and reached this desirable consummation long before the color- sight of the audience for a whil 

mediocre equipment, who had sung in all sorts of opera ature soprano, for she continued placidly as long as there proceed toeat. A clean-pi 

house 1 was on the last lap of a long career. He was was any foodin sight. She would even finish anything by the end of the act, and 

aid to be nearly sixty and was quite bald, but he managed on another's plate, and our table always kk d as ifa Often the performar 

to make a surprisingly youthful appe ce on the stage. horde of locusts had visited it. relief behind tt 

He had been at it so long that he could make an attempt Those colleagues of my first engagement are stamped text of the Anvil 

it acting almost anything—even yout} His sprightly upon my memory, representing, as they did,so much that canvas-rock cour 

egs in Fra Diavolo were quite adolescent He kept him- was new to me—a new nationality, a new on and you long ago 

elf discreetly t elf, and was never seen inthe cafésor in many cases a new social class. aking together Once, in Tiefl 

on the ustreets with hi olleagues. the vere a pretty decent lot considerin ecede t ed with a la I 

and surroundings As a general rule ea ! to sniff and | time. while his re 
A Little Dog's Vocal Stunts V ipt to be of a somewhat hig s than the ( igues th glee he wing 
gers, as a remarkable voice occurs when and t Some es 1 by other less agree 

H' greatest j asa tinyd v hose e delighted ll, while a vocation for the acting stage presupposes a ble emotior st year of my engags 

t ff é e. The ng would whine’ certain amount of education and refinement of surroi ent, I was anted a popular gue 
f i no | fora ba howl for a tenor, bark wher ings; though there have been, of course, some t tenor from a1 to be José, and he 
1 The ect oming! l » and beg at the except finally agreed %t come in time fe 
d salary in a very amusing way, and his master was They wanted us to meet the officers of the different rehearsal, and I did not see him until I turned my head in 
intensely proud of | accomplishments smart regiments. The Red Dragoons in particular were the first recitative making his sword chain. 
he ‘enor of the first season was a } 1 to be all-powerful in deciding the success or From then on he 1 lordly tones throughout 
ibia, .w id ent and a lov voi a singer, and my colleagues kindly thought we the first act. I ha ‘armen in Metz, and th« 
ed 1m 4 g manner. He w to have the advantage of thi »ortwo ofthe audience knew most of my business and expected it; also 
\ e sa I e, and yet his nat Voice nen of course had affairs with them, and as Marjorie 1 prepared the role in Paris and spent months of 
R ‘ to high D | have even heard him and I did not care to meet the officers in just that society it, 1 did not see why all of my business should be 
g un | His dialect and his ignorance made him the we were sometimes hard put to it to find a good excuse. on my own festive nig rherefore our shor 
1 f the compa I he w ‘ good land Once my sister went to bed for several days, th per- re the sevond act I told him my positions asnic« 
k it in good t. He used to say: “Yes, I know. fectly well, to avoid a particularly press invitation. ld, he erything, “But w > Why? 
My wife is a Frenchwoman and she tells me tosay Mignon; Later we met these officers through letters from our rela- stood th ong as I could and told him all the wl 
| 1 peasa I say Mischnong.” She was years tives l lly I sa ise I want to!”’ At this he lost |} 
than he and of better cla She had helped him to Che opera soubrette had an affair of years’ nding temper and ke I was surprised, | supposed 
e st he had had, and ou f gratitude wit} White Dragoon. He was a harmless he was nervous. ‘rom then on things went from bad 
ed her, but they were said to disagree very idiot d she a smart German-Polish girl, a nice little to worse. Ev irmen said to thought 
t thir 1 a benefit before leaving the Metz Howard was saying him. I tried to whisper that I 
The He Bar was quite a nice fellow, big and engagement, when we were showered with flowers and meant nothing by it—that that was : 
with a good 1 e; he was a great favorite with the gifts from our friends and admirers, also sharing in the but he grew blacker and blacker. 
: he had plea by marrying, out of the box-office receipts. R , the soubrette, tol struck him with my fan, my usual 
t voman who adored hin fter he still hless from rage, h let Carmen pass. He rushed at m 
| 1K ne was a rue, weak creature, never called | tk but that her an_ and shouted, ‘“ What’s the matter wi 
‘ by | vain little wife, who was never happy umbrella, bound in the middle of a huge of roses. I was frightfully upset and nearly j 
V the center of someone's admiration. She He had not sent it over the footlights so that everyone had to goon. At the last, as | lay on the fl 


Wud linately 1 of her small feet, and our little might see its splendor, but had sent it to her rooms. Continued on Page 30 
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SUPPLY 
SYSTEMS 


? * a ell 
= 


Inover eighty thousand American homes 
V. & K. domestic water supply systems 
are doing quiet and efficient duty—pump- 
ing water under pressure—hard, soft, hot, 
cold—to the bath, the lawn, the laundry, 
the kitchen, the garage and the barn. 

On thousands of farms V. & K. systems 
are saving labor and increasing crops, 

making life more enjoyable and effort 
more profitable. 
V. & K. water supply systems are 
made to fit every domestic water 
A copy of The Modern Way 
will be sent free on request 


, ® Che Water Servant of America 


supply requirement —from the small water 
motor, which supplies soft water to the 
bath, laundry and kitchen, to the big 
powerful system that pumps from a deep 
well, lake or stream and serves the larg: 
estate, farm, institution or office building 

If you have a water supply problem 
V. & K. can solve it—efficiently and eco 
nomically—and bring to your home th: 
pleasures, comforts and conveniences 
have their inception in an obedient ' 
servant. 


our water supply bool 
It tells plainly what kind of 


system will fit any requirement and how much it will cost 


Ask your plumber or plumbing jobber about V. & K. Systems. 


TheVaile-Kimes Company 
Dayton, Ohio 
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Continued from Page 28 


















































































































‘ me ‘ ‘ re } ‘ ger \ ena at an afternoor ice. It had taken so anxious to try. I opened negotiations with them through 
face | ‘ t er head t being g tofinda te which both that a good deal my agent, and after the usual delay arranged the guest 
hur H é ¢ r i 1 ind oof f he contract performances. Their contralto was also leaving voluntarily 
t ‘ ! i i 1 el la Zz ind and tneir an aiternoon I was to sing the two Erdas and | lrica in the Masked Ball 

I believe all je 1 He had been 1 t performance; and it was finally arranged that I should When I got there I found this changed to the Erdas and 
, bear hare De ng Carmen on a certain date. Thereisasortof unwritten Fricka, which I had not sung for a year. Then the 
Ane he next I ild har vy that they shall choose one part and you another, but demanded Frau Reich in Merry Wives without a rehearsal 
et é é not al s observed. This difficulty over the réle_ instead of the Siegfried Erda. I was very unhappy, for I 
‘ ild ha rned me that there something wrong. knew from this that things were going badly and that they 
‘ Met é ! t numerous and depre g. I traveled all night, and arrived to find arehearsal onthe had no intention of engaging me, no matter how or what | 
‘ i it-of ‘ v= me as the performance. It was a rehearsal, without sang. The director wrote me that in of my great 
| the depre f the first year culminated ina orchestra, of the scenes in which the “guest” takes part. talents my voice was not quite large enough for their hous 
e out rtly before the All colleagues were nice to me, but Isaw the contralto The truth was that their contralto, who was of the sam: 
ed l é imed of it just before it hay watching from the wings and she gave me a dagger glare; relizgion as most of the committee, had been offered ar 
I h of irse haunte r so I thought that something was “rotten in the state of increase of salary to remain, and had accepted. The direc- 
gh the outbre It was frightfully misn Denmark,” as she was supposed to be leaving voluntarily. tors themselves felt badly over the way they had treated 
he aut tie I ects were called for by police- I sang well that night and had a real success with the me, and the manager telephoned to a Hoftheater not far 

" 1 from t } to an open wagon—t lience and with n They all said to me, off, where he knew there 11 going to be a vacancy, to 

oy : nd M } and en tothe hospitals. The ‘‘Oh, you are certainly engaged er a hit like that.” recommend me to their director in the highest term 
‘ 1 we ted; but in our I felt a premonition which increased to a certainty wh This was Darmstadt, the capital of a small principalit: 

{ vit} idde We were bot heard that the director had led to watch my famous for its opera house, which had existed for a hundted 
{ | and eve openers as. performance but had left the the middle of the years. It was a town it 100,000 in | 

that t ist 1 tmare completely first act. the residence of the reigning Grand Duke, ) j \ 
‘ ind u rved u I left the next morning, and in a day I received a letter His mother was the Princess Alice of England, daughter 
( ‘ 1 pects, and of course m the director saying that I had not had quite enough of Queen Victoria. He and his second wife, Eleanor, lived 

iniform was never even fumigated and we knew it. experience to sing their repertoire. I learned some time 1 their two little sons at the palace Princess Alice’ 
| é little d f i t fe was taken afterward that their contralto 1 sung one of her guest money built for them. It was really not a palace at t 
fram home ‘ ght. ir te of her parents’ remon- performances before I went there, had failed to make a_ a large, roomy, comfortable house. His beautift r 
‘ She wa f rheumatic fever, and the authorities ifficient impression, and had decided to remain where she Alix married the Czar of Russia; another sister married 
1 of it, pronour 1 it smallpox and took her away in was. This had been settled between her and the directors the Kaiser’s brother, Prince Henry of Prussia. 
se 1 in a few days, and no one before I sang at all. Still they had let me si vith no 
r knew wheth or not. Her mother pr of an engagement, and allowed it to appear to be At the Darmstadt Opera House 
ever quite the vas so sweet and ing. n that I was not engaged. Legally, of course, they 
Che wagon used t nd in the street, before a suspect were quite within their rights, as I could have sued them if HE opera house, called Hoftheater, stood high in the 
e, with children ] g round it. The police seemed tl had not given me a chance to sing the guest perform- second class. In the first class were Berlin, Vienna 
r é et r \ lea bedding out of the e called ycontract. But any singer undersuch Dresden and Munich, with possibly Hamburg. Then came 
‘ 1 ke to be | ed in the street. We = mstar ld infinitely prefer to be told the facts. Cologne, Frankfort and Leipsic, and the Hoftheater Hani 
told it t} t bedding at 1 I r, I one d a director to tell me if it really over, Stuttgart, Mannheim, Wiesbaden, Darmstadt, ar 
Of rse we we ited, but r vaccinations did not wor vhile to give a trial performance in |} ra | so on. In the third class were the smaller Hoftheater 
rhe la ; ® thie ws ere abandons He i certainly, t} were not cor Coburg, and the Stadttheater like Mainz. In the f 
¢ ne ‘ ind l r the were the smallest S/ } ter ind last I all ime the 
, ‘ wi ere t it’ be I little towns, which had a one-month s¢« ! f t 
r f t Aha! I have it! And of ar tl ear, after the seven-month theaters were close The 
e | n't } ‘ ed i to P n first-class houses were open : the year h a fou Ir 
ted tl cal week vacation for the gers at different time »t 
nine they should notall beaway together. The next class: t 
Studies With Jean de Reszke eng t had a nine-month season, but in the Hoftheater the 
de was paid in monthly installments for twelve months in the 
BOUT thistime I t t J le Re e. His beau I rn fore me and the year. 

A tiful | e near the ] with little theater w ‘ rt r g happens t I took the train for the town, not caring much whether 
ene of hy ind many struggles to become native-born singer. Of course these they wanted me or not. Perhaps that was the right atti- 
rime e. The master opened my eyes to the beauties paid for, but the fact that one had st tude, for after hearir ccompaniment, 
f e. His W ette the best W ur er eng 1 became known everywhere tl! the manager offered t. I asked 

I } e ever he } ‘ tvle r the il paper, which gave the repert to make it three; the town seemed so small and quiet that 

Italia 1 yet mat terpretations he gave the Puccini each opera of all the reputable opera hous¢ any. I did not like the sound of five years in it. The salary was 

1 Verdi rdk ere all an inspirat to 1 With a But the fact that the management never intended to’ the highest they had ever paid a contralto. The director 
ipil nsider , t he no end of « ( was not gener known. If you had bad luck said at once, ‘‘ How much did ffer lit and 

trouble, and a “ Bien” from him was a jewel above price like this three or four times it injured your standing asan agreed to pay me only five 1 marks a year kk I 

Ihe tales De Re e pupil metimes t me of the irtist. Our stage society tried to make each theater con- arranged to have a guest performance y soon in ¢ I 
erful things he t them and pr ed for them have f elf to ling only one contract at at to fillany with Nancy and one other part to fi vy. Isang on he 
Wa in ed me. be in a t he hs however, as the Grand Duke, who had 
tudio I never | 1 t f 
l wa ) I ited r al 

humbled at the v f ‘ e 

belore t leu ld De ed out in ¢ ced 

that | asked hu eda l ! 

pend the ‘ 
, , eave a ve 
‘ f f I i 
' ate 
| \ ; 
ind if I ‘ ed l 
ild have ' stood in a p and was a classi 
looking structure seating 1400 per- 
The se { t ahu d 
b uy entw eand \ 
Iwas! ‘ ‘ nan haila 
l I I it, eX ined 
: , , e-painting 
t f \ " iplete dressmaking 
y ‘ and tailoring establishment, with the 
‘ i e st wardrobe mistress and m t the 
» bn a head, where all costume 1die 
i ive ere " They were also ke pt there, and the 
vet f At collection was a very complete one, 
oe : with endless sets of uniforms, ir 
} ‘ Germatr and historical costumes of all kinds 
: 1 great { la Men’s dress was supplied; womer 
act is pera, and who had a salary of more t 
ey fe e she w be engaged were supposed to supply tl 
Vv gs | ed the but if you were nice to the 
{ t and ‘ egan the long mistress she would usual] 
ge the g pe to find what you wanted, 
forn e whic 1 de ‘ you must get permission from the 





fute They iallv asked me y Darmstadt Was Famous for its Opera House, Which Had Existed for a Hundred Years Continued on Page 33 
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I lr RE, pud/icly /, are the records of the the blunt oe Does your car deliver 
ranklin Soe tific Light Weight Car. They without Wa 


e at ne to their simplest form; their full he Franklin Car has answered 
ii ‘\ < bie « ,» 





Ignificance may be gathered at a olance. people of this countrv have heard the 


| 
They constitute actua/ facts,—not futile assur 
' , a - y ’ rit n absolute fact that if all car 
ances; /istory—n prophecy; fer Nan ig : nee ag 
at ethcient as the Franklin, America would 
promises. 
: Hundred Million Gallons ot gasoline and "y 
—_ } worth ot tires every year. 
hese records e€X] pla un at once Ww ‘ 


| ranklin Car incre: 1 last vear 13 » pared It 1s signincant that the Franklin 1 still adva 
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to the 12% her fine car oe Re a eege i epee ea enies mkbiand 
( Ihe ._'yo Increase Of all Other nil irs. uy Iving cold Weather starting vetting 
‘no from low grade gasoline — minimizin: 


Waste is under indictment in lis country. re and adjustment bringing tire mulea 
The spirit of the times calls for constructive, e/fczens till higher level and reflecting advance 
economy. The economy which will impair neithet body design. ‘These are Franklin feature 
your activities—nor the Nation’s resources. vour Immediate inspection-—for they have 


plied to motor cars, this spirit has ervstallized in bearing On yoxrr motoring satisfaction 1n 
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Closely knitted by the 
Tom Wye stitch 
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} } lf ] >and rm ure 
the fabric itsell a ¢ e and fir texture, 


tak ] i fit ( i 1 
atte ay t ak \ 
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his doub!l we 
Ww that w nad f Ww 
t I} W i 
ot iz W I W 
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1 WwW i t t i I 
Y na iN ‘ it 
wi \N nN 
Each jacket individually 
tailored 
T} ja ket 1 lf areful ta ed. 
The shoulder seam stays in its proper 
plac e: buttonh s will not stretch, the 
front lies flat: and there 1s nm bulging 
t the arms. Fi conv it military 
pockets add to its dressy appearance. 


The Tom Wye is rn e in the wing 
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-the story of a new Jacket 
at gives warmth without bulk 
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In case your dealer does not yet ha 


it in StOCK, adaress: 
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BARNES Groestion NEW YORK 


DOUGLASS BARNES. President 
@03 FIFTH AVENUE ‘AT 31ST STREET 
MANUFACTURED BY 


WYE KNITTING MILLS 


WINCHENDON MASSACHUSETTS 
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i Year’s Day; also the stage doorkeeper, the man who general servant received $6.25 a mont} Her wages and he was a character—a 
vou the score f | ts d anyone else yu everything about her were regu ed | police pectior mense ISt t | 
izh o ‘ t four expected it; and $2.50 rhe police fact re ited the whole town, eve ‘ ) great e la 
tip. Y l ere expected t eep your costumes at g ol the neater nm ¢ De sed or case ol monial t t 
nome and se ne eri basket ni the morning destruct t re, serious epider or mart aw ot the ‘ ! i t ‘ 
of the perforn € uur dresser to unpact ss and The same stem of alternating plays wit! pera ob- ess nom he te a N ‘ 
hang up. You 1 man ad il month to do this tained ill but the ver argest Germa tie We had i ¢ ( ‘ 
\ tr ign ma ( ent neir servants S e splendid actors 1n Our cast me ol hom later were pile ( ‘ i 
{ There were four Aaj eister The first one, who re- in leading positions in the greatest theaters. The reper the edge of her box ‘ i he stage 
( joiced in the title of irt uuncilor; the second and toire, for a town of 100,000 people, was extraordinary. every look and gesture. When he left the 
f Ul | ind a lou ror e cl i ihe orchestra cor The German classi Goethe and Schiller, aiternated wit! Da ( r ‘ 
| sted of six ! i A really good. They had Shakspere; the modern poetic dramas, the ivs of Hel vith her hand. H e or va 
\ played together! g that the ould play almost any- bel, Griliparzer, the sparkling cor tzler were tod l he eh ‘ ‘ 
| thing, and they excelled in Mozart, whom, with Wagner, interchanged with translat sO ard Shaw m when he I ‘ ‘ 
they adored hile they looked with condescension upon  Pinero, and so or Sudermant inn might tage iting what he e}) ‘ ‘ 
{ new fP ne ener I this opera use Wa follow e late French salon comed ranew tarce and Caug ) i I re é rl he t 
, lar ] Its manage ere the rst to have moons tha the good ol es that eve bod new, like Kyrit Pvrit manage ecau } av } rs had be } 
| rea se about ( s the re ye, and when I. and Charley’s Aunt, were not allowed to die. Then there the Grand Duk he f of de ‘ 
\ g there ‘ vere st u le possessing a vere peasant plays in dialect and fa plays for the chil- eceived none He made ‘ ‘ ure! 
wo eri ) ] ! nh contracted a t se The dren at Christmas } uinst | Dl 4 t 
| Ring ‘ vit eir cor ed se ys, were give! notor ry of ‘ reve ‘ é 
| A it a single hitch; the Magic Flute was presented wit} f you made a hit wit our residence it 
& + + f+ + .) + : + 
é SUING INNS VCH SCen arn Change ina s one of the he tow! aS Made ver ven the conductors The Eccentricities of Samson 
four theaters lt ‘ rid where Goethe’s Faust has beer and motormen oi the street ci ised to greet me as they 
given entire, on four consecutive evening The artist passed, and all the policemen were my friends. I had H* SHOUTED that he would bu elf cents’ 
f who was respo! e for all me cenery was a man of etters to some of the people in the town through relations vorth of soft soap and grease his bac t i ‘ 
1 ; consideral é 1 e the t ‘ ell as i i took as much part as I had time for in the social life the manage nbupit! Thent ‘ ‘ ‘ 
lg { i painter. He excellent things when he was of the place. The center of everytl was of course the woods and ru to over | ind f 
{ j a ed a ire¢ i ne ed ve st f towar yurt Che Grand D iyreat interest in the theater and back al tort unt there w ef ‘ 
modert mventionalized scener a Reinhardt. His pro- and used to watch the productions, notebook in hand. Any sauce! Fina the direction ¢ ta I ! ger 
| duct f La Belle Héléne $ rth seeing, and Nis detail that did not please him was immediate noted ane great actor ne wa ur ! ‘ he 
Crret ¢ Y ! ij t was re f the most charming the mer randum sent then and there to the stage manage pretext of | ha hee ‘ 
| j Stage setting | have ever seen We had some peciai privi as we were classed as official leave You are iIppose not } ( 
\ ’ servants of the government One was the right to wine stated distance from the theater hout é itior 
f The Low Cost of Living from the ducal cellars at cost and duty free. Another and permission. He left the place th } ul 
{ was a ten per cent discount in all the shops. Extra money his return to it was characterist Phe 








(pewter i large, thoroughly trained chorus, each with vas often to picked up by an emergency callfromaneigh- Zeppelin’s air Dp passed er th t 
a repertoire of more tl | t of t , itir nd t 
were paid 
































| in hity operas, wnose members boring theater. Our opera soubrette once received a hurry nanging ou re ne n po 
\ were paid as a rule about $20 a month, everything but mod- call to another Hofoper, one hour’s journey aw: lhe cards! 

(] ern aress ippied None re#ived mor except those who train would have made her too late, so she took an auto- As Siegfried Gotterdammeru! ( it eablk 
| filled sn pe g] In a ballet of forty thedancers mobile and her costume with her, and drove at breakneck impression on meé have never seen it equal : 
i re ed f mi $20 apiece, with all costumes fur- speed through the woods to the town She was to sing tenor When he gazes at Bru i I yand ! re 

nished. Knowing these figures as I do, itis hard formeto Chérubin in Fi and as she dressed in the auto to fails to recall just what it means to | 
credit those I ‘ vy quot jusic journal from a_ save time the rise of the chauffeur may be imagined of baffled memory, the ray of understanding that aln 
ibject » author stated that the when instead of a brunette girl a blond boy alighted pierced his forgetfulness—all were suggested in so treme 
! ver received only $2.50 a month. I made my first appearance as a regular member of the dous a way that one saw inside | rail il t 
i rger cit 1 aff with Berlin company as Dalila. The only comment afterward of the utterly witho 1 manne 
‘ | bet te n the opera house of which I am first AKapellmeister, who directed the performance, was, I seemed to f his D 
\ f writing. He also i that the leading lady in Eisenach ‘‘Why did you make the eighth note in such such a_ rehearsals he e to me I he perfor ! 
had only 15 marks a month! As I, a beginner and a for- phrase asixteenth?”’ | repeat this in order to give an idea when Dalila sinks into his arms on the couch, he near 
{ eigner, in Metz, received $35 a month I cannot but think of the standard of thoroughness with which the musical upset me by saying fervent it loud: “‘Ah! At last or 
{ had forgotten to add the cipher and meant 150 part of the opera was prepared. When we were rehearsing knows what it is to have a beautiful woman in one’s arms! 
The costume expenses that he spoke of were Dalila on the stage, I having studied the réle in Paris and 1 considered t) a distinct reflection <¢ } adoring 
certainl t tax upon the German actresses in smaller being imbued with the spirit of the French performers, baroness, and eld the ‘ of delight he » doubt 
i theate k I have shown how greatly the ward- occasionally gave that ym the hips on a particu- expected 
robe of a singer in such a theater may be simplified, espe- larly luscious phrase, using, a hfully as I could remem- He was asked to sing Siegfried once at a neighboring 
" cial t thrilt Cerma all the dodges of ber, De Reszke’s masterly interpretation and flow of line. opera nouse on ver ort notice He |} it ire nt 
\ different pa f sleeve gown. After all, The Hofrat rapped on his desk, and half-patronizingly, train in order to be there on time wl the curtain went 
= costume expenses are as | one makes them. half-contemptuously, with a pitying smile, bade me not to up. Fellow travel } aw him enter the n dressed 
theater received from $900 to $3500 indulge in French mannerisms. in the ordinary way were rather | é ee a half-naked 
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A Private Bail in Darmstadt, at Which the Grand Duke of Hesse Appeared as an Oriental Potentate 






































e ¢ r t ‘ é . 4 1 and many bottles of beer a 
the se ‘ j »t be offended if you 
ted lH] e the le Kel everyt f ler CK and key 
u If 1 Ke} i dog he must be registered 
‘ ‘ t 1 paid th for the lux 
l ed ner 1 might and 
’ r piano or sing. Be- 
I f e mort ifter nine at night 
) f ed silet gt r after dinner, from two 
( I ] be observed in silence in 
I ‘ ar’ 4 I N r dared interfere with the 
k I iri I r . . 
i ‘ j one r 
e! ‘ r 
( he I man would w 
ple fe \f ‘ ‘ I I embe i perfect li 
’ 
t ( f 1 1 Darr dt because a child in 
f r ou ‘ 1} e with her windows 
‘ i ser ( oper ne I nougnt it is J 
¥ { ‘ Hi 
‘ } ‘ 
| er before The ok 
ri i l mn 
engagement. ( money « ind 
( I ( 1! t tns, 
f ’ theats or err arts 
a) ‘ | } j xtec of r pal 
i f gt r town taxes, and you 
‘ g the benef ere ve 1 f after picking out the 
‘ ner engage rf r ] eeded ir hitting the 
' F ¢ me to an end betore a vner ey} ¢ iS OF i gr 
‘ ‘ ‘ yy , P the locked door might 
e of »f "= ed on the nir ind fifteenth of ever 
‘ t er near I Ty [da ur hn were right you 
r ‘ ‘ re} ’ ’ , A.M nd five } M w le cour 
} ( he two profe ere from nine to elve and four to 
f t | r } l'here ere IT taxes beside 
na f I eeded in getting out of these by 
neert, to ber. Unfortunately I did not know th 
ent tha vised at 3 i for “undenominational” and so had 
( ne | t mysell iS asked in a ng ofl il voice, filled 
t } I h the large contempt fo men Vv cn 
f l i f a certa type ol G n official alw $ 
n in Be ght be we » ree W Sind Sie She, poor 
end ‘ ‘ idve f dear, had never he ithe w i “‘] ”” be 
\ é rhey w fore, and mmered “‘What?” The que 
t ! t ed out again and she said “I 
s ‘ by the usual don’t kr When she got home and 
f n cor & I ed the word uy d the man had 
r pre use been asking il e were rried or single. 
f A give er insta What he made of her answer we never 
f ‘ G On knew. 
‘set ana | I thought I All these little things were very amusing 
ig t I wroter in Ge The way everything seemed 
H | i gl to ‘ i t hote wa at first annoying Dut iater 
S250 | ‘ ivert gy ol my ar ising | e pat 3 in tne Tie rgarten in 
gagement. H red that there was’. Berlina ' ed to tempt me to be bad. 
} e the mone a 1 to walk on the path reserved 
further terests, andrefusedtodoit! for bicyclist r horses, or sit on the benches 
L he t i vas ofiered me reserved [or ¢ en or . The letter boxes 
I t t Ame it ed I 
00 to be | | i advertising be 
‘ at 








) I the t b Ma a 
or vas to 
( prese ( It 
i le © eX e and admitted of 
»t ng. You wv to the appointed 
{Ty othe i ft i nat ilit 4 
, ‘ } y , 
act acalt ‘ } 
‘ nend f and 
t t i ue I 
‘ ‘ i 1 of w he er 
, ] 
| 
| e} 
eve ‘ Ax | 
‘ I is J nna 
eo he ir d I " 
rre ! 
j 1 | } , 
had bye ‘ ! 
1 t é i Ww ‘ to rova 
t \ gy W ‘ ! e theater ty. 
i ‘ I ‘ er | t pes were most varied, rang- 
é ( ‘ gy fror the P in Junker to the good- 
' e tax. 7 ed to natured Bavarian, with | South 
, ed , - the em} er German ways. We met many officers and 
i ( f and the s int the other their families, both in Metzand Darmstadt. 
Ma ‘ ve } i l ent 1 In Metz, during the last year, we grew to 
‘ i € t and be f< | l ung Bavarian lieu- 


ove and picnicked 
r It was early 





‘ é \ e was ¢ g and we would take the train to some 

‘ oe . ge ‘ é we near and have our tea in 
é ivh, warmed in winter, and that the woods or at one of the thousands of inns 
I mif ible! She ida t ( I I remember one Sun- 
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the walls of it rising sharply on either side, 
wooded with giant beeches; the 


s aquiver with myriads of 





‘ windflowers. A wayside 
shrine was before us, and the wood hush 


t 
was broken only by the songs of birds, whip- 


ping and gurgling hnign above us n the 





woods, their voices dying away in the dis- 





tance, 
f+ 1 +} } lefield 
We olten studied the old battlefields, so 
fiercely contested in 1870, and F would 
point out to us just where the difierent reg 


j 
ments advanced and fell. A long way off 


seemed the horr 








of course, 
it % 1] 
Il Weill, aS SOI 


wives who were 








ners ol the officers ¢ s charmed us; we 








ld + ] ] . 
were told they are ned to social manners 





valry regi- 


thin Metz 






ments were t 


and Darmst: 





irist I 
ere er 
poor comn 
upon and Na 
7 + } 
niantry had 
\ } 
cau the ol 





ented in it. 
they made uy 


nan iniantry re 





no matte 





10 long and 














very wrinkle , fitting boots. 
The smartest the balloon cap 
ntroduced by t Crown Prince and inef- 
fectua forbidden s fathe It was 
called balloon because vas much higher 
than the es worn b ess sn t 
The height of the ir was the « m- 
portant thing. In a sterling offic f the 
old school it was low and cor tl 
smarter you were the hig r 1 ollar, 
and if 3 vere tat the two or three creases 
at the ba f the 1 above he r 
always | yoked tomeunn ikabiy German 
Victims of Alcoholic Etiquette 
The life they led was in general very 
simple, acco our ideas. Their 


ng place in the eve- 


b. Some of the m 





were tremendously hard workers, most am- 


bitious, and showing real interest in their 











the fall as rool and after a year’s train- 
ing, was absolutely amazing; slumped 
shoulders had straightened, lower jaws had 


upper ones and 


ich officer has 


dex ide d to 


( 
eyes focused int 





nt, who usué 








gorgeous flowers. 


ear the st 





white kid glove, 
hat I never acknowl- 
One night an ugly old 
part, I be ng laid up, 


rht tn officer had se- 





ne with a huge basket of 


blue satin mbbon. The 





\ ie 
old dame rewarded 


with a false-teeth smile on receiving them 


€ house In general 


over the footlights, which must have dis- 


couraged my admirer, as the flowers stopped 








abruptly. 

We quite ing officers very 
drunk on the streets 1 about five 
in the afternoo Asking about this 





we were told that it was onl 
ones, if we would notice, and that they were 
obliged to empty their glasses when toasted 
by superior officers. If these gentlemen 


caught their eyes manytimesduring the two- 


the young 





thev raised their glasses, 


fellows’ heads n rally 


7 
oO clock dl 





tne y yo 
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grew befuddled, but it it etiquette to 





refuse to empty their ¢ This custom 
} 


was very hard on an ensign, and was later 
done away with. 

The 
o 
g. 





money out of horses, buying and selling 





among themselves. In Darmstadt 
they introduced the English hunt and wore 
the pink. We used to go up to Frankfort 


for the “‘gentleman races,” and often saw 





oO rther 























you nouveau riche in the most ex l é 
i\ egir ) {i muel ! e 
nN t} } the } f muctl 
g i-natured One eve 
gF recounted to a ¢ f broth 

officer i Ss who wa itor fer 
his absent-mindedness and poor memor 

was see mile iwa m home g ping 
dow i l ad. | nailed I ind 
uid Bu ere’s ] sé That’s 
true 1a , ng a er 
i shment I must have forgotten to 











t 
" 
Ul 
mer mivag f jeer ner 
iyag l ¢ ing i 
greeted |} never d overed 
» Graf T ¢ " thoug! ¢ 
} vas é epe é 
nr 
ine mone juest é t 
ften proved ve eriou They were 
ridden to ea mone nat Vav except 
writ r T) ld not rry 
DY writing sney couid ma inless 


the bride and groom between them had a 








certain minimum sum; this kept many fine 
young officers and charming girls fron 
matrimony, and frequently resulted the 
; far-reaching ey f en- 
s’ troubles one day I 

le wv often the t 

and for the hor I one 
sometimes expected to end 


America. 

Frau Seebold told us once, while she was 
singing in New York one winter with the 
Austrian prima donna, Gerstinger, that a 


at the aoor tor Work dauring a 
t 
t 





came 





a flood of Germ: 
story, wi! ile she 

tri d to comfort } 
tenant in a smart 
trouble througha ) 
his in him, and had 
to America for the hor 
The poor fellow put his } 


table and sobbed as he tol 


trust 














he sank lower and lower, till finally he 
shoveled snow. He also told her there was 
a club in New York where ex-officers who 
were coachmen, truck drivers or waiters 


(Continued on Page 137) 
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How otten do 
you have the 
brakes lined? 












| 
OME motorists reline their brakes more than 
once a year. Others use Raybestos. The 
| owner who is content with short-wear lining 
\ ° 
if must expect short-wear service. ‘Those who buy 
zz Raybestos secure Awe/ve months’ continuous wear 
| or new brake lining without charge. 
i | Relining brakes consumes time: puts the car out of commission. Relining brakes every little 
while, means waste of money which might be spent for tires or gasolene. Raybestos brake 
lining is a Avown quantity. One year’s wear definitely guaranteed. 
“ 
| Fe , 
\ \ ~rze A 
4 . Bens 6. ¢' 
se 
| Ce I 
| EG on ) ps 
i Raybestos 1S the OMIGINAL asbestos 
| “ip ? 
= lining and wears like a strip ol 
a 
ani ee el. | littl ' 
i @ y (5 sy rele stecl. t may cost a little mor 
| f | \\ e 3 J Vout ¢ than ordinary lining, but it wears. 
7 . 15,000 dealers sell Raybestos— 
ins 
identified by the Silver Edge. 
} ,) 
( eee So 
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For Ford Cars 
| Ravbestos can also be 
| tained for kord transmissions 
Packed in neat cartons, or |00 
ft. rolls. At your supply man 
Look for the Si r Kde 
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Bridgeport Conn. 
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America’s savings must win the 
war. 

Billions are needed to speed war 
work, 

—to build ships, 

—to make munitions, 

—to furnish supplies for 


there.”’ 


‘‘over 


So.save! 


Royal Cord,’ ‘Nobby,’ ‘Chain,’ ‘Usco’ and 

Plain’ for passenger cars A/so Tires 

for Motorcycles, Bicycles 
i ‘ 


Motor Trucks 


anh 
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United States Tires. 


are Good Tires 





April 20,1918 


Hy 
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Speed the Work That Wins 


And make your savings count. 


BUY LIBERTY BONDS! Buy 
them now! 
You owe it to your country. It’s a 


patriotic duty. 
You owe it to yourself. It’s the 
finest, safest investment in the world. 
It’s an investment for the safety of 
the world. 


United States Tubes and Tire Accessories 
7 ne Worth ar Mea 
the United States Tires 
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Lhe Penny Come Imto Its Own 


By ALBERT W. ATWOOD 


EARLY the whole world, civilized 
and half-civilized, is suffering to-day 

from a shortage of small coins. Nor 
is this a trivial incident, even though man- 
kind cries for food and clothes and fuel 
rather than for the mere money tokens of 
these necessities of life Printing presses 
and mints cannot take the place of wheat 
fields. But on the other hand, too many 
coins or too few coins or bad coins wi 
derange the whole scheme of industry, up 
set the daily habits of a people and im 
pose widespread suffering upon the poorer 
classes 

It was a great Englist 
ago ventured the opinion that the miser 
inflicted upon his nation by bad crowns and 
bad shillings had equaled the misery in- 
flicted by bad kings, bad ministers, bad 
parliaments and bad judges. 

In one of h 
C-corge Washington spoke of the want of 
small coins in circulation. And it has heen 
the experience of Treasury officials for the 
last hundred years that when the demand 
fc rpenni 
ness thro. 
If war and prosp rity come together, as 
they do to-day, then the demand fairly 
overwhelms the Government. Mints work 
twenty-four hours a day, Sundays in- 
cluded, for there is something about war 
that absorbs small coins. They 
sight, no one knows where. 





historian who long 


first messages to Congress 


active general busi- 


ghout the country is booming. 


sink out of 


Perhaps the forces of ignorance and fear 
become titanic in wartime. The peasants 0 
Europe and the more recent and untaught 
immigrant classes of America cling to all 
the “‘hard”’ money they can get their hands 
upon, supposing in some dim way that if 
the worst comes to the worst and paper 
money fails, silver and nickel and bronze 
will buy them a bit of food 

So in every civilized belligerent and neu- 





tral country an exciting and powerful con- 
flict is going on between the forces of fear 
and ignorance on the one side and those of 
patriotism and enlightened self-interest on 
the other As fast as metallic money is 
coined by the mints one section of the popu- 
lation tends to absorb it into hiding while 
another group struggles mightily to draw 
the money out of hiding into government 
bonds and war savings stamps. We do not 
know how much is hoarded, but we do 
know that millions of dollars are daily turn- 
ing up to buy war stamps and government 


bonds 


W ll the we id ever cease to needa Vast 
number of small coins? One might suppose 
that an increased use of bank checks would 
in time almost do away with the need of 
coins and small bills. But that time must 
be a lon ong way off judging from pre 
ent conditions. Last year the United States 
Mint coined nearly three hundred million 
pennies. In one month, November, it put 

1 millions; and it has beer 





out near} 


coining them f a century and a quarte! 
Very few of the pennies ever come back to 
the Trea 1 ihey are put out inasteadily 
increasing Volume, and they ay out. The 
same thing true of other small coins. 


The Demand for Chicken Feed 





The vast majority of all business transac- 


tions the d over are for small amounts, 


tive dollars or less—that is, small retail 
transactior onstitute the bulk of all 
moneyed operations, and will long continue 
to do s« No doubt checks will be more and 
more used, but among peopie who do not 
know each other, as with the clerk and cus- 
tomer in a department or a five-and-ten- 
cent store, a form of payment is necessary 
that will finish the transaction then and 
there. Besides, in countries like Cl ; 
India and Russia, where there is a hupe 
ignorant population, checks cannot be used 








by most of the people. Indeed, in China and 


other Eastern countries the coolies are pa d 
nm sliver coin eve! nignt, and thus large 
sums lt er are nperative ior the sim- 
piest wi 

The whole social structure of the world 
InVvVOIVeS al ins ent demand for sm 


money that passes from hand to hand. If 
for any reason the supply falls far short 
people use the most primitive remedies, 
such as cutting large bills and coins into 
halves and « ters with a pair of clippers. 
During the War $20,000 of the notes 





suitable 
for small operations by this delightfully 
simple method. 

More coins are needed as population and 
wealth increase and as the opportunity to 
spend money grows. Our wealth and popu- 
lation have increased enormously in a hun- 
dred years, and there are almost countless 
new objects to spend money for. If it had 
been necessary to make as many pennies i 
this country every month since the mint 
was opened as were made last November 
there would have been coined in that time 
about seventy-five billions of them. 

Small coins and small bills must alw: 
be in ample supply because of the hard 
usage they get through constant circula- 
tion The $20 gold piece or $100 bill is 
cared for gently and affectionately. It is 
locked up In a tin box or folded v 

in a wallet. But the doll bill is 
slapped down on the butcher’s counter and 
icked up with a gory hand. The smaller 


of one bank were rendered more 








p 

the ill or coin the more carelessly it is 
handled, the rougher and dirtier are its sur- 
roundings, the faster it wears out and the 


more likely it is to get lost. 

We often think of modern business as 
conducted largely by checks and other 
forms of paper money, but much of it in- 
volves an ever-increasing use of small coins 
or ‘“‘chicken feed.’’ The tallest buildings in 
New York City are monuments to nickels 
and dimes—one erected by a five-and-ten- 
cent-store owner and the other by a life- 
insurance company which collects its 
weekly premiums in sums of ten cents and 
thereabouts. Rides on street cars, elevated 
and subway lines are mostly a nickel apiece, 
and of course represent in the aggregate 
billions of nickels. 





Silver for Soldiers 


It may be an actual inconvenience to the 
president of a great railroad to receive even 
one month of his ),000 salary in « 
But it is an even greater inconvenience for 
the switchman and indeed for the great 
mass of employees to receive their pay in 
checks. They do not know what to do with 
a check or where to cash it. They want 
cash, and not more than $20 in any one 
bill or coin. So it comes about that a single 
paymaster on a single railroad handles as 
many as 145,000 pieces of money in a single 
day, all for sums of $20 and less. 

But the demand for small coins has been 
10usly intensified and concentrated of 


the use of silver in paying soldiers in 





all the belligerent countries t is 


rarely that a soldier’s pay for a given pe- 
riod—a day, week or month—amounts to 
an even sum which can be met by bills or 
large coins. Thus with perhaps thirty mil- 
lion soldiers under arms the demand for 





small coins has grown by leaps and bounds 
since 1914, 

Obviously checks cannot be used to pay 
armies under many conditions Checks 
are practical only in a peaceful, settled com- 
munity where perfect order reigns But 
soldiers wish to spend money in desolated, 
ruined districts from which all banks and 
organized society have fled. They must 
have a medium that will pass from hand to 
hand anywhere and be accepted by total 
strangers, 

At the very time when thisdemand sprang 
up from the armies gold began to disappear 
from cir At first it was hoarded in 
the European countries, and then the go 
ernments, by all manner of export embar- 


goes and other devices, inducements and 

















to patriotism, sought to get as com- 
gold 
In Germany and 


France especially the most urgent appeals 





plete control as possible of a 
within their boundaries. 


ve been made by the governmer to 





tneir citizer for gold ever since 1914 Each 


country has gathered in several hundrec 
million dollars of gold in this way. England 


has managed to get control of most of 


tr 


yellow metal ir 

Of course everyone understands why bel- 
ligerent gove rnme nts seek to control the 
supply of gold. Thus only can the enor- 
tput of paper money be kept good. 


us out 
the result is to put even a grea 





at country. 





er 


strain than before upon the Ipply ot « 
especially sliver The peasant classes fee] 
that if they t gold the next best 


annot ge 


thing is silver, Their instinct in wartime 





vs to hoard something 





Copper coins have been bought up f 
their metal value in Europe and Asia, an 
this means either a still further supy of 
silver or of some cheap substitute like ir 
In Turkey even the iron coins have di 
peared. Fifteen million new nickel coir 
vanished almost overnight in France At 


one time the at iatic telephones in Par 





were threatened with a shutdown because 
peopl could not get coins to drop int 
them. Especially in the country distr 
of France, where memories of the worthle« 
paper assignats of the French Revolutior 
still linger, the peasants keep a strangk 
hold on any metallic mo 
It is impossible to exa 


which the world’s 


y they get 
rate the strain 








upply of coins is und 





India and the Far East have always used 
enormous quantities of silver. To-d 
are abnormally prosperous and de 
more silver than ever before. All the 
ing of the British Armies and British trade 
in the Persian Gulf, Mesopotamia, East 
Africa, Egypt and Palestine has been don 
with Indian silver money. 

So it has come about that in many part 
of Asia and Europe governments and even 
semipublie organizations are issuing a be 
wildering variety and a huge quantity of 
small paper notes for sums as small as one 
cent or even a tiny fraction thereof. In 
Russia stamps have been put out for sums 
as small as one one-hundredth of an Amer- 
ican cent. At first ordinary stamps were 
used, and printed at the bottom appeared 
some such legend as this: ‘‘Good for ten 
kopecks.”’ But these tiny notes were easily 
lost and torn, to the great distress of the 
muzhiks. So now larger notes are printed. 

Ordinary postage stamps were used in 
Paris at one time, and in most of the Latin 
countries notes for one frane are common 
now, with even lower amounts in Portugal. 
In China the chambers of commerce are 
putting out smail paper notes because of 
the lack of copper coins, and “in order,”’ as 
their announcement puts it, ‘‘to restore life 
to the market.” That the Chinese look 
upon this experiment with sgme appreher 
sion is evident from this notice posted 
broadcast by the chambers of commerce: 

“If there are found any lawless persons 
who counterfeit and make false notes and 
use them, they will indeed be reported by 
letter to the officials and a request will be 
made to have them punished, and thers 
will be no pi upon then 





The Old-Time Shinplaster 


That this country ma he ived fron tine 


irse of the small paper note for le thana 





dollar is the fervent hope ol almost eve s 
banker and business man. Ever since the 
American Revolution these filthy subst 

tutes for coins have been known as shin 
plasters, a soldier in the Continental Arm 

having supposedly wrapped a bundle of the 
nearly worthless notes about his wounded 
leg Ra} me nd T Saker, present direc 

of the United States Mint, ys that a 
long as he is ‘director there wil 
plasters; and it looks now as if the Treasur 
Department has the situation well enougi 


in hand to prevent any such minor but none 





be mn I 





the less real catastrophe from befalling the 
country 

The 
. fror » all r not t} 
came Irom the mall pape ote of the 


saving ‘“‘not worth a Continental 





American Revolution, and it was said of 
one period of Fre nen histor that ““a mar 
with a hundred million in bank r 

have starved on the streets of Par Of 


course no powerlul governme! vould 





otes might 


permit its shinplasters to become as wort! 


ess ds those of the American colonic 





France of the revolution, the Southern Cor 
federacy and the recent governments of 
Mexico. The shinplasters—or, as the 
were Officially known, the “postal cur- 


lx 
rency”—of the North in the Civil War 
were redeemed, but the necessity for the 
issuance caused endless inconvenience, d 





turbar ce and joss, 


it ‘ ' ‘ 
ppe col ! , 1 } 
neces fo ‘ a \ ‘ t ( 
) ed ecie { ra ‘ ‘ ‘ 
{ Wa f if ‘ r ( 
ea { ? n per ‘ ~f 
| wv ' ter ’ i . 
Na rte A i 
rte bil ind f ftec “A 
1 twent ve ‘ M 
, rr 1ed the vr f 
mora ere losers the 
mail Wor \ ( 
i loose I } ‘ ea 
bu ot ¢ ‘ t ha ? t} F ’ 
ju ty of metal At tha t ette nar 
mm igre ta p, to r 
one ide al it e nea t i i 
y © (rt ernn t tv i Lo { 
rer n the ( W or \ t t 
ha rut < vou ha y 
but ordina imps ! ¢ 
Probal t ha ! er ) ed é 
a we CILIZe t i il ure I init 
thought and 1d ! be given to 
plying people wi i the ri uric 
and amount of coir Most peop ho read 
the newspape remember tha e yeal 
‘ id ite rose because a lew « were 
truck off thout the ime-hono im ) 
of “In God We T Ni ind then the 
papers are hilied with a debate as to whether 
one a ign ¢ another tor a new co 
the more art Lik and quite 1 tempe 
a teapot wa caused b' 1e question of 
whether the designers of new coins sho j 
be immortalized | h ing all three 
one ol their initials cut thereor 
Spiteful Debtors 
But this is only froth on the surface 


Underneath is the constant serious problen 
of discovering ju 
needed by the people and how many can he 
used. If too many are put out they quickly 
depreciate in value as compared with gold 
because the metalin coinsof modern civilized 


not often worch ar 


what coins are mo 





countries 1 ywhere near 





the face value of the coin itse This is the 
result of bitter experience through age D 
time: for where coin have been minted 


with enough metal in them to approximate 
the face value, wholesale private melting 


the price of metal rose 


took place as soon a 
0a point where me liing became profitable 


; recently certain Japanese coins were 





driven from circulation because they had 
too much silver in them in view of the hig! 
price of silver 
But if coins contain less metal than the 
lace V ie tne can be kept from dey 
iw only by st liting the an 
he actual need e people. Here 
ay the needs ol ‘ ake ‘ . 
felt If a man has too ’ per ‘ fo 
enmience ¢ f ‘ ] t he ‘ 
he a t Da id ed ! 
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Wit ery er a t ot grea 
ence, or satura ind uf people 


‘ ee to choose they w i not use more ) 
fit. If the Government suddenly put 
t told billior f per ‘ ey would 
etne tl i? r nere ‘ 
i » round. But if 
j | ll the r Ke r wept a 
v ild tie five ‘ é to p 
‘ und use them ‘ nt 1 
here if all e penni re 
nd nickel ] t ist ! 
' r ¢ vould ) itther ¢ 
( with lint 
eatest demand ev of 
if ! ind espe f ! ( 
é ia n I N ire rY r 
| purcha ! ‘ ind ( 
‘ n at other ¢ it} re gif 
il mone ire eu t ita 
r pe On | ‘ il mes ti 
r t | ‘ ‘ I te rea u ‘ 
‘ i change ist Del e ( tma 
} ‘ ul ial for 4 gle Ni ." 
7 to oO alr mu $10,000 } 
ni ind nickels in a single order for the 
of retail-store custome 
l hol Hy tr ik the r 
iuse suc! ist quantit ia U at 
» minor coir nickels and pr é ) 
I Idrer Dan ‘ tt ‘ t rhe ‘ to 
) for weeks, months or even years. *A 
udy of the mintage fig or il no 
i urtling jump fron ( mime to the 
lal month in ne number = per é 


aay Increasing 


n top of all th ime the new i 
tuxe idding a penny here and a penr 
there Railroad tickets, te ims, theat 
ticket ind, above all, movie tickets had a 
fe ents added to the price Perhaps t 
k itest demand of all came from the n 

} ers, which were ear n rea I t 
»> do Dusine nver the n ‘ 
" ipplied with pe ‘ 
I the price f i 
et xO ‘ ct l r 
’ ( { bre i 0 e eve 
‘ t ed e pel m ! 
\ t ile Last f i the ne a 
ild ‘ e pennic ra 
0 ! nw Ne y { \ t 
te Vv he ! a ; 
et ‘ er i ‘ pe t rul ‘ 
' WI wand } n ce ‘ “ 
n " t ental re n { 
' n ti ‘ n 
t nt ‘ ol l 
j ‘ t ’ r 
irtr nt t ! er ‘ 
‘ i T ‘ 
‘ 1 
u 
Christmas Demands 
On f the btre ‘ i large | 
t ol 4 ny 
ba SiL000 ‘ But the den j 
came sO Over} ‘ ‘ t before Ch 
ws that the at int allowed ne 
Vyas it dowr to Sov Banks t 
iburt were willing to take all of a mes 
yer’'s time for half a day just to get $20 
n pennies. One city ba made a desper 
ate ippeal to the subtreasury for pennies on 
he ground that a large bank in a smaller 
y whicl kept a dep t witl t had 
hreatened to withdraw the account in 
| unless supplied with pennies 


do not get 


upplying correspond- 


worst of it is that bank 
inv compensation [or 
nt banks or other customers with small 

Department s 
other retail est: 


ounts t 


tores treet 
abl 


ons railways 


and 


weir act 


hments will give 
only to banks that 


supplied with 


agree to 
eep them 


Even San Francisco, Portland and Seattle 


vere crying for small coins last fall. This is 
leed remarkable because was only a 
mparatively few year ugo that any 
mall coin was regarded with feelings close 
mntempt on the Paci Coast, in the 
Rocky Mountain States and the far Sout! 
vest Na rily ! der na tor mall 


ts of 





age né are congregated that small 
tT re I eded it t lk 

Witt ery recent mer pennies were 
vt iway when g el change in the 
imps In the d I the torty- 

‘ hing less than a quarter was recog 
e<iand but rarely seen in Calif i el 
! eca alle nit, and 
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then a! 1. Nothing was to be pur- 
chased for les Not many years ago if a 
man bought a couple of two-cent stamps in 
1 Denver post office he was given a one- 


cent stamp in change because there were no 
to be had. Yet last fall the Denver 
ed nothing for a long time « xcept 
No fact could show more strik- 
penn) ivaded even the 
a stranger. 
By the end of January of this year the 
pply of small coins had about caught up 
the demand, and on January twenty- 
fourth all orders had been met, with about 
$2,000,000 on hand, including fourteen mil- 
he mints had been working 
r hours a day, Sundays included, 
ths ar | never a a 


raised by the employee 


pennie 
col 
pennies, 
as u 


iy how tne \ 





pennies 


ssenting 
l 3, though pour- 
er and other forms of “hot 


ummer and fall months is no 


voice 


gy meited 


molt’”’ in the 





asant occupation. Nearly five hundred 

nd one million coi half dollars and 

maller—were minted in 1917. Only eight 

a nes had been coined in the 

hole cet and a quarter preceding, and 
only nine times as many pennies. 

Obviously the number of small coins 


oarded in this and indeed in every country 
fabulously great. More than seven billion 
ns have struck off by the mints 
ince the Federal Government was started, 
ind relatively few have ever left the coun- 
Of course large gold pieces account for 

ich of total value of these seven 

b ym coins but for only an insignificant 
fraction of the total number. Indeed be- 


been 


the 





tween three and four billions have been one- 
ceT piece 
Where the Pennies Go 
Many of the pennies, many hundreds of 
millions of them in fact, have been lost or de- 


troyed. But there is no doubt that if eve ry 
hoarded, hidden and unused small coin of 
the total mintage of a century and a quarter 
ictually being used in making pur- 
uses or invested in war savings 


vere 


stamps 





government bonds there would never be 
i! shortage 
No information of value as to the amount 
f yin hoarded can be had because the 
gnorance and distrust which cause 
ing n Ke t mpossible to ecure In- 
f ition as to the amount laid away. 
Moreover immense sums are put away by 
he k rnorant people, not exactly in the 
vature of hoard but because people like 
he feeling of having a little real, hard 
ey round the r on their person 
‘ n there art e coin coll tior the 
i es used vatch fobs or charms, 
and the eceived on some special o 
ind therefore framed or kept as 
piece r souve here are en 
A 1lwa eep a 5 | ect n their 
pockets and never spend it, a practice fu 
is harmful as that of the benighted, igno- 
rant foreigner who hides his money behind 
a? 1 barn Though money carried in a 
i por t far beyond his reasonabk 
¢ eed s ostensibly in “cir la 
re not so at all; and the 
business man is actually a hoarder who 
‘ rie i fat wad of $500 or $1000 despite 
the fact that he pays most of his bills by 
check and really does not require more 
than $20 for pocket money 
Naturally every effort should be made 


ind is being made to persuade the wealthy 
educated and business people as well as the 
poor and ignorant to conserve their money. 
The more inte lligent do not as a rule hoard 
small coins, but they have a perfect mania 
for handling only clean and new money. 
Especially at Christmas time brand-new 
bill lin huge quantities; and 


s are demanded 
so are bright shiny gold pieces, which are 
often kept round the house or in pockets for 
months, not out of ignorant fear but merely 





isastunt. This craze for bright new shiny 
money has gone so far that even a few 
hotels, restaurants and stores have adver- 


ised that only would be given 

a craze hampers 
il circulation of money and makes 
ask of meeting wartime cdnditions ex- 


hew money 


Of course such 


made last 
people to give war 
f new 


adway was 
Christmas in inducing 
presents instead 

In many of the 
in comfortable « 
w the first time failed to receive gold 
ents lso the old habit of 
giving gold pieces to directors of corpora- 
t ; as pay for attendance at meetings is 
rapidly and justly passing away. At this 


t e Government ts trying to 


Lamps as 
gold pieces homes 
ol nose rcumstances chil- 
dren I 


pieces for pre 


‘ wre t 
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gather in and control the whole supply of 
gold, a director’s fee should invariably con- 
sist of war savings stamps. 

As for actual hoarding we know that 
most of it is done by the more ignorant 
immigrants. At a single recent session of 
the grand jury of one county in one state, 
eighteen cases of theft of hidden money 
were presented to the jurors. In several 
instances Italians reported the theft from 
their premises of as much as $1000 in bills 
and coins 

A few years ago a bank in a small town 
ran a series of advertisements containing a 

umber of incidents relative to the theft of 
hidden money. Late one afternoon an old 
man and his wife appeared at the bank and 
asked to see the president privately. They 
were ushered into the directors’ room and 
there produced a pail that had a covering of 
eggs, underneath which lay $1900 in gold 
coins, some of them of very old dates. 

In the coal-mining regions where wages 
are abnormally high it is known that many 
thousands of workmen who never heard of 
a bank are carrying great quantities of 
money on their persons or hiding it. At 
a meeting in a Polish parish house near 
jaltimore a Pole walked up and down 
the aisle translating for the benefit of his 
flock arguments in favor of buying Liberty 
Bonds, told to him in English by a loan 
worker who stood at his side. At the end 
of this one meeting $16,000 was subscribed 
in coin and currency by those present. An 
Italian bootblack subscribed $800 in cash 
at one of the Liberty Loan booths in New 
York City, and it was estimated that total 
eash purchases in New York City alone 
n the second Liberty Loan amounted to 
$50,000,000. 

4 New York trust company organized 
by Hungarians recently issued an appeal to 
their educated countrymen to stop 
hoarding money. These nationals were told 
that so long as they behaved they would 
not be disturbed nor have their money con- 
fiscated. It has been estimated that the 
Hungarians alone in this country were car- 
rving about or had hidden from $80,000- 
000 to $100,000,000 in money for fear it 
would be taken away from them after the 





declaration of war against Austria 
Curiously enough one of the most serious 
customs to be overcome consists of the 


circulation of dimes, 
nickels and pennies to place in toy or chil- 
dren’s banks or other small coin savers and 
les. I have tried in vain 
over any reliable estimate of the amount 
but Mr. Baker, director of the 
last fall that 


withdrawal from 


receptac to dis- 


kept out of circulation in this way, 
mint, said 
enough coins could be shaken 


out of the toy banks of the country to 
relieve the stringency existing at that time. 
There are few families with children that 


e not had at least one toy bank at some 
ir @Xxi Millions are always 


ed up in this way 


me in the 


tence 


Empty Baby’s Bank 


irse in normal times the placing of 
small coins in toy banks is far from being a 

habit. It is intended to 
teach the practice of thrift, but a far better 
method of educating children in thrift at 
this moment is to induce them to put their 
pennies into war savings stamps. Hoarded 
money or that lost in toy banks is especially 
‘good”’ money if it can be got at. Indeed 
the poor man’s money or the child’s money 
is always better than that of the rich man 
or the business man. In one case it is idle, 
loose, hidden and has only to be taken out 
of a pocket or an old drawer. In the other 
case it is already being used in the form of 
bonds or stocks or bank deposits. The 
which the ignorant laborer or the 
little child puts away are never invented 
money or bank money; they are the real 
thing. 

Besides strengthening the solid, metallic 
base underlying the whole wartime credit 
system and relieving what constantly 
threatens to be a dangerous shortage of 
small coins for business purposes the sur- 
rendering of hidden money for war savings 
stamps adds directly to the Government’s 
Small sums are not to be de- 
spised if you have enough of them. Eng- 
land has gathered something like a billion 
dollars in this way, and we are on the same 
road. Finally the owner gets interest on 
his money instead of having it lie idle and 
unremunerative in a toy bank or an old 
trunk; and the stamp he buys is far safer 
than any place of hiding. 

It is a curious fact, testified to by British 
exchequer officials, that the force of th 


re prehensil le 


coins 


resources 


ese 
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rather dry arguments appealed more quickly 
to the children and young working girls 
during England’s great drive for hoarded, 
wasted and idle cash than to any other 
classes of people. The child is not ashamed 
of small things. Pennies do not seem too 
petty to bother with. So they sing the 
Song of the Pennies in every schoolroom 
in England: 


With five pounds the cost of a rifle, 
Why, what can a poor penny do? 


We are each small enough, it is true; 
There's little a penny can do; 

But a cartridge to fire from a rifle 
Is just what a penny can do. 


Agitation is bound to increase from now 
on in favor of minting other small coins 
than the present assortment, which con- 
sists of half dollars, quarters, dimes, nickels 
and pennies only. At various times in the 
country’s history three-cent pieces, two- 
cent pieces and half-cent pieces have beer 
coined. The last of these went out of gen- 
eral circulation in the late seventies. For 
several years now there has been agitation 
in favor of minting either a two or a two 
and a half cent piece or possibly a three- 
cent piece. Several bills are now pending in 
Congress to that effect, and at least one 
former director of the mint favored the 
change. The House Committee on Coinage 
in the Sixty-second Congress also favored 
adding to the present variety of small 








; argued that too wide a gap exists 
between the penny and the nickel. Many 
articles are said to sell at five cents because 
there is no intermediate coin, and prices go 
up in multiples of five cents when perhaps 
if there were a two ora three cent piece they 
might go up more gradually. It is pointed 
out that European countries have many 
minute coins, such as the farthing, centime, 
pfennig, kopeck and kreutzer, and that the 
mere existence of these tiny mediums of 
exchange tends to keep prices down. 


The Short-Lived Ones 


ull civilized 
countries, at time of the 
war, seems to have been to get away from 
minute coins and to reduce their variety) 
Though European countries had the 
small pieces they were and 
as wealth increased, and it was rare to see 


a five-centime piece in France 


But the general tendency in 


least up to the 


very 


used less less 





less than 
People in this country were greatly relieved 
> mints stopped coining three, two 
pieces. 7 € 
» and of course the 


there 





cent e COINS were a 
more different 


are the greater the chance f 


coins 





mistakes and confu n. The co 
three-cent pieces was stopped because they 
confused with dimes. Indeed 

il skill and in genuit 
variety of coins wit! 
he confusion and an 


peo} le. 


were So eas ly 
t would take unusu 
to add to the present 
out also adding to t 
noy f 


Even 


7 the 


a new design causes endless cor 
fusion. False rumors spring up everywhere 
to the effect that millions of counterfeits 
are in circulation, and astime goes on it gets 
to be a more and more serious proposition 
to alter in the least detail the present 
system of coinage. 

This article has strongly emphasized the 
world-wide importance of the small coin at 
the present time, but in this country at 
least the one and two dollar bills are almost 
as essential. The country had long beer 
outgrowing the supply of small bills, and if 
the Federal Reserve system had not come 
along the shortage would have grown into 
a famine. 

The Federal Reserve banks have been 
able to supply the necessary amount of 
five-dollar bills, and the former five and 
ten dollar national-bank notes and green- 
backs are rapidly being split up into ones 
and twos to supply the ever-mounting de- 
mand for small denominations. 

One and two dollar bills are used up with 
astonishing rapidity. When John Burke 
was made Treasurer of the United States 
in 1913 he was told by people in the Treas- 
ury Department that one-dollar bills usu- 
ally came back in from six months to one 
year to be redeemed in'new money. But 
a month after he had been there, and cor 
sequently a month after his name bega: 
to be engraved on all paper money, he was 
walking one day past a pile of one-dollar 
bills which had just come in and he saw 
that they bore his own name. 

““They had spent their lives in the serv 
ice of their country,” he said, 
come back so soon to die and be 


“and } 


yuried.”” 
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SUBMARINE 
of the 
ALLIES 


Submerged— and depending on 
the power from her giant Gould 
Batteries. Action at fever heat. 
Torpedo being placed in the tube 
Fire! ind it’s off on the death- 
dealing journey 
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WITH THE 


PLATES 


The chief point of difference be- 
tween the Gould Battery and 
others begins at the bed-rock of 
battery quality — with the 
plates. Gould Dreadnaught 
Plates are the original super-hard 
plates, tested and proved by 10 
years of service. 


They are made—even to the lead 


To Fit Your Car 


There’s a Gould Battery 


oxides —inthemost completeplate- 
building plant in the country. 
Their uniqueness lies in the hard- 
ness of the ‘‘active material’’ 
which resists disintegration to the 
maximum and provides the basis 
for a long-lived, rugged battery. 
Gould Dreadnaught Plates have 
never been successfully imitated. 





Detroit Cleveland 
Chicago 





Gould Storage Battery Co. 


General Offices: 30 East 42nd St., New York 
Philadelphia 





ats os - es 
am < 





















UBMARINE Batteries built by Gould furnish the motive 

power for undersea boats in five of the Allied Navies. 
You can have on your car a Gould Starting-Lighting Battery 
built to the same standard of Gould Quality. 


Battery building is a highly-technical, complex industry in 
which experience is invaluable. The Gould Starting-Lighting 
Battery has a generation of experience behind it. It is 
built to a standard, not to a price, although Gould Batteries 
average the same jn cost as other batteries. Year by year, the recognition 
of Gould Quality has spread. Almost the entire sales of Gould Batteries 
are to car-owners who previously had other makes. Tried once, you 
will stick to a Gould, for the service you have a right to expect is burl/t- 
into this battery. 


Any battery will give out in time, with the best of care. A’Gould Battery 
literally and stubbornly wears out and ‘“‘goes down fighting.’’ The 
Inspection and Renewal Service that helps you give your Gould Battery 


the care it deserves is competent and country-wide. Get your Gould 
Battery this spring. 


There’s a Gould Service 
Station Near You 


Plant: Depew, N.Y. 


Los Angeles 
San Francisco 
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WALL-PAPER WEEK 


APRIL 22 to 27 


| IGHT now, in the thick of 

the Spring drive on dirt, 
when the rugs are up and the 
house ts disarranged generally — 
have those rooms re-papered. 

hey need it. You decided 
that some months back, remem- 
berr) And Wall-paper Week 1s 
the logical time to consult 
your ,Decorator or Wall-paper 
Dealer. 


Right at this time, his stock of 
Wall-paper is at its best. His 
line is most complete. He has 


} 
made special preparations to serve 


ALLIED WALL-PAPER 


bret ( }] a a State S a Aa Ca AGQAG ad 
General Offices: 1328 Broadway, Marbridge Building, New York City 


you in a special manner during 
Wall-paper Week. 


So, avail yourself of the sug- 
gestions that his long experience 
in decorating equips him to make 
so intelligently. Have him show 
you the new season’s styles in 


Wall-paper. 


[ry to visualize this room or 


that, dressed in some particular, 


pattern that strikes your fancy. 
There! Wouldn’t the library look 
fine in sA4is? And—can’t you 
picture the dining-room in shat? 


New Wall-paper is tonic to 


winter-weary rooms. It puts back 
the smi/e on walls and ceilings 
and furnishings. It refreshes, as a 
change of sceve refreshes. 


Right now, determine to have 
the house re-papered. Your 
Decorator or Wall-paper Dealer 
can help you select new Wall-paper 
that will be most appropriate and 


pleasing. 


April 22d to 27th is Wall- 
paper Week. It will be particu- 
larly advantageous for you to 
attend to the papering proposition 
during this week. 
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HEN Jimmy Arnold's friends 


chilly pierhead at the eastern end 
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the foot of Wall Street, the United Faecgvev a ét F 2 Oo Br H. J 5 


States was still, for the 


Yucatan was wallow 
ng about off Hatteras 
ind it was beginning 


Oo be uncomiorts 





vVarm in the state- 
rooms, a well-known 
ody of representative 
gentlemen, by virtue 
f the power invested 
n them, grew hot in 





the region of their re 
spective collar bands 
and handed Wilhelm 
a defi—signed, sealed 
and delivered. 

That evening, there- 
fore, when the Havana 
bound sefhors and the 
few Americans on 


yoard would have 
taken their after- 
I nner coffee on ae k,a 

lite message from the 
ridge informed them 
tnat they were now on 
in llied ship, which 
vould run with lights 
out; and would they 
please permit their cof 
ee to be served them 
9 


oon 





n the smoking 


























opped Jimmy’s trousers. Thereupon Jimmy adjourned to 














the tod and the Canadian, who was rheumatic, 
hobbled after him on his stick, leaving only the patient 
I yn man to e the badly blurred strategist. 
Jimi progressed slowly along the darkened deck, trip- 
ng now and then over stewards and misplaced chairs. 
Well up forward, he stopped and leaned against the rail. 
ine Cana ime to rest beside ! and sucked long and 
yg! 4 pipe et » had been assigned 
t e same ta I e dlr i m, and their mutual 
nior arding the rottenness of the coffee had opened a 
S Iriends! had turned out a great deal better 








F< 
no 
SD 
\f 
tney grew too eepy 

oO discover any more 

Jim ved a wik 

ime ol bridge 1 

( n dry-goods mar 
i | a doctor and ar 

i fj h -¢ na 
With the exce n of 

r aocto r i 

r ea quart 
French \ malr 

ow eir bro 
eeling toward 
r ( lr in,? 
eve nea I 
‘ oulde of ne 
ihe i ( ns At 
‘ clock. afte ‘ 
nil misdeal « f 
evening, the old Cana 
nté he ree ng bra 
ish tray and snorted — . ee —— 
To he witn tft ! “‘He Drop’ de Gun!"* Grant Shouted. “‘Oh, Git Him, Kid! Git Him! Jus’ Lemme Lay My Han’ on 

Le ‘st Ait 

[They had been doing little else, really; but the doctor, told Jimmy that he knew Blake, of the West India Cor 
feeling that a free reir n him, commenced poration, quite well, Jimm ied that this man might 
to illustrate, wit ‘ bottle, how easiy be someone in his own home So he was nice to him 
i DpDmarine n t Harbor. For this at first, and was not sorr iter, When he found out that 
purpose he m ed the cards a ves’ and named the _ this grizzled rheumatic owned many sections of timberland 
ash tray St 0 of Liberty e tle being only half in the North, and mills and other things that one could not 
empty, he managed to make quite a mess of things and have credited him with on the strength of his celluloid 


collar and made-up tie. Even the purser was respectful t 
him. 

Jimmy listened to the details of his boy’s career a 
McGill, and paralleled the stories with brief but accurate 


accounts of the size of the new stadium at Princeton, the 





splendor of the graduate school and the ease and beauty of 
the life therein. The old man poked quiet fun at Jimm; 
and J spected his gray hairs; so they got along 
beaut ere not at ali bored th each other. 

Ye be leavin’ us in the 1 nir Arnold? jueried 
surke 
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LARGE NICHT! 


waved good-by wohim tom tte LOW IRIChard Cameron Beer tin: 
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) flockin’ along 
with yer pals to the re 
ruitin’ station to sign 


er “alla ay 





o the other de and 


the trenches. Am I 


right 

pome ing iike 
that said Jimmy ce 
spondently, and he 


igarettewellLoutboard 

Listennow,"’ Burke 
went on ni mouth 
lose to Jimmy’s ear 


Ye have a mother 


ind a er back in the 
ile If l’ve got ye 
oO raight thev’ve 
x uct » live 


: eff e ali pretty 
} " loose ends 
And the mother kind 
f countin’ on her boy’ 
bringin’ home the ba 
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ind Blake a fair 
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e'lls ehima chance 
Ye’re free, white and 
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) ‘ heaven 
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For the love of Mike! Why?” said Jimmy, forgetting 
ome and the army for the moment 
“For the same reason we're runnin’ with lights out.” 

L’-boat : 

Br t lad! Burke congratulated. ‘We'll make a 
ecret Service man out of ye yet.” e 


But that’s nonsense!”’ blurted Jimmy. 


‘It'll be very expensive nonsense to some people one 
of these days, I'm thinkin’,”’ Burke predicted ‘I know 
something of the Bahamas—speakin’ of U-boats. They’re 
a lot of lumps of cora ittin’ in the ocean, covered with 
mosquitoes and the most worthless breed of niggers that 
ever came out of the Congo bush. The niggers are so 
numerous and the islands are so thick that it would make 


ye drunk to take a census of either. 

‘As fer U-boats, do ye know the type of hell divers that 
Germany is turnin’ out lately? Three hundred feet long, 
with Pullman accommodations for no one knows how 


many months, and guns in proportion. Now if ye were 
that boss devil in Berlin and ye wanted to check the sendin’ 
of men, munitions and money to the Allies, what would 
ye do?”’ 


‘Surrender!”’ answered Jimmy. 

“Ye might; but not him. Mark mewords: They’ll be 
havin’ them dam’ things galumphin’ round these waters 
inside of two months! And what will they have for a base, 
think ye? Nantucket Island or Newport? Never! "Twill 
be the West Indies they’ll light in, where there’s nothin’ to 
hinder them but a lot of poor ignorant spongers who don’t 
know-- most of them—that there is a war. Findin’ an 
island to work from would be like findin’ a bar on Broadway.” 

“And how about supplies—oil, and so on?” asked 
Jimmy skepticall) 

“Did ye know that when the Belgians were retreatin’ 
thev ordered the destruction of a certain bridge over an im- 
portant river in a certain city And that the destruction of 
the same was left to some men who were counted as God- 
ind that the German army marched over 
till standin’ and bein’ used by 


9 


fearin’ citizens 
that bridge? And that it! 
them to this day?” 
“I did not,” answered Jimmy. 
“And then ye would get supplies!” 
‘Well, maybe it’s possible,” Jimmy conceded dubiously. 
Burke grunted, and the grunt carried a conviction that 


where they 





impressed the boy 

‘It’s a moral certaint ip to ye and the likes 
of ye to keep yer eyes oper there'll be the patrol 
boats: but one fine night ye may see a red glow to seaward, 
and it won't be the moon risin’; it'll be the souls of men 





risin’ from a dyin’ ship. I'm tellin’ ye all this because I 
like ye. In the land ye’re goin’ to ye may have yer chance 
to do yer part, and it may be a whalin’ big part at that. 
To Fox Island ye'’re goin’—away from the rest of the 





group; owned by the company, with no British commis- 
sioner, and with no communication with Nassau or Miami 
but by schooner, as | judge. 

‘All | ean say to ye, lad-—and I believe in me soul what 
I’m tellin’ ye—is that there’s more chance for ye to serve 
ver Uncle Sam at the place where ye’re goin’, durin’ the 
next two months: than there'd be 
durin’ the next six yée ould put in 
at Plattsburg trainin’, and on the 
other side behind the nes More 
than one raider has beer reported 


and encountered in these waters 
and now that the States are in, ’tis 
not oni raiders the ll be usin’ on 
the shippin’, but it'll be flotillas of 
"Tis the 
devil's country ye’re goin’ to, fer a 
Keep away 


Deutschlands— with gur 


white man, and single 
from the liquor, make friends with 
yer niggers, and ye'll come out whole 
I'll now wrestle with me old friend 
Morpheus fer a stretc! see ye in 
the mornin’!”’ 

jimmy watched him hobbling 
along the deck until the gloom swal 
aged the 





lowed him up. The boy mass 





back of ! ne oughtfully for a 
minute and felt for his cigarettes. 
lr} he moved slowly up toward the 
bo where i ’ i velvety star 
streaked sky, the tops of the big 
eargo derrick vayed ceaselessly to 
and fro 
i 

ips WAS seven o'clo of a fine 

morning tour da iter when the 
company’s schooner poked her blunt 
white nose into the harbor at Fox 
Island. Jimmy leaned over the 
and looked approvingly it the water 
The harbor was dee] so deep that 


the water lost none o 


its startling 

blueness, as it had in the harbor at 

Nassau. The latter place had been 
+} P 


ng ¢ 1 disappom 
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Jimmy, from a natural point of view. Aside from the hotel 
gardens, which were truly tropical, the island looked like 
some that he had seen off the New England coast. 

But this was different. Here everything was color and 
more color. From the shore line the land sloped up 
abruptly for about a quarter of a mile. The entire incline 
was a green lawn, with poinciana blazing like flame and the 
royal purple of the bougainvilleas holding its own against 
all. Through the foliage could be seen the brown of 
thatched roofs. Up on the sky line, white against the soft 
blue, stood a house, which Jimmy took to be the company’s 
living quarters. There was a half-moon beach running 
along in a broad band for about three-quarters of a mile, 
as white as talcum, sharp in contrast to the blue of the 
water. At the edge of the sand grew a belt of tall palms, 
with the clusters of green nuts showing plainly against 
the brown of their trunks. Jimmy sniffed gratefully as a 
breeze, sweet with bay, swept out to his nostrils. 

In the very center of the scene stood the company’s 
wharf, looking cool and shady under its roof of galvanized 
iron, with the name of the’ company painted in big white 
letters at the end. From the wharf a roadway ran across 
the beach and lost itself in the belt of palms. 

“Well, how does it look to you, Mr. Arnold?” 

The mate of the schooner, a very red-faced person, with 
squinty eyes and a neck that was shaved flawlessly in back, 
stood beside him. 

“Pretty good,” answered Jimmy, his gaze fixed on a 
group of figures standing at the head of the pier. 

“T’ll tell you what it is, Mr. Arnold,” the mate volun- 
teered, “if you can stand the quiet and the niggers, you'll 
be all right. Them sand flies and mosquitoes’!! bother you 
some along at first; but you'll soon get used to’em. There’s 
where you'll live—up there in that white house. And 
there’s Mr. Carroll now—him all in white there.” 

By this time they had come close enough to distinguish 
faces. Jimmy saw a huge, black-haired man, dressed in 
the conventional drill, standing at one side of a group of 
excited blacks, who were shouting personal remarks and 
sarcastic sailing advice to their friends aboard the schooner. 
Jimmy forgot the landscape and fixed his eyes on the man 
who would be his chief as long as the company chose to 
keep him at this station. 

*‘Some whale, ain’t he?” 
one of the niggers can get nasty with him 
does Come! Go!” 

The last two words were illustrated by an inward jerk of 
a hairy right arm. 





remarked the mate. “‘Ain’t a 
Spoon as they 


Beats ’em up, eh?” 
eyes off Carroll. 

“That’s what it is, Mr. Arnold. But he’s got the right 
idea. There ain’t no other way to handle ’em.” 

Jimmy took this advice silently. The crew of the ship, 
which consisted of two white men and six negroes, had not 
been too communicative on the way over and had let him 
pretty much alone. The captain was a stumpy fat man, 
who answered his questions with grunts; so Jimmy had 
confined himself to literature and nicotine in a sheltered 
part of the deck, and had asked only the usual idiotic 


said Jimmy, without taking his 





Automatic and Thrust it Into His Pocket 





passenger questions, which every passenger seems bound 
to ask—as to sharks, storms, waterspouts, and soon. But 
the sight of the island had apparently loosened the mate’s 
tongue and he continued his recitative on Carroll’s virtues: 

“He doesn’t go away much—at least not during the 
busy season. Sometimes he takes a run over to Nassau. 
Educated man too. Was to one of them big colleges in the 
States— Harvard, I think they calls it. Don’t know for 
true why a man like him, with the learnin’ he’s got, likes 
to live down in these lonely parts. But he’s a real gentle 
man, Mr. Carroll is—a regular man. Ease her off there 
for’ard!” 

The schooner rubbed gently against the piles, a negro 
snubbed a line and she lay motionless. 

Jimmy jumped up on the planking and looked round for 
Carroll. He was standing, a smoking pipe at his lips, at 
the farther end of the pier, outside a tiny building that 
Jimmy supposed was an office. If Jimmy had been a little 
more experienced in the ways of some men he would have 
known that this was Carroll’s method of getting the drop 
on him. It gave Carroll the opportunity to size him up in 
that brief walk of forty-odd feet to where he stood. 

What Carroll really saw was a light-haired, gray-eyed 
youngster, with a good pair of shoulders and the stamp of 
a long athletic career still strong upon him. He was nearly 
Carroll's height, which was a good two inches over six feet 
and he walked as if he meant it. There was no boyisi 
diffidence about the way he went toward his chief. Jimmy 
managed that walk as he would have managed a walk 
through the tea room of the Biltmore on a matinée after 
noon, when all the little finishing-school flappers were 
there, pretending to be hardened women of the world, to 
the delight of the waiters and the chagrin of their chaper- 
ons—that is, he smiled a frank and winning smile, and 
sailed ahead as fast as his sense of dignity would permit 
Meantime he took swift stock of the man whom the mate 
had styled a real gentleman. 

Carroll was big, built in good proportion to his height, 
but with a trifle too much padding about the middle 
Jimmy thought. So far as hair and complexion went he 
looked almost Greek; but there the resemblance stopped 
The face was broad and flat. The eyes, half closed against 
the reek of the pipe, were set under heavy black brows 
The feature, however, which Jimmy noted at once ur 
favorably was the nose. It was too short for the rest of the 
face, and the nostrils curved up in a curious fashion, as 
though continually expanded to inhale. Also, it was a trifle 
flat and turned down the least little bit at the end. Once 
before Jimmy had seen a nose like that. The person pos 
sessing it had been a Spanish actor, and wise managers had 
never failed to cast him to play the rake. 

Carroll’s mouth expanded slightly as Jimmy came up. 
He reached out a huge hand, and Jimmy met the grip 
cordially. Carroll’s palm was warm and very moist. There 
was not much strength in his clasp. Jimmy dried his 
hand furtively in his trousers pocket, but he would much 
rather have been able to wash the feel of that contact away 

“This is Mr. Arnold, I presume,” said Carroll. His 
voice was pitched somewhat higher than Jimmy had ex 
pected from his size, but it was well 
modulated and not unmusical. 

“Yes, Mr. Carroll,” answered 
Jimmy. “I have a letter for you 
from Mr. Blake.” 

“Tam very glad you have arrived. 
Just wait here a second while I see 
about something.” 

He walked part of the way toward 
theschooner, between the big baskets 
of sweet-smelling pineapples, piled 
indiscriminately about, and shouted 
to the mate: 

“Sands, have one of the draymen 
take Mr. Arnold’s gear up to the 
house.” 

The mate waved in answer and 
Carroll turned back. By the quick 
way in which the negroes stepped 
aside to let him pass Jimmy could see 
that they held Carroll in awe. He 
led the way into the office and seated 
himself on the edge of an old blotter- 
covered desk. 

“This is our workroom, Mr. Ar- 
nold,”’ he said lightly, indicating the 
general furnishings with a wave of 
the hand. 

Jimmy looked round. There were 
two flat desks—both old—a tiny 
safe, and the usual litter of rubber 
stamps. One big window opened 
out upon the bay. 

“*Nota luxurious office,” remarked 
Carroll, settling himself on the desk; 
“but it’s all right for the small 
amount of work we have to do in 





Without Taking His Eyes Off the Sprawied-Out Figure, He Drew Out Jimmy's doors— invoicing, checking up, and 
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The United States Government in spectors demand the high- 
est efficiency in mechanical equipment. In selecting bearings 
for the pump motors of the Panama Canal, consideration 
had to be given to the fact that, once installed, the motors 
are practu ally inaccessible jor repairs. Therefore the be 

ines must be absolute Ll: de pe ndahle. Bearir marked SKF 


¢ lL, - ’ ;’ } ’ 
were the Governmenl choice. 


BALL BEARINGS 


like SKF Service, SKF Production and SKF Engineering, 
represent the united efforts of a manufacturing organization 
to faithfully serve the public, whether represented by the 
Government, the private manufacturer or the individual user. 


SKF BALL BEARING CO., HARTFORD, CONN 
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You be o the eld most of the 
tir I De ‘ ia é int trip down?” 
2) ( r ered J} ny. 
He felt i et, | lu | etter and 
pa d it er to Carroll, who ripped it open 
nd " } gh ra Jimmy could see 
absolute nochange in! expre ion. Carroll’ 
face wa é moothn as to Skin In the reflected 
ght fr the water outside it looked somehow 
even darker than at first, and the lines about 
the foreshortened nose took the shading badly. 
limrn being of that nature, went altogether 
by first impre P ind |} ilent decision, 
th all due regard to the man as his superior, 


‘He looks as though he would crack a church 


Carroll finished the letter and dropped it 
nd him. 
I see you’re a Princeton man,” he said. 
Yes, Mr. Carroll; I was ’14,” 
Jimmy, brightening a little and feeling for com 
“IT understand you're a Harvard 


the desk he 
answered 


mon ground 
man yoursell 

‘I was-in the cla of 1902 at Harvard,” 
ort of 1 


9 





Carroll responded, without any rmth 





or the usual “ Did you know so and so which 


generally the next step in a conversstion of 
at sort. There was also a momen tary narrow- 
ng of his eyes, which Jimmy noted and did not 
ike 

Gue I didn’t know anybody that far 
hack,”” said Jimmy ‘You people certainly 
trimmed us last fall, though. You look as thoug! 

} ' 


you might have been a football man, 


his last was put suggestively, as the fina 
ope of finding some mutual friend or remin 
nee somewnere in tne pa 
I neve took an nterest in athletic Mr 
Arnold,”’ answered Carroll dryly; and Jimn 
lropped that tack for good r is your fir 
essay at work in the trop ’* he asked suddenly 
nd in a businesslike tone 
Wi es, sir,” Jimr wondering! 
hen I trust 1 ! take it ar f I 
to give u some ible l ‘ 
Not at all ld Ju Y pleasar “vlad 
» have it.”’ 
Carroll turned a |! e on the desk and k ed 
it across the water Ir e brief ence that 
lowed Jimn ould ear the ¢ ot the 
en outside singing a el | 
I was born in these ind roll bewar 
Jumr had not know? and I thir I know 
hem and the people them ratior we 
You will not be bot ed W ur whites on 
is island. There are non Here you will only 
ive the negroes to deal wit At the best the 
ire worth nothing a ve mer Morals the 
ive not— nothing but a veneer of missiona 


vainted religion, and more animal instincts than 





he average animal If they in get a quart of 
lurnaica rum they will take a guitar, go out into 

e moonlight and sing and dance round a fire, 
is their grandfathers did in Af 1, until it is all 
one or they are all too drunk t tand I car 
not prevent their getting it. It comes ashor« 
from sponge boat tly and they hideit away 

newhe t 

By the way, that A it did tor your pre 

eCeSSOT Furn L'il how you the effect of 
iquor on a white man in thi ountry 

tie took down a led om ashelf and opened 
t at random limmy looked over hi houldet 


Che pages were covered with a sprawling back 


hand script running into absurd flourishes and 
plotche some of the characters were an inch 
high; others ridiculously small 

That was some of his work in the last 
mont uid Carrol Here vhat he could 


He turned back toward the beginning and tl 


A Terrent of Sharp 
Jagged Streaks Lighted 
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He paused and looked inquiringly at Jimmy, 
who again shook his head after thinking a 
minute, obviously puzzled. The expression on 
Carroll’s face was not pretty and he leered a 
trifle when he saw Jimmy’s bewilderment. 

“Well, of course,” he said patronizingly, 
“IT mustn’t forget the fact that you’re new to 
the tropics. I shall put it more plainly then. 

“There is something about this soft air and 

the continual sun pouring down from a blue 

sky that leads one to languor; languor leads 
to laziness; and that means trouble.” 

He was speaking in a slow easy tone, of that 
conciliating sort which is disgusting in some 
men. Hypocrisy shows through it like a 
snake’s head out of water. 

“It’s the everlasting beauty of the flowers, 
the strange perfumes at night and the niggers 
singing in the moonlight, Mr. Arnold,” the 
voice drawled. “‘You’re completely shut off 

from the world here. You’ll besitting alone some 
night and the wind will be rustling slowly through 
the palms. You'll heara nigger thrumming away 
at a guitar, way off in the distance somewhere. 
The air will be warm and balmy and scented. 
You'll feel lonely as the devil, and you’ll begin to 
Jew York and the lights of the city and 
all the crowds of people. You'll see nothing 
before you but the everlasting witchery of the 
moonlight coming through the leaves, and you'll 
| feel nothing but the eternal play of the soft night 
air on your face. You'll think that you’re never 
going to get back to it all—never!”” A dramatic 
pause. “Those are the things that take away 
the white man’s pride of race.” 

Carroll came to a complete stop and began to 
fill his pipe. Jimmy, who had been looking out 
over the water during this discourse, laughed 
nervously and passed a somewhat shaky hand 
over his hair. He felt that he must either get out 
into the fresh air and sunshine or smash Carroll's 
face. 

**[—er—guess you needn’t trouble yourself on 
that score either, Mr. Carroll,”’ he said, his voice 
trembling. “I'm not exactly one of that sort.” 

‘Oh, I mean no offense,” said Carroll casually. 

Jimmy’s e) beginning to turn flinty. 


Carroll smiled, or rather smirked and struck a 





think of 


es were 





match. 
Let’s get up to the house now and get you 
traightened out. I gue stulf has gone 
: +} tinnn* 
my drew a brea [ relief as they stepped 
into the fresh ; and turned toward the 
beach The ur is pouring down glor 
ous and even at t tea hour itsra 
nada k in the 
You had breakfast aboard the 
ooner, I Ippose iid Carr break 
ng the lence 
Oh, ye answered Jimmy quite a 
decent one.”’ 
He was noticing another peculiarity 
ikout Carrol Che 





man moved very 





quietly, for all his great bulk r 


was wearing rubber-soled shoes; but even 











the usua! pad-pad sound was reduced to a 








minimum, 

They left the glare of the beach behind 
ade of the palms 
Tobacco doves fluttered about through the 


and came into the cool s 


undergrowth or paraded along the road a 
few feet ahead of them, bobbing their gray 
heads as though bowing to countless pass- 
ing friends. Black lizards, with electric- 
blue stripes down the middle of their backs, 
scuttled away like rabbits through the 
dead leaves. 


Up the Whole Scene, and 


Something White and 
Smatt Was Riding Into side, 
the Harbor 


change 


wa ‘ apparent. The writing was still backhand, but it 
was neat and regular, and the book gave evidence of careful 
hee ng 

Carroll looked uy ently at Jimmy, who smiled and 














You needn't worrs urself about me on that score,’ 
he said, laughing 1 don’t touch anything stronger than 
i e’s neck.’ 

I'm relieved hear tha ud Car putting the 
book back in its place he trouble with Furnis was that 
he had had an eariy trair n heeling polticians, and not 
n h educat He was like a fish out of water here. I 

ud end him back on the Vera Cru t trip—poor 
evil! But as there is no need to caution you about that 
i The ‘ ng I suppose yu can guess.” 


The road climbed straight up the hill- 
turning to the left as it reached the 
level in front of the white house. As they 
drew near this point Carroll said: 

“After you've finished unpacking I'll take you over the 
It really isn’t a valley, as you will see, 


hill to the valley. 


though the negroes always refer to it as that. The whole 


island is nothing but a ridge, and the other side is the more 
fertile. The soil isn’t alluvial in these islands; we’re too far 
out of the Gulf Stream for that; but anything you stick in 
he ground will grow. You've arrived in the middle of our 
busy season. The pines are ready for shipmen: now.” 

As he was speaking, they turned off the road and walked 
It was a two-story 





up a dirt path leading to the house. 
affair, built of the usual combination of wood and blocks of 
coral. A wide porch ran across the front. Through open 
double doors Jimmy caught a glimpse of a comfortable- 


ing room. He turned on the top step and looked 


» scene was nearly worth the unpleasantness of 





Carroll's companys 
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In the near foreground the road cut a white way down 
through the mass of green. On the right and left, farther 
on, appeared the extremities of the white beach, just visible 
beyond the tops of the palms, waving royally against a 
background of blue, which stretched to the horizon. Way, 
way out lay one tiny islet, topped with palms, and seem- 
ing in the clear light to be lifted from the waters and to 
float above them in the air. Jimmy breathed deeply. 
“That’s what I call a knockout!” he said. 

“Tt is rather delightful,”’ responded Carroll in a flat and 
very bored tone. 

Jimmy wilted and followed him into the house. The 
living room and a passably appointed dining room oc- 
cupied the first floor front. Large clean-looking grass mats 
rustled pleasantly underfoot. Four or five shelves held 
a varied collection of volumes, and a big center table 
was strewn with newspapers and periodicals of all sorts. 
Among these, still unopened, was a large bundle of papers, 
which had come over on the schooner. 

Carroll broke the binding and scanned the headlines 
eagerly. ‘“‘Congress Ready to Declare War!” was the 
first heading. His face went suddenly blank and he turned 
quickly to Jimmy. 

“Are the States that close to it?’”’ heexclaimed. For the 
moment some strange emotion held him. To Jimmy it 
seemed that the man was positively frightened. 

“Closer than that,”’ answered the boy, quietly and very 
gravely. ‘‘We declared war five days ago.” 

The paper crumpled in Carroll’s involuntary grip. 

“Are you sure?” 

“Positive! They received the official wireless on the 
boat. I forgot you were so out of touch here or I'd have 
told you the minute I landed.” 

“‘Humph!” Carroll grunted, dropping the paper. “ Well, 
come on up and I'll show you your room. While you’re 
unpacking I'll look the news over. That certainly is 
rotten!” 

He led the way upstairs, leaving it with Jimmy to con- 
strue this last remark as he cared. 


mr 

IMMY waited until he was sure Carroll was downstairs 
@ and settled with the newspapers. In the intense quiet 
that lay over everything it was easy to follow his move- 
ments. He could hear the cane chair creak with his weight 
and the rustle of the papers. 

Jimmy’s room was next to Carroll's at the front of the 
house. Two big windows faced the sea and a third looked 
out over the southern part of the island. A white iron bed, 
with a mosquito netting pulled up to its hook in the ceiling, 
a chair, a table and a bureau were its furnishings. A 
nondescript water color of a gate, with a purple vine climb- 
ing over it, hung between the windows. 

It was the kind one meets in 
American-plan hotels 

where everything sticks, from the bureau drawers to the 
Jimmy yanked at 
the top drawer, and yanked hard. At the second effort 
the whole affair, being minus the usual casters, staggered 
drunkenly forward; but the drawer came out entirely and 


He turned to the bureau. 


summer hotels at seaside places 


taste of the morning codfish balls. 


brought with it the assortment of stray collar buttons, odd 
socks, rubber bands, old envelopes, and so on, always left 
behind by a departing white man. 

Jimmy turned these out disgustedly and the paper cov- 
ering at the bottom of the drawer came with them. Then 
he saw that something more than discarded haberdashery 
1 the bottom of the drawer, and if it had been a full- 
grown cobra, eating persimmons and fanning itself with 


Was I 


its tail, Jimmy would not have been more amazed. He 
laid the drawer tende yn the bed and bent over it. 
Pinned securely by a large thumb tack to the soft bot- 
tom wood were several sheets of paper. They were cov- 
ered with a neat backhand, which Jimmy recognized at 
once as Furnis’; but the alcoholic tremors were lacking. 
The first words on the top sheet were: 

trusting that he finds this and that 
he has enjoyed reading O. Henry.” 

After that followed two pages of what seemed to be the 
sheerest gibberish, all carefully written and punctuated. 

“This,” Jimmy whispered, grinning joyfully—‘‘this 
defeats me!’’ He sat down and read the thing through 
slowly. It ran thus: 

**Dickens’ Christmas—Dan Megrew. Fair—thy sons 
barred from—we who are about to die salute you— gridiron 
and 400. There’s a—in the woodpile. Strafes ask your 
Samuel. Re-sent i 
ing at night. No definite—but haunting—connections. 
Attila—is this the face that launched ten thousand?, A 
goodly—sunk without—on safe—Pier 13. Away Down 
South O. K. Good f clovers and hunting-case 
bright as—and night. Do ‘a pirate—’of 
prairie. your bag a gat.”’ 

‘Looks like the effect of heroin and South Carolina red- 
The man must have been crazy. 


LO my successor; 





will commence—suspicious. Stemwind- 


four-lea 
‘'t in God we 





eye,” Jimmy groaned. 
Then he went back to the beginning: 
“i That he has enjoyed reading O. Henry.” Why 
should he be called upon to enjoy O. Henry on a forsaken 
Continued on Page 47 
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Ssni0n HEEL . |) 
T gSTER RUBBER cp 






Insure each step you take against slipping 
He’s an energetic red-blooded man 6f action — the kind our nation looks to for help 


when its reputation for speed and efficiency is at stake. 


Safely and securely he hastens to and from his duties — passing the crowd wherevet 


he goes. There’s confidence in every step. He knows he cannot slip because of the 


Foster Friction Plug found in 


= CATSPAW ow 


RUBBER HEELS 


For your whole family —insist on the heels of efficiency. Walking is so easy and comfortable. 





They're economical, too—the Friction Plug makes them wear longer than ordinary kinds. 


| 


Cat's Paws have no holes to track mud or dirt—they save the floors from heel marks. The lady of the 


lief t 1+ 


, 
house appreciates these advantages—she wears them also. It’s a relief not to hear the constant clatter of 


noisy leather heels. 


FOSTER RUBBER COMPANY 


105 Federal treet ‘ ‘ Boston, Mass. 
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CONSERVATION 


DEL MONTE is a vital factor in 
National Food Conservation. 








During the months of Nature’s abundance, 
California produces fruits and vegetables 
far in excess of what can be consumed. To 
preserve this surplus of perishable food, by 
means of canning, so that it is available in 
the lean, unproductive months of the year, 
is one of the truest forms of conservation. 
A great portion of this California crop is 
packed under the DEL MONTE Brand— 
the trade-mark of the largest canners of 
California fruits and vegetables. 


DEL MONTE is a Household Economy—for 
Det MONTE Products can be purchased 
throughout the country at prices which at 
this time particularly should, appeal favor- 
ably to your pocketbook. 


CALIFORNIA PACKING CORPORATION 


SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
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TRANSPORTATION 








Nash Trucks Speed Up Deliveries 


nation s transportation must be speeded up. 


at efficiency under government 


SU pe rvision, already are overburdened. 


Railroads, top 


Waterways are carrying their last ounce of ship 
tonnage and thousands of additional ships are be- 


ing rushed to completion to meet the emergency. 


But it is apparent that these ordinary channels of 
transportation, working at top capacity, will still 


not sufhce. 


ror hauling loads between cities, and in greatly 
exte nded fhe lds ot operation within the city itself, 


high 


grade trucks, such as the Nash, are now 


, . 
being turned to by business generally as a solution 
of the transportation problem. 


Nash trucks, powerful, dependable and economical 
are unusually suited to this new truck service be- 
cause they are equipped with automatic locking 
differentials. They get through where other trucks 
without this important feature cannot go. 


The Nash truck line includes a one-ton and two- 
ton rear driven truck, and the famous Nash Quad, 
which drives, brakes and steers on all four wheels. 
Let one of our transportation experts explain how 
Nash Trucks can serve you. 

One Ton Chassis, $1495 
Two Ton Chassis, $1875 Nash Quad Chassis, $3250 


Prices f. 0. 6. Kenosha 


THE NASH MOTORS COMPANY, KENOSHA, WISCONSIN 


Manufacturers of Passenger Cars and Trucks, Including the Famous Nash Quad 


The Nash Motors Limited, Toronto, Ont., Distributors of Nash Cars and Trucks for the Dominion of Canada 





VALUE CARS AT VOLUME PRICES 


191% 
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‘ g for shipment t was his particu 
Ivy to 5 it i tre he l nand The 
fhe A nd the evening 
ene i I nir ree 
T) . née d Ca : tree 
t a mained nged. He 
t ed tod frequel ind then or 
it-and-dried | When the schooner 
igt and ers on her return trip 
there w ¢ nve of ews: but 
vas of t. Me 
t i! ipject nw nh ¢ rroll pe ‘ ed 
fund of inl ? It was evident that 
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Make ape pend x 
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r } ea hut rr 
Look Like New With Bas J gre Reng it Ca 
he boy id caught or » the V¢ 
° qu As Carroll had said, it was not ir 
tricate He managed the field hands well 
enough. Indeed, there was far less troul 
them after Jimmy took hold. T} 
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the south lay the fields. On the north 

gh the brush and trees ran innumer- 
aiding to many different little 

le gs, each with it palm-thatched 





bin on it. Jimmy knew it would bea waste 
of time to that lead alone, and hurried 





or As he reached the straight downgrade 


to whistle He whistled loudly 





and jerkily; but the tune was recognizable, 
even in the darkness, 


He was a bare hundred yards from the 





hore and the pain were beginning to take 
form against the stars, when a black shape 
appeared out of nowhere at hi me, 
Jimmy’s jump from a standing positior 
vould have made a creditable showing 
the t) ry Dl yames 

Ihe nape chu ed and oiced the or 

Y is nervo isa witcn ca 

hereupon Jimn relaxed his ind 

i l nas lew word d Die 
Grant grunted and spent a few minute 

itching his head audib Finall f 
ud 

‘He ain’ come d ute, ‘cause I beer 
ene nn g right ! fo’ half hour 

n ne 





the hill, and 
> about two 





to the right 


it? heel . found him- 








self r har packed ground be 
twee i high brush and stunted 
rowtl No air stirred through the tree 


perspired freely as Grant ir 









































‘ his speed. Sometimes the air 
‘ ively sweet with the fragrance of 
night-blooming Jasmine, and again with 
the poiono et imac 
‘he path led straight tothe north. Once 
or twice the passed through clearing 
where the ns were sealed tight against 
thei 1d a thes and mosquitoes As 
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there came a high-pitched, rather musical 
laugh in response 

Grant held Jimmy motionless as Carroll 
stepped into the lighted area. With him 
was a woman, dressed in a nondescript col- 
ored skirt, a white waist hanging loosely 
from her shoulders, after the native fashion 
She was nearly as tall as her companion, 
and, to use a homely adjective, was built 
along strapping lines. One arm was about 
Carroll’s neck and she was peering laugh- 
ngly up into his face. Even in that light 
Jimmy could see that her color was not al- 


together white 








Grant pulled at his arm, and, withou 


irther waiting, they slowly and breath 
essly crept back tne wa} they had come 
When they regained the main path Grant 
aid 

“Dis ain’ de fust time I trailed } ere 
Mr. Arnol’.”’ 

‘It’s the rst and last time fo f 
though,’ Jimmy answered, and brushed 
avagely at his neck, where an errant hard 

ng f at home 





> rest of the time Jimmy never 
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) nN ne he did leave the house at nig} 
would have to do so openly, and there wa 
never any doubt as to the direction he tool 
Sometimes he would not go at all, and 
J would have a poor time of it, read 
ng distract y and praying for midnigt 
to come. Frequently he would go outside 
cross ther vad and sit i the dark, where he 
could watch the man without being unde 
the continuous strain of keeping up ad 
interested and innocent appearance 

Only once, when the schooner hz gone 











vith her load, did Carroll act really su 
piciously Jimmy had been on the wharf 
when the boat left and had noticed that 
Carroll seemed worried. There had beer 
a tt aside between the captain ar 
himself just before the crew cast off ar 
neit he f them Seemed pl The re 





he day Carroll spent office, and 








Jimr nt on a dray carting pin 
apples ir ‘that he might keep an eye 
on hir ng the dinner that r t Car- 
roll glum, and walked out of the hous« 











train, aimle y. Twice he lit matches to 
lo« Kat! SW at n. Tr s lasted for the better 
part of an hour, and then he came back so 
swiftly and silently that they barely made 
the corner of the office in time. The 
crouched there as he went by, muttering, 

i then f ed him to the house 

Vir nte ng in Casually alterad 





i Da en} ng the dead quiet and the 
grateful coolness to the full. He stood up, 


streaming in the shallows, and began to 
ter from his shoulders, bu 





stopped, one hand poised above his nect 


iw hanging and eyes wide. He jumper 





back along the shore 
e, somewhere, either off the far 
ind Or away out at 


shots had been fired. It was not the du 











booming of big guns, but more et 
pop-pop of a quick-firer, Jimn 
ve times hestopped abruptly 
n, but there Was no repetitior 
to the road he slowed to a walk 
and considered. Ninety-nine explanatior 
I r Line ne dent came { »>him, but ne could 
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A correct size 
for every car 
at District Service 
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: A member of the Prest-O-Lite Clan 


HE members of this happy clan on the condition of the battery and from 
hardly know a battery “grid” from a time to time apply the simple treatments 
piece of cheese. They don’t know necessary to keep it up to its rated capacity. 


and don’t want to know about the func- 


mg . ee i: They know that this service man’s 
tions of “electrodes” or “electrolytes. 


station is just down the street. That it’s 


They are tickled to death to leave all an easy matter to stop the car at his place 
that engineering “dope” to their battery- for a few minutes once a month; 


bug-friends, and the expert who runs the And—they know that the said Prest-O-Lite 


Prest-O-Lite Service Station down the Service man is a human being—a deserving bat 


Street. tery engineer who in accordance with our well 
What they do know is that the little known policy makes no charge for “inspection” 
box of power labelled *“Prest-O-Lite 79 is or distilled watelr but has his fixed rates for all 


other services rendered. 


" an all-the-year-'round, one hundred per- 
cent performer in wet, dry, hot and twenty If you can say “‘Amen”’ to this solution of 
below zero weather: all your car battery ‘problems you are eligible 
‘] ; ; ; to membership in the Prest-O-Lite Clan 
—that it carries in storage the neces- 
; ; Drop us a line today and we will put you 
sary surplus power to feed the electric 
‘ . ope . in touch with our nearest service station man, 
sz head-lights and spin the stiffest engine ae . 
' asia ey who will be on the lookout for your first call 
under conditions that would have forced 
; and will treat you as we want a lifetime cus 
any other man’s battery to lay down on LE ON 
the job. 
‘ 
. : ‘a : : ~ ‘ £ 
They know that the Prest-O-Lite The Prest-O-Lite Company, Inc. 
Service expert is the proper party to pass Indianapolis, Indiana 


The Oldest Service to Automobile Qwners in America 
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*p forward 
ears caught a 


nd 


From somewhere, not many feet away, 
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one sid 


e and felt a sudder 
voice yelled: 
**Gotcha now, you devil!” 
Carroll cursed chokingly, and Jimmy 
he weight slowly shift from off 
Someone gurgled horribly { 


could feel t 
nis body. 
breat! 

I gotcha now!” Gr: 
olled free and leaped to his feet. 
kid!”’ panted Grant 


rroll’s heels drummed a tattoo on the 
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UNDERWOOD 


Deviled longue 


‘Eat it Without a Guilty Conscience” 


NONSERVATION today is the world’s 
( a crying need. In order to save lives, 
we are saving not only coal, sugar,wheat, 
fats —but also many essential forms of 


MNCaATS. 


Every American housewife can serve 
Underwood Deviled Tongue with a clear 
conscience, knowing that she is thereby 
helping to save those “‘essential’’ meats 


for our soldiers and Allies overseas. 


And it will be a pleasure instead of a 
hardship. Underwood Deviled Tongue 
has a fresh, appetizing flavor, the kind 
of flavor that has made Underwood 
Deviled Ham famous. 


Delicious tongue, 
cooked 7? casserole CO 
keep in all its choice 
delicacy, then chopped 
fine and mixed with 
the famous Underwood 


Deviled Dressing Ol 


DEVILED TONGUE HASH 


Mis vith lL nderwood 
4 | ue three times. 


mild spices—that’s what it is! Just 
taste it—in omelets, croquettes, sand 
wiches—just as you use Underwood 
Deviled Ham. 


“GOOD TASTES FOR GOOD TIMES” 


is a book of 66 famous little Red Devil 
Recipes—new, unusual dishes for every 
And ordet! 


Deviled Tongue 


meal. Free. Write us for it. 
a Can of Underwood 

from your grocer today—two sizes, 20 
and 35c. If your grocer has not yet 
received a supply, send us his name and 
address and 20c, and we will send you 
an economical can to try. 


Everybody must eat 
me meat, but every- 


body can help save the 


Deviled ‘essential meats’? by 
bulk of getting the Underwood 
Yeu 


Deviled Tongue habit. 
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Starting, Lightin 


The 
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Lite. 

Cars of hiche st price 
are equipped with it. 


world’s largest 
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lower priced cars are will- 
ing to pay more for the 
finer and 
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more depend- 
Auto-Lite 
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a highly 
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Makes Good—Because Made Good 


It is our one and only 


Weconcentrat: 


product. 
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necessity for all makes 


of automobiles. 
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Electric Auto-Lite Corporation 
Detroit Sales Office, 1507 Kresge Bldg. 
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red. After that there was a general speed- 
ng up all round; and by the time I got on 
deck we had swung into close range and 
you were putting the finishing touches to 
the finale of your benefit performance. 

‘*Between having their business arrange- 
ments ruined by you on shore and our 
extradramatic last-act entrance, the Teu- 
tonic members of the party seemed a bit 
onfused—I might almost say homesick! 
They potted away at us once or twice with- 
out meaning much by it. Soon as might 
be, we climbed over them and investigated 
the Home Defense force— meaning you and 
your ex-cavalry friend. Your personal 
uniform consisted of one pyjama leg, a 
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complete state of coma and a gun in one 
hand. The rest of yoursquadron, at present 
in an adjacent room and inquiring for you 
every three minutes, was lying beside you, 
bleeding like a stockyard massacre and 
begging you to wake up. As I came up I 
heard him say: 

**Boss, ef you'll jes’ bat one eye, dis 
nigga gonna kiss you!’ 

“You displayed much common sense by 
keeping your eyes shut. When he found 
out who we were he saluted, like the good 
nigger he is, and crumpled up. I dug the 
bullet out of his thigh, and he’s O. K. now.” 

““Where’s Carroll?”’ In spite of himself 
Jimmy wriggled a little under the bed- 
clothes as he asked the question. 
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“Oh, Carroll?" said the doctor easily 
He picked a cigarette from his case, lit it 
and inhaled deeply. He rose and dropped 
the match stub through the porthole and 
blew a fragrant cloud of smoke into the 
golden shaft of light. Then he answered in 
an offhand way: “It was what you might 
call one large night, last night! What?” 

He looked reflectively at the wisps of 
blue turning and billowing in the sunbeams. 

Jimmy’s eyelids fell, and his face was 
drawn with a sensation very new to him. 

‘You said it,”” he murmured soberly 
*‘one large night!"’ 

From somewhere close at hand came the 
minor melody to the Memphis Blues, 
whistled magnificently. 


TRICKING THEM UP 


look right into the terrible glare. And that 
is why so many actors—especially the 
blondes—are compelled to wear amber 
glasses when they are not working in the 
set. 

The blondes are less fortunate than the 
dark ones in other respects, for Clara says 
the brunettes stand late hours lots better 
than their fairer sisters. ‘‘The Turkish- 
bath women tell me that blondes are per- 
fect sights the next morning, ’ she says. 

Which reminds me of a remark made by 
Goodhue, camera man to one of our stars 
of second magnitude. 

‘What's your greatest problem, Frank?” 
I asked him one day. 

“Shooting the Vernon out of So-and-So’s 
face the morning after,” he replied. 

Vernon, you may not know, is a suburb 
of Los Angeles, removed from the local 
ordinances regulating dancing and the con- 
templation of the wine when it is red. 

When I said that beauty was not even 
skin deep one thing I had in mind was the 
question of complexions. For, strange as it 
may seem, a good complexion, though de- 
sirable, is not at all essential in the pictures. 
One of the best-known queens of the cinema 
has askin likeaw affi iron, but grease pz uint 
and powder will fill up anything excepting 
an ingrowing disposi tion. 

Sven wrinkles, which in the old days 
gave us so much trouble, can be removed 
by clever lighting. A clear-center amber 
filter over the camera lens will perform 
wonderful dermatological services, and we 
have small spotlights, called wrinkle eradi- 
ators, which flood the epidermal valleys 
with light, thus eliminating shadows caused 
by the regular illumination of the set. 

In close-ups of faces full of wrinkles and 
crow’s-feet we use back-lighting and then 
soften the face with a gentle though lumi- 
nous shadow. 

There is one well-known beauty of the 
screen who, though past fifty, still plays 
young-girl parts with splendid success. This 
is possible by the aid of four things: Clara 
tells me the lady has had a few reefs taken 
in her skin by some strange surgery; she 
devotes splendid care to herself, and is a 
wonder at make-up; but above all she 
recognizes the tremendous responsibility of 
the camera man and electrician, and con- 
sequently has a couple of these artists in 
her employ. They have been with her a 
long time and know all the tricks of post- 
dating the lady’s almanac. 


Double Chins and Dimples 


One day this mature madam submitted 
to having a “‘still’’ beside one of our young- 
est beauties, but stipulated that she must 
see the print before it was released by the 
publicity department. Tothe astonighment 
Sdeveryhedy but the camera man she looked 
as young and beautiful as her little sister 
star. Asa rule, however, we do not subject 
the elderly queens to fierce lighting, and the 
older they are the darker the sets. 

There alw: ays has been something rather 
gruesome about beauty attained with 
needles and knives, and fortunately we 
have stunts that quite do away with such 
terrific aids. ay ory for instance, one 
begins to deve lop that horror of all women, 
a double chin; what can we do about that? 
Do we ask her to have the offense removed 
either under chloroform or by the futile 
assistance of the silly sweat bands? We do 
not. Angel face simply has her extra chin 
painted a beautiful cerise; and, as red 
comes dark in the camera, instead of the 
lady’s facial festoon reflecting light the 
neck appears in shadow with an effect quite 
sy! phlike. 


Continued from Page 26 


Another way to eliminate this matronly 
bugbear is to have its owner keep her head 
erect and never let the chin drop down upon 
its comfortable cushion. I was watching 
Mr. Mills directing one of his famous pets 
a while ago, and Al, his camera man, con- 
stantly had to remind the lady to hold her 
head up. 

“Chin!” he would call, and up would 
bob her head, only to drop again in some 
tense emotional scene. ‘“‘Chin!” he would 
call again, and up again would go her head. 
He had the poor lady bobbing like a cork, 
and strutting round with her nose in the 
air like one of the sniffy rich. 

Dimples are supposed to be marks left at 
birth where the angels kissed the cherub, 
but this heavenly origin does not account 
for some of the dimples the fans rave about. 
No, it’s wonderful how a little red grease 
paint will make the angels ashamed of their 
handiwork. 

crooked nose may seem an insur- 
mountable handicap, but in our language 
there are no such words. If one side of the 
nose is too heavy a little red grease paint 
will throw it down in shadow; and should 
the bridge be bent by some past mishap or 
Nature’s muddling we just rectify the de- 
fect by a straight high light, applied by 
Number One grease paint. A flat thick 
nose that looks as though it had been put 
on hot and ran all over the face may be 
pinched down to chiseled beauty by shad- 
ing the sides with red and high-lighting the 
bridge. 

Some of our fairest faces are slightly 
bent, and every woman knows that one 
side of her is better than the other; I 
learned this when I was a photographer. 
Clara tells me the hairdressers always study 
the two aspects carefully and then address 
their task to rectifying the defect and in- 
structing the lady in her most bewitching 
poses. 

We have one screen beauty whose nose is 
so bent that we always shoot her from one 
side; her eastern aspect is quite ravishing, 
but from the west she is unworthy wish 
I dared tell the name of another, perhaps 
the greatest professional beauty of the 
screen—now, let’s hear the scramble for 
this doubtful compliment!—yet she is so 
much better in the west that nobody has 
ever seen her eastern exposure upon the 
silver screen. 

Mathematicians speak with deep emo- 
tion of squaring the circle, but such geom- 
etry is child’s play for real artists. To 
change a moon-faced Swede girl, with high 
flat cheek bones like an Eskimo belle, 
into an oval-faced Madonna is one of our 
modest miracles of grease paint. A face can 
easily be narrowed by moving the high 
lights of the cheek bones closer to the nose 
and ther. shading down the cheeks. 

But if we don’t use surgery there are 
some other stunts that give a good imita- 
tion of its results. One young doll who has 
an army of admirers permits us to take a 
full quarter of an inch off the end of her 
nose! No, not with the knife, meat ax or 
other blade, but simply with grease paint. 
She has the most wonderful lamps on the 
screen, and is always shown with her head 
tilted forward, looking out from under her 
classic brow; and in this position the ca- 
mouflaged end of her nose mixes with the 
shadow under it and the effect is very 
Saucy. 

In a recent picture wherein one of our 
queens played two parts she changed her 
whole appearance in the poor character by 
shortening her nose in this manner. 

So perfect are some of the make-ups now- 
adays that the closest inspection will not 
reveal the counterfeit. One of our queens, 


wishing to test a particularly difficult 
make-up, experimented on the hardest old 
nut on the lot. She went out one gate and 
came in by another, where she was stopped 
by the gatekeeper and refused admission 
to the studio. As close as she was the sus- 
picious old boy did not penetrate the de- 
ception until she laughed. 

On another occasion a well-known critic 
and fan, after viewing a recent picture, came 
out to the studio and delivered him: ‘elf as 
follows: 

“Why, in the name of heaven, does 
Marie draw the big salary when the ‘poor’ 
girl who played opposite her had her 
skinned to death for real acting?” 

“Well,” said Mac, the publikitty guy, “as 
Marie was playing both parts perhaps that 
will explain her salary.” 

Another surgical effect is attained with 
collodion. This rubbery liquid when dry 
has an astringent quality and is often ap- 
plied on the temples to pull up the outer 
ends of the eyes in imitation of the Mongo- 
lian; collodion may also be used to raise 
the corners of the mouth. 


Character Make-Up 


And this reminds me that one could 
riteawholestory about charactermake-up, 
but I'll stop only long enough to say that 
straight noses may be made crooked by 
sticking a small thimb le up one nostril or 
by painting a bent high-light down the 
bridge. 

We have one chap whose ears stick out 
like semaphores; this blemish matters 
little in character parts where et auricled 
pe yndants are concealed in the hair, but in 
“soup and fish,’’ where the hair | must be 
brushed smartly, it is necessary to stick the 
ears close to the head by means of adhesive 
plaster. 

Sears are made by first painting with 
collodion to get the drawn, puckered effect, 
and then using a deep-pink grease paint for 
the gash and high lighting the edges. 

Eyebrows are perhaps the 
make. All one does is to paint out one’s 
own and then inscribe any design that 
suits the fancy. Only to-day I saw a flat- 
faced extra girl with high, inquiring, Gibson- 
ian brows penciled almost two inches above 
her own. In the case of heavy dark brows 
and lashes, such as many men possess, the 
color of the sockets must be carefully tested 
for the proper make-up. If too dark there 
will be no contrast, and the results will 
look like two burnt holes in a towel. 

Visitors at the studios are bewildered and 
amused at the various colors one sees in 
different make-ups. Here is a girl with pink 
sockets; the next one’s eyes will swim in a 
sea of topaz; that young lady is fond of blue; 
and many will display a ghastly green 
especially the young extra girls who are en- 
joyving their vampire dreams. As a rule the 
color is the result of elaborate experimenta- 
tion. Every case is individual and there i 
no fixed rule; tests alone will determine 
the color. Blondes with very fair skin 
have great difficulty in giving size and bril- 
liancy to the eyes because of the lack of 
contrast between the skin and the eyeball, 
so the sockets have to be darkened. 

The reason no definite chromatic scale 
can be stated is due to very elusive quali- 
ties in the human skin. Two faces will look 
identical in texture and color, yet one will 
reflect light while the other absorbs it. I 
have seen old-time camera men lose heavily 
on a bet as to the way a certain face would 
photograph. 

I once knew an old French-Canadian 
who filled his few scrawny hairs full of shoe 
blacking to make them look like more. 
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Foot-Ease to Be Added to Equipment of 
Hospital Corps at Fort Wayne 


Under the above he iding the Detroit 
Free Press, among other things, says: “‘ The 
theory is that soldiers whose feet are in 


good condition can walk further and faster 
than soldiers who have and bunions 
incased in rawhide.’ 

The Plattsburg Camp 
men in training to shake Foot=!I 


corns 


Manual advises 
ise in their 








hoes each morning 

One war relief committee reports, of all 
the things sent out in their Comfort Bags 
o Kit Allen's Foot=-Lase received the 
most praise trom the soldiers and men of 
the nav‘ it is used by American, French 
ind Britis roops, because it takes the 
Friction from the Shoe and freshens the 
leet There is no foot comforter jual to 
Allen s Foot=Kase the intiseptiu ‘ Ling 
powder to be shaken into the sho ind 
pt nkled in the foot-bath, the standard 
remedy for over 25 years to t, tired, 
aching, me piring,smarting,swollen, tender 
feet, cx ! rons, blist wr « uses 

Why ’ ordet a aozt o wre ‘ 
boxes to-d trom your Druggist or Dep't] 
Store ft ul to vo | tra g] 
pcamps ar lin the at ul navy 








THE SATURDAY 


From across the street the deception was 
adequate, but close up—ow! The same 
thing happens on the screen when our dolls 
attempt a dreamy splendor of their eyes by 
loading their lashes with heavy black goo 
In the long shots they may get away with 
it, but in the large close-ups beaded lashes 
look like dripping tar brushes. 

Our most alert headliners—especially the 
more advanced and abandoned vamps 
are now using real hair to add length and 
thickness to their own inadequate winkers. 
This is done by spirit-gumming a small nar- 
row strip of artificial lashes immediately 
above one’s own and letting them rest upon 
the real ones. Besides appearing more con- 
vincing, heavy long lashes, such as the wig 
maker can furnish, will throw the eyes into 
the soft alluring shadows that drive the 
Anthonys mad. 

Once in a while Clara moralizes on this 
beauty stuff, and when she does she usually 
says something. 

“Say, Jerry,”’ she whispered as we sat 
together in the projecting room the other 
night, ‘‘what’s the matter with your scena- 
rio bunch? Why do they always harp on 
the same old strings—lost love, lost virtue, 
lost fortune, lost honor, lost everything but 
the greatest of them all—lost youth? . 

“If you do not believe that women value 
youth above all other virtues you should 
attend a beauty parlor. I can think of no 
more dramatic situation than an interior 
set showing twenty women in all stages of 
half dress, tragically trying to get back 
their lost youth.” 


Wise Words to Flappers 


“And nobody knows of this tragedy so 
well as the hairdressers, for besides wit- 
nessing the extremes to which some of the 
poor creatures will go we hear their stories. 
A hairdresser is a mother-confessor to every 
desperate women who is trying to stay the 
hand of time. When a woman lets her hair 
down she has let down her last defense, and 
the truth is then so evident that there is no 
chance to fool anybody. At that moment 
any good-looking well-groomed hairdresser 
becomes her superior, and the poor seeker 
after beauty sits before her in sheer humil 
ity and pours out her whole soul. My, 
what some of the women would do to get 
back their youth! 

‘That’s why I discourage 
kids from making up too strong. 
come from the studios in droves, 
them still in their and want 
dolled up like the women of thirty 

*** Dearie,’ I say, ‘you already possess 
the greatest charm there is—and that is 
youth. A snubnose dairymaid of seventeen 
is more beautiful in the eyes of the world 
than all the made-up professional beauties 
of the stage So why compromise this 
greatest prize by trying to look like com 
plex older women? It is your duty to be 
beautiful, of course, only you're tangled in 
your definitions. If only you knew how 
some of the headliners would give every- 
thing they possess for what you have you'd 
hang on to it for dear life. Exercise; ever- 
lastingly care for your teeth; brush, brush, 
brush your hair; cut out the highly per- 
fumed powders, as they are too acid for 
kid’s skin; stick to tale —it won't last long, 
but it’s healing and ' 

“But that’s about as far as I get, for the 
foolish pinhead isn’t believing a word I 
say — which is the way of youth. But they 
get the idea good and plenty ten years 
later — which is the way of the world 

“The men of course give us lots less 
trouble than the women, for with a few ex- 
ceptions beauty is not their capital stock 
in trade; in fact, the professional male doll 
is fast becoming unfashionable. The soft, 
putty-faced boys of-a few years ago are 
having hard sledding holding their jobs in 
competition with the athletic and muscular 
plain-but-manly type. At that we still 
have one of those beautiful gods with the 
curly hair and cow eyes, and it is rumored 
that he is supporting a well-known beauty 
doctor—-quite professional, | mean.” 

One day a studio snooper handed me this 
I suppose that good-looking wife of 
yours will be workin’ here soon, eh, Jerry? 
They tell me Harold Vaughn is looking for 
a new lead and is after Clara. They say 
he’s been down to her place every mornin’ 
this week. Of course I don’t know any- 
thing about it, but you know 4 

“Clara,”’ I said, when I arrived home 
that evening, “how about this Harold 
Vaughn stuff? Is he coming to see you 
every morning at the studio, and is he 


trying to lure you into the pictures 


extra 
They 
some of 
to be 


these 


teens, 


one 
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“Well, you suspicious old thing! Now 
that you know, I suppose I'll have to con- 
fess; though—though—I promised Harold 
i wouldn't tell—even you. Yes, Jerry, he 
comes here every morning; and it is not 
to urge me into the pictures.” 

And Clara looked guilty all over; but 
she is always pulling this stuff and I wasn’t 
fooled a bit. Clara lies beautifully with her 
lips but never with her eyes. 


“And then what?” quoting our five- 
year-old boy. 
“Well, Jerry, the truth is—sh-h-h-h; 


on your honor, not a word of this to a 
Harold is having his 


now, 
soul at the studio 
hair marcelled.” 

Yet why should it be shameful for a man 
to strive for beauty when there are so many 
palpitating schoolgirls and laundry workers 
who tuck signed photographs under their 
pillows and dream heavenly dreams that 
their beautiful hero will one day come and 

take them to live in the hills of Holly wood? ? 

The embarrassment they suffer in “‘soup 
and fish”’ is one of the great troubles of the 
movie males. It seems to require some of 
that French savoir stuff before a man can 
wear a dress suit so that it looks as though 
it belonged to him. 

There are a lot of movie actors who when 
they don swallowtails have not even the 
ease of manner of a waiter. At least 
waiters are used to these classy symbols of 
aristocracy; in fact, many appear to have 
slept in them. 

The contrast between white shirts and 
dark coats of evening clothes adds im- 
mensely to our film troubles, and many of 
the camera men insist that our society 
leaders wear yellow linen. They then urge 
the men to whiten their hands, for unless 
this is done the hero’s paw appears like a 
coal heaver’s. 

Man’s carelessness as well as Nature's 
mistakes have to be tricked up in the movie 
business; hence we also go in for camou- 
faking dentistry. Blacking out a tooth isa 
simple affair; but building a temporary 
bridge to replace a lost one is quite another 
job, yet we do it. Enameling is a common 
practice. This, of course, is a temporary 
expedient and lasts only a few hours, but in 
the meantime discolored or heavily filled 
teeth can be made to look like tooth-paste 
advertisements. It is no uncommon thing 
to see some otherwise perfect quince sneak 
off behind a bramble bush and give her 
ivories a coat of calcimine. The treatment 
Is sometimes used on perfectly good teeth 
that recede slightly, thus concealing them 
in the shadow 

\l Wescott had a queer camera problem 
last spring when he was shooting one of the 
big stars of the screen. The lady has good 
teeth with lots of character, but her two 
cuspids are very prominent In certain 
lights these teeth would throw shadows on 
their neighbors, with the result that she 
appeared toothless in those spots. So the 
poor old camera man was kept humping to 
see that she smiled only in a full light 


Camouflaged Hips 


They say nobody loves a fat man, but in 
the cinemas this amorous limitation is not 
confined to men alone; the women are 
cursed much more than the vainer sex, for 
fat is the one thing that is taboo in the pic- 
tures. In grand opera we can excuse a two- 
hundred-and-fifty-pound Brunhild if her 
vocal plumbing is A Number One, but im- 
agine a vamp occupying a chair like a pan 
of overset dough! 

All our American wives who are eating to 
grow thin could take a lot of lessons from 
our movie queens, and ours is the hardest 
task, for so much of the work is out-of-doors 
in the open sunshine that the poor dears 
develop outrageous appetites; and yet 
there is that fat constantly staring them in 

the face, and it would be lots easier to give 
up eating than to give up mirrors 

Don’t write and ask me the etiquette of 
the svelte figure, for I don’t know it; and 
Clara won't tell me. She says I’ve got my 
troubles cut out guarding my own equator. 

Westcott had another queer experience 
in filming his famous stage beauty. In 
many ways she was fair to look upon, but 
she had evidently not fallen for that rolling 
stunt, and alas, her hips’ were much too 
ample. In a scene where she was lying re- 
cumbent upon a marble bench her head and 
shoulders were classically beautiful, but as 
the eye carried down her figure her right 
hip stuck up like a snow-capped Alp. 

Westcott first thought he'd have the 
bench scooped out, but Buck, the ever- 


resourceful electrician, snook up behind 
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and stealthily whispered something in his 
ear. The hunch was a good one and saved 
a lot of trouble. By simply draping a piece 
of black gauze athwart the lady’s horizon 
about four inches were trimmed off her 
excess undulations; the background being 
dark the camoufake was perfect. 

Most of the aids to beauty suggested 
here have been by addition, but there are 
other cases of subtraction besides refining 
the lady’s hips. Our trade is full of optical 
illusions. Blacken about an inch on both 
ends of a postcard and see how it appears 
to narrow it. Now don’t you see how even 
big feet may be narrowed down to a Cin- 
derella last? Light edges to dark shoes and 
dark edges to light shoes will work pedal 
miracles. 

One of our best illusions is practiced 
when we are working children in the fairy 
stuff. In order to make them look small the 
scenery and props are all made oversize, 
and actual near-giants make up the cast. 
The same device is resorted to in a lesser 
way when our headliners are undertaking 
juvenile parts. A while ago we were making 
a picture in which a star of twenty-five was 
characterizing a mere baby of about seven 
years. It is true that the star is so small she 
can easily play juvenile parts, but seven 
years is getting down, and in order to have 
the contrast in size convincing, every male 
member of the cast was six feet tall, and no 
woman under five feet ten was permitted 
to participate. The scenery was then built 
about one-quarter oversize, }which brought 
the doorknobs up to the young lady’s 
shoulder. 

Further to reduce the lead to proper rela- 
tive proportions of the older people, in all 
the close-ups, which showed the characters 
only above the waist, she worked on a 
lower level, platforms four inches high 
being provided for the Olympian members 
of the cast. 


But Clara Wouldn't Tell 


When a mature woman essays the part 
of a little girl her legs are the greatest give- 
away; a ten-year-old girl’s legs will be 
heavy at the ankles and knees and rather 
pipestemmy between; whereas in maturity 
they round out and become more refined. 
Fortunately for her, our little queen has re- 
tained a boyish figure, and as her legs are 
quite straight she does the kid stuff better 
than any of them. But even she shows her 
maturity when she is photographed head- 
on. So the director tries to kee ~p her body 
as much in proh ile as possible. 

I hope I have not given the impression 
that all our screen beauty is a matter of 
trickery. Far from it. There are some of 
the best lookers in the world working in the 
films, but as black-and-white photography 
can never be entirely truthful we often 
have to trick the girls up as a simple matter 
of fairness. At that, our greatest favorite 
has such photographic beauty that she 
makes up less than most women at after- 
noon teas. 

I have said that I know more about 
beauty than any other man in the U.S. A., 
but I'll admit that Clara has me stumped 
on a few personal triumphs of her own 
When we built our modest bungalow she 
insisted upon one luxury —separate dress- 
ing apartments. B4... not admitted under 
any circumstances, so I am not in on the 
ritual of the services she conducts, but I 
have to take off my hat to the results. She 
certainly has all these movie queens look- 
ing like the ladies who write liver-pill tes- 
timonials. 

I know that Clara is thirty-five years old, 
yet she claims but thirty, and darned if she 
don't look twenty-five! When I started to 
write this story I thought she would get 
real confidential and tip her hand—but not 
a word. I’ve done much hinting and snoop- 
ing, but all to no purpose. 

Finally one night as we sat by the fire 
nolding hands as they do in the last twenty 
feet of film I said: 

“Dearie, now, on the square, tell me 
what you do to keep yourself so gol-darn 
good looking ’’—I thought this stuff would 
go big—‘“‘for take it from me, you haven't 
a client in your class! How do you keep 
that figure and that skin? Tell me, honey; 
as your husband I think I am entitled t« 
know.’ 

“Jerry,” she smiled, “ask me why does 
a hen cross the road and I'll answer bot! 
your questions.” 

“Well, then, Mrs. Compo, 
hen cross the road?”’ I asked. 
And she answered sweet) 
the 


why does a 


“Tt’s none of 


rooster’s | pusiness, 
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ANY makers who never used substitutes for leather 
before are doing so today. But notwithstanding this, 
there are others, who, like Selz, still build their shoes 

of all-leather. 


If you insist on all-leather shoes you uphold America’s 
aims of true economy and unimpaired service. 


The greatest difficulty that confronts the public is to tell 
the real leather shoes from the substitutes. Even experts 
are sometimes puzzled by clever imitations. 


So for safety’s sake request Selz Shoes and look for our 
name imprinted on the sole. Do this, because these shoes 
contain no substitutes for leather and never have. They are 
made of all-leather and all selected grades. 


Men's and Women’s Prices, 
$5 to $42 
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SELZ, Chicago and Pittsburgh 
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The leather we accept must meet unusual standards. Our 
specialists reject hundreds of common varieties 


In the whole footwear market -place there is nothing hand- 
somer than fine, soft leather, attractively fashioned as in Selz 
styles. And nothing is stronger or more comfortable. 


Selz Selected Leather Shoes mold themselves snugly to the 
foot. And as for workmanship, they far excel. Our experts, 
up to date, have patented twenty betterments. 


In nearly every town there is one good store that is show- 
ing the Selz new models in attractive leathers. Go there and 
be fitted. 


Meanwhile send us your address for our popular “Blue 
Book of Shoe Styles.”’ ‘ 


10 Factories and 30,000 
Dealers in all parts 


Children’s, §2.50 upward Style Designers and Makers of All-Leather Shoes of America and Oversea 
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Siu PENNANT 


— WHOLE SALTED PEANUTS — 


“Whee-e! I got a nickel 


to buy myself some Planters Pennant Salted Peanuts. 
My Mama says they're good for me.” 


Let the children eat all they wish. This delicious 
and nourishing confection is good for growing kids. 
It satisfies their sweet tooth, and gives them strength. 
A pound of peanuts contains more nutrition than 
a pound of beefsteak. 


Hoover, urges everyone to eat more peanuts. 
Put a dish of Planters Pennant on the table after 
dinner tonight. 


Planters Pennant Salted Peanuts are the pick of 
the crop, selected for size, flavor and perfection, and 
prepared by the Planters formula which keeps the 
nuts whole and crisp. 


Planters Pennant Salted Peanuts 
are sold only in this wax-paper 
bag, with the red pennant on it. 


Peanuts from Virginia plantations. 


Ww ' Planters Nut & Chocolate Co. 


\ Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 


a Manufacturers of high grade nut confections 
and peanut butter. 
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F YOU will get the definition of humor 

into your head—I kad toget it into mine 

you will agree with me that Fate is a very 
great humorist. This may sound like a plat- a a 
itude, but when I 
make a statement 
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serviceable is what the new occupant is sup 
Far posed to pay his monthly rent for. Cicil 
followed precedent 


She wouldn’t have 








it is of course not a 
platitude tome. If 
it is to you—well, 
you’re unfortu- 
nate! “Humor is 
that quality of the 
imagination [ac- 
cording to the dic- 
tionary!] which 
gives toideas a wild 
and fantastic turn, 
ind tends to excite 
laughter by ludi- 
rous images and 
representations.” 
Reading this def- 
inition I thought 
sympathetically of 
all the humorists I 
know. They aresad 
people! After the 
passage of a few 
years the witty sal- 
lies they put forth 
are about as pon- 
derous as the Brit- 
ish tanks—and as 
deadly. But in spite 
f eons of time hav- 
ing rolled over her 
head, Fate can still 
make us laugh at 
her little jokes 
that is, if they are 
not directed at our- 
; and in proof 
of this contention 
I submit what hap- 











done it if she had 
thought much 
about it, for she 
was a bona-fide so 





ali but she just 
followed froma sort 
of prehistoric sees 
how-little-you-can- 
leave instinct 

An unfinished 
picture of an un 
pleasant landscape 
was on the easel 


now and 





‘icily went 
overand cocked her 
head on one side 
and put a merciless 
daub of paint some 
where. The land 
scape would have 
groaned if it had 
had a groan left! 
The daub applied, 
Miss Waynne wiped 
her paintbrush on 
the front of her 
painting smock and 


sighed It was the 





ime painting 
smockshe had worn 
on another epor h 
mak ng occasion, 


and i had the 


colors of the sunset 





sky splashed over 
the front: and the 


effect with apphire 





pened to Cicily 
Waynne, and the 
fact that it hap- 
pened just because she burst into her brother’s room late 
one afternoon, enthused over the idea of renting her studio: 
and because she had thrown a sport coat over a flame- 
olored painting smock, and crushed a sport hat down 
over her blue-black hair. 

ly was very pretty—most heroines are, on paper. 
iblic likes them that way and we’re taught not to 
iy “‘Damn the public’’—in public! Nobody knows what 
we say in private. But Cicily really was pretty. Not that 
» would have cared a rap if she hadn’t been; her mind 
vas set—so she said—on loftier things! 


i gs: 

On the afternoon of which I am writing, when she stood 
at the door of her brother’s room talking excitedly, there 
happened—of course—to be a man seated in a leather 
chair by the window. The man was Mr. Reginald Starr 
Vandermart, whose name spells Wall Street and Beth- 
lehem Steel and steam yachts and strings of diamonds and 
pearls and any other sordid trifles of that sort you can 











think of. It is known to telephone-booth girls; the news- 
boys on the street; incidentally to the Metropolitan box 
holder; and especially to the Fifth Avenue tradesmar 

Mr. Vandermart was young, ugly, healthy and had 
never been refused. The latter fact induced something ir 
him that seemed like egotism, but was only weariness. A 


refusal or two lends excitement to life and inspiration to 


endeavor., 
On the day of which I am writing, when Cicily left the 
alling back over her shoulder “‘Remember: Artis 
furnished; steam heated; free sunlight; kitcher 





ette; by lady going West,’’ Mr. Vandermart asked lazil 
Who is she?” 





Her brother groaned. “ My sister.”’ 

**Didn’t know you had a sister , 

“Have, though.’’ Another groan. “Sort of feminine 
black sheep we keep in the family cupboard. Went to 
college and came home an anarchist or socialist or ind 

dualist or something with ist on the end of it. Paint 


bad pictures in a two by four in Washington Square. 

Won't live with th 

Ultra-modern, cubanistic, rottenistic stuff, you kr ” 
“Like to meet her,” said Mr. Vandermart, still 
“‘Meet her!”’ Her brother sat up straight. ‘‘ Meet |} 

my dear chap! Why, she’d scorn to meet you. She’s too 

*t enter the kingdom of heaven. 


Believes eve rything’s created equal, and rubbish of that 


family —calls it bondage. 











1er, 


darned sure rich men won 








“De You Know, Dear, When I Compare the Love of Other Peopte to Ours, I Feel So Sorry for Them!"* 


sort, you know. If you are born in a decent place you 
must go ¢ nd live in an indecent to even it up for the chap 
who picked the rotter. If you havea fortune, give it away 
to the first man you meet who hasn’t one; and if you 
haven’t, curse the man who has!” 

Mr. Vandermart laughed. “Still like to meet her,” 
observed. 

‘But, my dear chap’’—her brother was irritated 
“didn’t Jimmy Hyer keep at me for a month to take him 
round, and when I mentioned casually that one of my 
friends sought an introduction she remarked that she'd 
rather be dropped in boiling oi! or something cheerful like 


he 





that, than know a man who had grown fat 
on bread snatched from 


poor old 
Jimmy’s a bit round, you know 
the mouths of women and children; and all because the 
dear old chap owned a block of tenements he didn’t know 
needed repairs.” 

Mr. Vandermart smoked a while longer. Then he leaned 
forward and spoke for several minutes—convincingly. 
When he had finished her brother laughed, slouched back 
in his chair and laughed again. 

“You'll get the worst of it,” he warned. ‘“‘You don’t 
know her. And I’m from Missouri. By Jove, you'd have 
to bring me some pretty concrete evidence! 


“Oh, I'll bring concrete evidence enough,” said Mr. 





Vandermart airily. “It isn’t very hard to bring concrete 
evidence 


Which statement shows that Mr. Vandermar¢e didn’t 





know what he was talking about: but we mustn’t hold it 
up against him-—so few of us do. ‘‘ My dear fellow,”’ da 
man to me the other day, “‘have you any idea that you've 
been talking like an ass for ten minutes?” “I w dnt 





said |, offended 


have done it if I had ‘l hope not.”’ said 
he with a peculiarly offensive accent o1 ne hope, ind 

] ] . Poot ’ +} + 7 
walked away. But I’ve wandered from the point of 
stor ind ‘ 1 ha he first sign of insanit i 
not an expert or i so I dor } ) whet he * 
best to lose a point insanely or hold on to it insanely. I’ve 
suffered from both efforts. but—to begir 


Miss Cicily Waynne was very busy indeed; so busy that 
her tiny studio looked like the Bagdad corner in a charity 


bazaar. Vases and bric-a-brae were piled on tables, silker 





things were piled on chairs, and packing boxes were on the 
floor ready to receive anything of value; for if you rent 


ind black | 





Many people had vie wed the tudio and left wit} bitt 


faces. People are always bitter if you have anythi: 





sell or rent. The last seeker had cast a censoring glance 
at the table, where some art relics reposed waiting for tl 
packers’ hands and had remarked with caustic voice and 
lowered eyelids: ‘‘Of course if I take the place those er 


naked things will have to be removed—especially that!” 


pointing an accusing finger at a statuette in jade ola 


heathen goddess, very ugly and surprisingly unclothed 


‘I wouldn’t think of leaving her!” said Cicily, taking 


the jade goddess to her bosom! ‘“‘It is ve ry valuable, bi 
of course’’—with a disdainful glance ‘she must |} 
known to be appreciated.”’ Cicily mixed her genders a 
trifle, but when one is angry even grammar is not safe. 
“The less known the better! 


sniffing. Cie ily showed her to the door 


remarked the renter 








She came back, sat down and looked round her Di 
consolately she set the jade goddess on the table, lifted 
her eyes to the ceiling and exclaimed ‘“Art!"’ in a terrible 
voice The bell rang. 

She went and pressed the button that ope the door 
that lets you in, and then stood waiting 

Steps on the stair—groping steps. The hall was dat \ 
pause, more teps Then a knocl 

Cicily opened the door. A.man stood ther i tall, thin 
man, immaculate y garbed, a mat ung and ugly, W A 

‘Il believe you have a studio to rent 1 the oung 
mar mechanica it gu it a glance t lue-b | 
hair and the flame-co ed go , erent at ide 

I have,” said ¢ But not th a rejecting 
glance “a bachelo 

There was a pause ( nad bee ad once i 
paimist t t she iS | ni 5 e tne ne ft i ce ced 
earl 1 right nd othe vent uignt ea! 
ilwa wrong. S leduced some y ibou 
oung ma it oO 
and lool Z er her no ier he i ( etl y 
cause eve t Kle¢ It was the aint M4 

No palr t had ever t the | , that | i 
ps pu at y called horse « e |} j | ni ha 
when he wanted get nex pa inf had on , , 
! ea ’ H muld xy} 
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as horse sense for a gander shouldn't be 
horse sense {« i goose, so he took a shot 
at it 
You're an artist, I see,”’ he murmured, 
fixing an eye on the landscape seen over 


Cicily’s shoulder and trusting that it reg 

istered sufficient awe and admiration. 
Cicily turned to follow the admiring eye¢ 

She looked at her beloved. It was as sweet 


to her as a homely child’s face is to an ad- 
miring parent. She moved a hair’s breadth 
to one side, 

Yes, I paint—a little,” she said in the 
proud and patient tone of undiscovered 
genius. 


” 


“A futurist?” questioned the young 
man, moving boldly forward into the hair’s 
bre adth. ““A charming hill that, in the 
distance!”’ pointing with his cane. 

“It’s better in the light.”” She moved t« 
the other side of the room. He followed her 
obediently. They looked at the picture. 

“Superb!”’ said the young man hero- 
ically. “‘Is it for sale?” 

Cicily trembled. “It isn’t quite finished.” 

She toue hed the young man on the 
sleeve. “‘If you look at it in this light,”’ she 
said. 

“Gladly,”” consented he, delighted that 
horse sense instead of psychic sense was at 
the bat. 

They moved and stood side by side again. 

“Tf you'll pardon me,” he said, “I think 
this light ” He touched her on the 

sleeve. They moved again. 

“Well, per-haps,”’ said Cicily, 
on one side. 

There was a very long silence. The ugh) 
young man was looking out of the corner 
of his eye—not at the picture. He saw a 
lot of things not painted in landscapes ir 
heaven or earth, and had some thoughts too 
silly for publication. His thoughts about he 
at length arranged themselves in tabulated 
form. They read something like this: 

“Awfully black hair. Cute little ears. 
Long eyelashes. Little curl at the back of 
her neck. Gee-whiz, but her eyes chang 
color when she talks! Green now. Bet a 
dollar she could love a fellow all right if she 
got started!”’ 


her head 


Cicily suddenly moved and _ flushed 
“But you wanted to see the studio,” she 
said austerely, offended to think she had 


illowed herself to stand in intimate silence 
with a mere man. 
“Of course—the studio,” 
tabulator, flushing also. 
Cicily opened a door and showed a smal 


repeated the 


room containing a tiny bed and a dressing 
table 

‘This,”” she said coldly, “is the bed 
room.”” She passed swiftly through. Th« 


young man followed. “And the kitcher 
ette” ope ning the door of a closet. 

“Where is it?”’ asked the prospective 
owner, bewildered. 

“In this cupboard, of course—to econo 
mize space,”” explained the original lesse« 
**Here are the sink and China shelves and 
electric stove, all within reach; and” 
suiting the action to the word—‘‘ when you 
are through you just shut the door and n« 
one would ever know you had akitchenette.’ 

““Would they know you had had a din 
ner?”’ asked the ugly young man, and 
twinkled. 

Cicily did not twinkle. 

“By Jove!” gasped the twinkler to him- 
self. “‘Nosense of humor!” For a moment 
he was staggered, and in the next was pos 
sessed of an insatiable desire to teach Cicily 
to twinkle. 

Now twinkles are born not made; still 
one can produce a pretty fair imitation by 
instruction. The young man thought Cicily 
was worth the trouble. It was a pretty big 
job, but he thought he could tackle it. We 
think we can do so many things— before 
merriage. 

They wandered back to the sitting room 
Cicily did not sit down. The ugly young 
man knew his ejection was approaching 
He looked desperately round him for the 
concrete evidence. His eye caught sight of 
his hat and gloves—and something else on 
the table. He hesitated a moment, then 
leaned on the edge of the table and tried to 
turn pale. 

“What is it?” 


inquired Cicily, regarding 





him with unsympathetic eyes. 

“Could I--1 beg your pardon—bu 
could I— could you get mea glass of water 
1 don't feel very fit 

The young man closed his eyes and 
weak voice muttered something about 
eart attac! 

Cicily hesitated. Then ‘Certainly, 
she said frigidly, and walked through t} 





bedroom to the kitchenette. 
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When she returned the young man was 
seated where she had left him—near the 
table. She handed him the glass of water. 
He took it, drank thirstily, and then mur- 
muring a word of thanks started to move 
toward the door. Cicily followed him, the 
psychic sense beginning to work. Why was 
he leaving so hastily? Why did his eyes 
shift before hers? What was that bulge at 
his breast pocket? 

The drab young man had his hand on the 
doorknob. He opened the door. The stairs 
and safety yawned behind him. 

“I’m afraid,”’ he said polite ly, 
have to hurry along 

“Not yet!” said Cicily. 
ke a pistol shot. 

“Not yet!"’ Her eyes were fastened on 
the vest pocket; a green head protruded 
therefrom. A head that she knew! A lady’s 
head! “I think that you have a piece of 
my property,” she remarked acidly. 

The man started. He saw from the look 
in Cicily’s eye that she was not to be trifled 
with, and something that no less a person 
than Kipling had said about the female of 
the species returned to terrify him. 

“By Jove!” he gasped. “I’ve got to 
make a sneak for it.’’ And like a flash he 
turned and almost fell down the first step 
of the stairs. 

“Robber!” said Cicily contemptuously, 
and laid unlawful hands on somet hing! It 
happened to be the man’s coat tails. He 
ome a step forward, and Cicily, to brace 
herself, sat down on the stairs. One, two, 
three steps the man took. Bump! Bump! 
Bump! went Cicily after him. He paused 
for very shame and cast a horrified glance 
backward. It was not a romantic position. 

“Let go!”’ he panted. “‘ You've made a 
mistake. I can explain #5 

““Conscienceless robber!’’ said 
and lifted her voice and screamed 

“Hush! You’ll wake the neighborhood,” 
groaned the man. 

“Help! Murder! Thief!’ screamed Cic- 
ily. And then, I’m sorry to say, the man 
said “‘ Damn!” and made a decision. It was 
a bad one, but at the moment it looked 
good to him. His coat seemed to be the 
bone of contention. It was a good coat, a 
new coat; but he had a taxi outside, which 
suggested flight and shelter. He also hada 
maxim inside, bred in the bone of his Amer- 
ican manhood: “If a woman wants a thing 
let her have it.’”” He wanted his coat, but so; 
evidently, did the lady. He let the lady 
have it. 

For a moment Cicily saw stars and heard 
in a dream a masculine voice saying: “ First 
time I ever fled from the arms of a lady.” 
And she knew she had 
caught something, but 
not the man! Now she 
wanted themanand she 
was not to be deceived 
by a scarecrow 
She cast it swiftly from 
her, and lifted her voice 
again; lifted it loudly 
and stridently. 

Hatless, coatless, 
horrified, the man tore 
open the door and fled 
for his life! Into the 
street he went, looking 
frantically up anddown 
for his taxi. It was 
standing by the shade 
trees in the park a few 
yardsaway. Hedashed 
across the pavement, 
almost upsettinga baby 
carriage. Cicily’s voice 
came to his agonized 
ear! She was after him < 

“Stop him! Robber! 
Thief! Police!?’ 

Thief! A tramp, 
leaping from one of the 
park benches, made a 
swift pass at the white- 
shirted figure. It 
skidded and turned to- 
ward the Fifth Avenue busstand. Aclamor 
rose to high heaven. The earth belched 
fortha crowd. The man looked wildly from 
right to left. Children closed round his legs 
like snapping terriers. A man caught him; 
another, and yet another. He went down, 
groaning. 

Miss Waynne approached 
looking down at the struggling 
self-possessed and accusing. 

‘Hold him!” she directed in an executive 
voice. ‘ He’s a desperate man!” 

The desperate man twinkled and almost 
grinned. He’d have twinkled at that tone 
on a scaffold 


“that [I'l 


Her voice was 
? 


Cicily, 












coat. 


Every Now and 
Then Cicily Cocked 
Her Head on One 
Side and Puta 
Merciless Daub of 
Paint Somewhere 


and stood 
figure, cold, 


April 20,1918 


**What’s the matter?”’’ demanded a po- 
liceman, pushing his way through the 
crowd. 

“A thief,” said Cicily calmly. “A 


wretched felon.” 
“Not a felon,” 
pleadingly. 
‘Broke into my studio.” 
“Beg pardon. Walked in”’—weakly. 
‘Walked in and stole a valuable piece of 
property.” 


protested the prisoner 


‘““Where is the piece of property?” de- 
manded the policeman. 
“On the prisoner’s person.” Cicily 


pointed an accusing finger at a bulging vest 
pocket, The prisoner struggled. 

““No you don’t!” 

The policeman bent down and rose again. 

He held the jade lady in his hand. 

“Is this the piece of property?” he 
‘ — turning to Cicily. 

“tn 

A titer from the crowd. 

**What is it?” 

“A loidy what fergot her chemise,’ 
a shrill, childish voice. 

“A jade statuette worth a hundred and 
fifty dollars,” said Cicily passionately. 

The policeman prodded the prone figure. 
“‘Come on, you!” 

The prisoner struggled to his feet. His 
trousers were dusty and crumpled. His 
shock of drab hair was on end and his tie 
under one ear. He was acutely conscious of 
these several facts. 

“Oh, come now,” 
who I am?” 

“No, but I’m going to,”’ observed 
policeman suavely. ‘‘ You'll have 
and swear outa warrant, miss”’ 
to Cicily. 

“Certainly,” said Miss Waynne, her 
head high. “I'll have to get my hat and 
coat.”’ She started to cross the street. 

“Good Lord!” expostulated the 


6 
a 


” piped 


he said; “‘do you know 


to come 
turning 


pri - 


oner, now thoroughly horrified. ‘Stop a 
minute! I know your brother.” 

“He knows her brother!” jeered the 
crowd. The prisoner strove with his cap- 
tors; he turned to the policeman. 


“You can’t lock me up. Don’t you see 
I’m a gentleman?” 


“You bet I see it,’’ said the policeman 


jocundly; “and I’ve se en a lot more gen- 
tlemen like you in 

“Hell!” said the prisoner, losing his 
equanimity. 

“No, just Sing Sing,” observed the po- 


liceman. 

Cicily was running lightly up the steps 
to her front door. It was the same door 
from which she had issued so tempestu- 

ously but afew momentsago. She turned 
the doorknob, tried it, struggled with ii, 
tried it again. Then she turned and 
came slowly down the steps to where the 
policeman with his prisoner stood. The 
latter importuned her with his eyes. 
i implore you, Miss Waynne 


a vegan. 
Cicilyignored him. “ Thedoor’sswung 
to!’’ she explained in distress. “Pm 


locked out. og t get my hatand coat.’ 

policeman looked the 
garis sh ly attired figure over from 
head to foot, and whistled. The 
prisoner could not forbear a 
twinkle. It was a twinkle in the 
wrong place. 

Cicilyset her lips and lifted her 
head. “I'll goas I am,” she said 
defiantly, ‘‘rather than let this 
creature escape!”’ 

A police wagon lumbered up to the curb. 
“Step in,” said the policeman. 

“In there!”’ Cicily shrank back. 

The prisoner looked at the blue-coated 
figure with the club, at the iron-screened 
wagon, and at Cicily with her flame- 
colozed gown. He threw back his head and 
laughed. 

“Oh, this is rich!”’ he choked. 

“Rich!” gasped Cicily indignantly. 

“Rich!’’ repeated the policeman. “It’s 
laughing you'll be on the other side of your 
face when the judge makes it three years. 
Get in with you!” 

‘The devil I will!” said the prisoner. 
“My good man, you don’t know what 
you re doing, and who you're talking to.” 

He made a lurch. Something caught 
him and he heard a strange little click. 
He had heard of cold steel before but never 
felt it. He looked dizzily down at his 
wrists. “‘Handcuffs!”’ he whispered, and a 
cold sweat broke out all over him. He held 
out his hands to Cicily. 

‘It will be in all the papers!” he 
“I can explain. Don’t be foolish!” 
(Continued on Page 65) 
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Passing the Buck to Dr. Lavendar and Mr. Jones 





















When we recently printed a letter from Dr. C. B. There is a record made by fwo Empires, both on 
Lavendar, who got 25,000 miles from one Empire, and the same heavy car, and both not only running up a 
another from Mr. H. W. Jones, who got 34,000, several huge mileage, but lasting through three seasons. 


of our old friends rose to a point of order. ‘ ; 
a : As we have said before, there is some danger in 
They reminded us that, whereas both of the above 


: — quoting such experiences, as not every car owner can 
' records were made on Ford cars, the original reputation 


; ; expect to get a tremendous mileage like this. 
of Empires was won on the big, high-powered cars that 

give a tire the hardest test. Yet these big records do have significance when 
rh: : . you take into consideration that the average Empire in 
Which leads us to print the following letter: ’ ‘espe “apie! " 
x average Tunning 1S delivering to the average Owner a 
| “EMPIRE RUBBER » Tire Co., Tr it, ING Be 
RE Russer and Tire Co., Trenton, N. J tremendous surplus of extra miles. 

Three years ago, Almendinger & Closson purchased 

two Red Non-Skid 37 x 5 casings for their heavy seven For 30 years the Empire Rubber & Tire Company 
passenger Kissel Kar. of Trenton, N. J., have been making rubber goods of 


These tires have beer jected to > harde . . . 
hese = have been subjected to the hardest of all kinds that have been famous for their long life. 
tests, all kinds of roads, all kinds of weather, and all 


. kinds of loads They have never turned out a better product than the 

i ‘ ¥ , ff 8 

he car was sold about a year ago to:'Mr. W. Buck Empire tires and tubes of today. 

i and, while in one sense of the word it was ‘Passing (to ; 

the Buck,’ the tires are still going, and Mr. Buck has Come to the Empire store and find out for yourself. 
purchased two more for the front. These tires have run 

' more than 21,000 miles and are not ready to be You may not get a record-breaking mileage on one 
‘scrapped yet. tire, but you will get a great deal higher average on four 

Hare Motor Company, Benton Harbor, Mich.” tires than you ever thought was possible. 





The Empire fire Dealer 
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(Continued from Page 62 

rhe word “foolish” did it. He admits he 
ought not to have said it. He should have 
selected a less inflaming word. A whole 
dictionary full was at his service and he had 
gone and taken just the wrong one. 

Without a retort Cicily climbed into the 
yawning abyss of the police wagon. 

The prisoner shuddered. He had been 
brought up very carefully, and at his 
mother’s knees he had learned never to 
take a ride in a police wagon. It was per- 
missible to ride on a coach, go tandem, 
grace the top of a Fifth Avenue bus, even 
ride astride a cowcatcher for a thrill; but 
he must shun the long, narrow conveyance 
with the wire-latticed sides. The prisoner 
had ever been a dutiful son and he felt 
called upon to protest. The protest landed 
him red and panting on one of the slippery 
seats, opposite to which a red-garbed and 
determined lady was seated. The police- 
man swung up on the ste; the crowd 
hooted and the wagon started. Somesmall 
boys hung for a moment like a trail of 
smoke and then fell away. 

Silence inside the police wagon! For 
some reason the prisoner’s heart was beat- 
ing madly. It was a heart that had known 
all kinds of beats, but this particular brand 
puzzled it. It was a new brand, and for 
some unknown reason the prisoner felt: it 
was going to be expensive and might be 
permanent Black hair and _ sapphire- 
colored eyes—the kind that is cheap in 
Ireland and expensive in America— affected 
him unwontedly; and when combined with 
a flame-colored gown that clasped a white 
throat as tightly as a Venetian necklace 
why, it makes you forget handcuffs and 
police wagons and immaterial things of 
that sort. 

“By Jove,” he decided enthusiastically, 
“it was worth it!” 

Now no mere man could have under- 
stood a remark of this kind, nor would he 
have taken it personally or been in any way 
offended; but Cicily, being a woman, knew 
by the look in the prisoner’s eyes that he 
meant something personal and insulting by 
the remark. Of course she couldn’t explain 
to the blue-coated figure beside her repre- 
senting the law just what it was or why she 
was outraged; for on the surface the re- 
mark was all right and on the sutface the 
look was all right—but deeper! Well, any 
woman would know, but no man could 
understand. 

Under the circumstances the only thing 
she could do with dignity was to drop her 
eyes. They fell on the prisoner’s hands. 
She told herself that even if she had not 
known she would have been able to swear 
before a court that they were the hands of a 
thief. Long and slim, with agile fingers! A 
very valuable ring was on the little finger of 
the left hand—probably stolen! She had 
studied palmistry, and hands had a peculiar 
fascination for her. She wondered how 
much those hands opposite had accumu- 
lated; when; where? A gentleman thief 
undoubtedly. 

And, strange as it may seem, the prisoner 
opposite was thinking about hands too. 
Not thieving hands. No, he was thinking 
of soft, white hands fingering the cups and 
saucers in a little cupboard. The kind of 
hands to pour out coffee in the morning 
behind a big urn, and smooth the hair back 
from a fellow’s brow when he came home 
tired in the evening. Somewhere back in 
the thievish brain of the man opposite there 
lingered the memory of a pair of hands that 
had hovered over him in childhood, that 
had tucked covers about his neck and held 
chubby fingers when he went into dream- 
land to fight highway robbers, hands that 
had pressed his face against a gentle bosom 
and smoothed bruised spots with tenderest 
touch. 

“‘Confound it!’’ he said aloud. ‘What 
makes your hands remind me of hers?” 

Cicily jumped; so did the policeman. He 
turned and regarded the prisoner with a 
diagnosing eye. He shook his head and 
touched his forehead. ‘“ Bats!’’ he said. 

‘I wish I could think so,” remarked 
Cicily withseorn. Sheregarded the prisoner 
keenly, her psychic sense alert. ‘“‘ What 
did you mean by speaking of hands?” she 
demanded. “I was thinking of hands too.”’ 
She paused. “I was thinking of the hands 
of a thief,” she added grimly. 


THE SATURDAY 


The prisoner twinkled. “‘I was thinking 
of the hands of my mother,” he said, and 
felt he had scored a point. 

The motor stopped. 

“The police station,”’ said the officer. 

A thrill went through Cicily. It seemed 
to go through the prisoner too. His fae« 
flushed and then went pale. He leaned 
forward. 

“Oh, come now, Miss Waynne!” he 
importuned. ‘‘ You don’t want to go before 
a police court. Make us both ridiculous 
*Pon my word, you'll regret 3 

“Will you restrain this man from ad 
dressing me?”’ said Cicily, turning haughtily 
to the officer of the law 

“Shut up,”’ advised the officer succinctly, 
“‘and come along!” 

The prisoner, with a haunted glance to 
right and left, climbed awkwardly to the 
ground. He was acutely conscious of his 
handcuffed hands, disheveled hair and 
coatless figure; also of the very unusual 
garb of the lady he was escorting. A small 
street urchin running up pointed his finger 
and raised his voice. 

“Soy! They’ve run in a loidy from the 
Hippodrome,” he cried, thrilling with. ex 
citement. ‘‘Come on, everybody a 

““Get us inside, man!’’ stammered the 
prisoner. ‘*‘ Damn it all = 

Cicily heard no more, for everything got 
black, until a voice said: ‘‘For what have 
you arrested this woman, officer?’”’ Then 
her eyes snapped open as swiftly as a wax 
doll’s. She looked round. She was in a 
small, square room. There was a railing in 
front of her with a wooden desk behind it. 
There was a man behind the desk with 
buckwheat-colored cheeks; and some blue- 
coated men lurked behind him like the 
chorus at a theater. It was from the buck- 
wheat-cheeked man that the voice issued: 
“For what did you arrest this woman, 
officer?” 

“He didn’t arrest me!’ Cicily gasped. 
“‘How dare you say he arrested me?” 

The policeman pushed his prisoner for- 
ward. ‘“‘It’s the man, sorr,”’ he explained. 
“Thief, sorr. Lady wants to swear out a 
warrant 1g 

The prisoner cast an agonized glance 
round him. There were no black-coated 








individuals with pads and pencils in their | 


hands in the room. He breathed more 
freely. He looked at Cicily. Her knees 
were knocking together. He saw it. He 
could not restrain a triumphant expression 
from crossing his face. She saw that. She 
lifted her head. 

“You accuse this man?’ 

‘I d-do!”’ 

‘Your name 

“Cicily Waynne.”’ 

** Profession? 

‘ Artist.” 

* Residence?”’ 

‘Washington Square, South.’ 

““Of what do you accuse the prisoner? 

“Theft!” 

The accused shrank and shivered; then 
remembering the calm insouciance of Raf- 
fles and Arsene Lupin he felt that the least 
he could do was to offer them the compli- 
ment of imitation. 

“Would you mind calling it klepto- 
mania?”’ he inquired with sudden languor. 
“IT have enough money for that.” 

“Of entering my studio under the pre- 
tense of desiring to rent, and stealing an 
ornament worth a hundred and fifty 
dollars.”’ 

The prisoner winced. The policeman 
extracted the jade lady from his pocket and 
advanced to the desk. He set her down 
under the sergeant’s nose. Cicily held her 
head high. The sergeant peered through 
his glasses. 

“What is it?’’ he demanded. 

The chorus laughed. The prisoner twin- 
kled. Cicily held her head higher than ever. 

““She says ’tis a jaded woman, sorr; *twas 
found on the prisoner’s person.” 

“It is a jade statuette—very valuable,’ 
protested Cicily. ‘‘While I was procuring 
a glass of water this—this—this man stole 
it from the table. When I discovered it on 
his person he refused to give it up, struggled 
and broke away from me! When I c-caught 
his coat he—he’’—a little gulp—‘‘ got. out 
of the coat—and slipped away, forcing 
me—to run—r-run out into the street just 
as I am.” 


»” 
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EVENING POST 


The buckwheat-faced man_ turned. 
“Have you anything to say in your defense, 
prisoner 

The ugly young man took a step forward. 
“It seems hardly polite,’ he said easily, 
“to contradict a lady, but I have been 
unjustly accused. You will at once see how 
absurd it is that I should—steal an object 
worth a hundred and fifty dollars when I 
tell you that money is no object to me. 
I am unfortunate enough to be a million- 
aire!” 
ha, ha!”’ 

“Order! said the sergeant,. turning to 
the chorus. He leaned toward the prisoner, 
seeking to compose his face. “May I ask,” 
he inquire d blandly, as if athirst for infor- 
mation, “just what partic ular brand of a 
million: 1ire you are?’ 

“ Feigning insanity,” 
touching the sergeant on the arm. 
be deceived.” 

The sergeant nodded. “I am seldom de- 
ceived,”’ he said. He regarded the prisoner 
suspiciously. 

“Tf, as you say, you are a millionaire, 
perhaps you will be good enough to inform 
us -what motive led you to enter this lady’s 
apartment and steala—a ——-”” Helooked 
at Cicily. 

“Valuable ornament,” 
. valuable ornament. 
have had some motive.” 

The prisoner flushed. He looked at his 
accuser and looked away. “‘My motive I 
am not at liberty to divulge,”’ he said 

“IT see. And perhaps you are not iat 
libe srty to divulge your name, Mr. 

“Vande ermart ‘Reginald Starr Vander- 
mart.’ 

Everybody roared. Even the sergeant 
permitted himself a grin. The policeman 
touched his forehead. ‘‘A regular merry- 
go-round,” he said pityingly. 

“No,” said Cicily, “the ruse of an ex- 
ceedingly clever criminal!” 

The criminal twinkled. Somehow he 
couldn’t look at Cicily without twinkling. 

“Oh, come now, Miss Waynne,”’ he pro- 
tested. ‘‘I know your brother ——” 

The door opened and a small dark head 
showed itself. The head belonged to a 
slim young man who had a pad and pencil. 

“Great story for you, Kenny,” grunted 
the sergeant, waving his hand. ‘ House- 
breaker—calling himself Mr. R e ginald Van- 
dermart. Some hot-air artist.” 

‘“‘A reporter!” groaned the prisoner and 

ered his face. 

T he newcomer bounded od forward. “ Regi- 
nald Vandermart!”’ he gasped in an awed 
whisper, peering into the prisoner’s face. 
“ce. 2 some story!” 

‘I presume,” suggested the sergeant, ad- 
dressing the prisoner again, “‘that you have 


admonished Cicily, 
Don’t 


she interpolated. 
You must 


Say 


some proof of your—er—identity, Mr. 
er—Vandermart.” 
“Only my word,” said the prisoner 


proudly. 
“Search him!” 
“Unfortunate 
dramatically. 
The prisoner turned his head. ‘ You are 
right, Miss Waynne,”’ he said. “I am 
unfortunate. You're looking for proof that 
I'm Reginald Vandermart and not some 
unknown thief. Well, that unknown thief 
is probably a lot richer than I with all my 
millions 
“Say, don’t 
pipe dream!” 
chorus. 
“Order!” 
The policeman approached the desk with 
some objects in his hand. He laid them 
down before the sergeant. 
“Supposing it really were Reginald!” 
gasped the reporter in horror. He laid his 
hand on Cicily’s arm and drew her aside. 


said the sergeant. 


man!” exclaimed Cicily 


Ain't it 
member of 


some 


the 


wake him! 
choked a 


They whispered. She nodded., Tne re- 
porter went to the telephone booth and 
submerged. 

The sergeant was scowling over the 


evidence before him. 

‘Three hundred dollars in bills, a gold 
watch marked R V, and some newspaper 
clippings,’’ he murmured. 

He took up the watch and turned it over 
in his hands and looked at the prisoner. 

‘How did you obtain this watch? 

The prisoner twinkled. “*The way most 
watches are obtained. I went into a store, 
bought and paid for it!” 

“It is stolen!” affirmed Cicily with 
passion. “Stolen from Mr. Vandermart— 
just as he stole my jade.” 

“Exactly,” concurred the sergeant. 

“Oh, come now, Miss Waynne! I couldn’t 
steal a watch from myself!’ The prisoner 
was reproachful. 
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Thesergeantscowled. ‘ You persist in as- 
serting that you are Reginald Vandermart?”’ 

“Who else can I be?” demanded the 
prisoner, shrugging his shoulders. “I con- 
fess I should be glad to be someone else 
The mere sight of my face in front of a 
tradesman elicits the dollar mark. I spell 
only mere money to women. My friends 
may belong to me and maybe to my 
millions. W hy shouldn’t I want to be 
someone else? 

The sergeant regarded the evidence under 
his hand. “You're a pretty clever actor, 
my good fellow,”’ he observed sarcastically; 
“but you’ve been caught with stolen goods 
on your person, and your story’s a bit thin. 
You have no proof to offer that this watch 
marked R V, this money and these letters 
have not beenstolen from Mr. Vandermart, 
whose name you have assumed. Believe 
me, we're onto all those little games. It’s the 
lockup for you. Take him away, officer! 


“The devil you will!” The prisoner 
struck out wildly with his handcuffed 
hands. He lurched toward the desk and 


pounded on it with unpleasant violence. 
He choked: 

“You—you Do you think I’m 
going to let you pull off an absurdity like 
this? Keep your hands off me! Money 
isn’t much, but by the Lord Harry it’ll do 
some things!” 

“Restrain that man!” 

“Look out! I’ve got a Yale kick.” 

Cicily screamed. The chorus scrambled 
down through the gateway of the railing. 


“Hold him!” besought Cicily. “He's 
murderous!” 
“Wait!” wailed the reporter, dancing 


round. “I’vetelephoned for Miss Waynne’s 
brother and the city editor. They know 
Mr. Vandermart.”’ 
“Take him away!” thundered 
buckwheat-faced man, white with rage. 
The prisoner lurched toward the desk 
again. His shirt was torn from his arm, his 
hair was like wind-tossed hay. There was 
blood in his eye. 
‘Wait!” begged the reporter. 


the 


“Tt might 
be - 
The chorus closed in. They bore the 
struggling figure to the door. It opened! 
A young man stood in the aperture—a 
cool, dapper, well-dressed young man. 

Face to face with the unlovely thing the 
chorus bore onward he paused, startled, 
looked again. Then surprise, incredulity 
and at last a grin spread over his face. The 
grin was wide, triumphant and comprehen- 
sive. His eye wandered to the woman in 
ena. The grin became more comprehen- 
SiV Cicily tlew toward him. She caught 
hol i of his arm. 

“Who is this 
sergeant, scowling. 

Cicily turned. *‘ My brother. He 

The prisoner struggled toward the dap- 
per young man. It was not a handsome 
strugg tle. He kicked out right and left. 

“Steady, Reggie, steady! Look out for 
that kick, men. He was famous for making 
the goal.” 

The door opened. A tall, thin, important- 
looking man came in. 

‘The city editor,” 
porter. 

The sergeant puffed up his buckwheat- 
colored cheeks and puffed out his blue- 
coated chest. 

“Hell of a mix-up, Mr. Craig 
beg an. 

‘Says he’s Vandermart,”’ gasped the cub 
reporter, indic ating him whom the chorus 
strove with. “Some story! Scoop for the 
paper. Thief—housebreaker—lady in ithe 
case. If it is Reggie Vandermart - 

The city editor strode over to the pris- 
oner. He looked into the gray eyes. They 
showed him rage, demand and pleading in 
quick succession. 

[he city editor made an authoritative 
motion to the sergeant. The sergeant made 
a motion to the chorus. The chorus re- 
leased the prisoner. He strode over to the 
desk and ane. What he said will not be 
stated. He might have said less if he had 
had time to think. We will give him the 
benefit of the doubt. The air was blue. 

The city editor smiled. “It’s Mr. Van- 
dermart,”’ he said. 

“Hello, Reggie,”’ 


man?’’ demanded the 


said the young re- 


said the dapper young 


man, advancing. “I told you you would 
get the worst of it. Say, what was the 


concrete evidence you picked?” 

Cicily turned pale. It’s unpleasant to 
find a man isn’t a thief, all in a minute like 
that. She grew very pale and then flushed. 

“Do you mean to tell me,”’ she whispered, 
“that this—this—man is Mr. Vander- 
mart?” (Concluded on Page 69) 
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(Concluded from Page 66) 

Her brother grinned. *‘Reginald Star 

ou've made a mess of It, SIS; aS ust ial 

The city editor advanced to the erst- 
while pr sone r. 

“IT want to thank you for that contribu- 
tobacco fund, Mr. Vandermart, 
he said gratefully, holding out hi nd. 

‘Don’t mention it,” said the cor tri butor 


but he was not listening; 


tion to our 





mechanically; 








his eyes were in an inevitable place. 
Thesergeant cleared his throat. ‘“‘ Even,” 
he said, clearing it again—‘‘even if the 
prisoner’s identity as Mr. Vandermart is 
established—even, I say, if it is established, 
he still stands charged wit h the theft of this 
lad y ‘spr operty; ar i unless she consents to 


withdraw ‘her « charge 1 have no authority 

to release him.”’ 
‘Oh, come now!’ 
The city editor threw back his head and 





SO did the 





pper young man. 
the cub reporter. 


Cicily advanced to the center of the 


a — . 
The name of Reginald Vanderma 
he said haughtily, “‘means no more to me 


rs 


than that of the poorest day laborer: in 








fact, it means less. I came here to swear 
a warrant. A man entered my house 
and stole a piece of property. That the 
man’s name happens to be Reginald Van- 
dermart makes not the slightest difference 
in the world.” 


Her brother groaned 
thing in the papers?’’ he 


‘Do vou want the 
whole darned 
demanc 


ne d her head high. *T have not! ng 





ur from publicity 
sergeant coughed. “Then unless 
Mr. Vandermart can clear himself - xs 


1, and looked away. 
ft’ The dapper young 


f 
red in the face. 





himself! 








Jot here!”” warned the prisoner, in- 
dicating with a glance the cub reporter and 
the city editor. 
‘+ es. here !”’ said the dapper young man 
He took hold of his sister's arm. Not 
gently. I am ashamed to say he shook it. 
‘Look here, sis,”’ he said, “you’re making 
) uncomfortable for every- 
I'll have to tell the truth, the 
uth and nothing but the truth. 
Mr. Var de rmart did go to your studio. It 
was a little bet between us—just for fur 
you Know. He het me he PB get ir to 
talk to you and bring me back something 








» I'd know he'd been there. I bet he 
couldn't. That was all there was to it. He 
went. He didn't go to steal— just to bring 


hack something— concrete evidence, you 
know. I was to return it all right 
ever it was. Now you know the whole 
blamed thing. And if you’d had any sense 
everything would have been all right and 
we would have had a nice little laugh = 
The prisoner groaned. He avoided 
sap yhire eyes; he kn ew his hour had come. 





‘Had = > sense! A nice little laugh!” 
repeated N s Waynne bitterly. 
She srbecen she drew herself to her full 


heigl! t. She took astep nearer the prisoner. 
His eyes besought mercy. He did not 
twinkle. 

You made a—a—bet that you could 
enter my home 

Th e pr soner bowed his head. 

“Outrage my hospitality?’ 
siience, 

‘**Remove a piece of my property?” 

Heavier silence. 

‘Will you be good enough to inform me 
what was your object in thus insulting me? 
What was I to you that you should single 
me out for this ; 


oul 








Silenes ] Ke ul 
* Plague t all, sis—he wanted to meet 
ou, you know. Don't be hard on a fellow. 


He s just been ‘unfortuns ate.’ 
Unfortunate!’’ Miss Waynne flushed. 
r 














**Unfortunat she repeated with wither- 
ing contempt. ‘Is it only unfortunate to 
I a common wager that you will enter 
a ”s house uninvited—intrude your un- 
desired presence into her home—outrage 
her ignorant trust and innocent hospital- 
t steal from her—laugh at her behind 


} ck—force herintoa ridiculous and hu- 
miliating publicity for your own ends ——” 
““Oh, come now, sis, let me explain!” 

**Let you explain!”” She wheeled sud- 
denly. “I will not comment on your part 
n this disgraceful affair, for I could hardly 
ted any better of you even 
though you are my brother, for you have 








always beer foolish and irresponsible, oc- 
cupied only with the trivial pleasure of the 


noment 


“Tet him speak then!” 

“Let me speak!’ The condemned 
stretched out his hand. 

**Let—him—speak!”’ Miss Wayt ne sug- 


gested the Kaiser reading one of Wilsor 

messages, or a shrine violated, or somet} 

awful of that sort. She took a step nearer. 

**Let him speak! Unless your friend wishes 
? 


» express further in pub] c 





me 





y g contempt for him 
imse lf from my presence 





ear his voice or lay eyes on } 
in as long as I live a 
understand? I never wish to 





is voice or lay eyes on hi 
as long as I live. I despise him \ 


heart and soul! 





Well, well, well! 
And exactly eight months after the de- 
toy eam if you had been 


to insert your finger into one of Unele 


livery of this u 
able 1 
Sam’s mail boxes and extract a letter ad 
Private Reginald Vandermart, 


Camp Gordon, Geors 


dressed 





“My Own Dear Boy: The postman 
didn’t bring me any letter to-day, and so 
the sun stopped shining, and I didn’t care 
that spring was coming or anything! Be 


sides, it’s horrid of her to come round 





the same when you're not here, wher 
made us believe she was all ours! Dis 
old thing! I hope that her-crocuses won a 
come up and her daffodils all will wither. 
“Do you know, dear, I got to thinking 
to-day of our love. It’s such a wonderful 





thing! Do you suppose anyone ever loved 
the way we do? When I compare the love 
of other people to ours, I feel so sorry for 
them! Of course I realize that other 
women can’t know the heights of love be- 
cause they haven’t you! Imagine living 
without a ‘twinkle man,’ and imagine 
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ng some of the creature © SOF ( 
them ‘Pretty B 

The sweetest tl out ¢ Y ve 
dear, is the trust we n each other, 


ar | so of co 
Delmar; but as lor 


nothing to you and you don't care any- 





th ing for her I'd be happier if vou pron ed 








to see her agair Our tle jade 

) looki ng at me as I write She’ 
awfu jealous. think she thought you 
really wanted to elope with he t 
think, if I'd never dragged you to the police 


court or sworn out a warrant for your 


+ 





you'd never have been mine 








arrest j f 
very thought frightens me. Dearest. Don’t 
forget to throw away that old civilian 
hat—the one I hate. It simply ruins you! 
And I do hope you'll get a barber in At- 
lanta who won't cut your hair the awf 
way that one at Camp Upton did. It 
made me sic} for day ! Oh. mv dear— mv 
own—I do miss you so! I know I wanted 
you to give your services to the country 
1d I’m proud, proud, prou that you 
went just as a private when you might 





have been anything; but it’s awfully hard 
to be patriotic when you're as much in ove 
Of course if one loves the way 
most people do I can see it isn’t so bad. 
And when 4 think how horrid I was to my 
own beautiful boy that first day I could 
tear my hair—but I won't, because you 


as we are, 


love it—and I'll make it up to you when 
you come home, for I'll be so sweet 30 
sweet o sweet 





if thi war doesn't end 


vefore they send you I'll hs 


‘Honestly, de 





e to go as an 
ambulance driver or a Red Cross nurse or 
a stowaway or something; for really and 
truly, I feel as if I just couldn’t draw my 
bre ath without you a minute longer : 

‘For ever and ever and ever, as long as 
we both shall live and after. 

‘Your own own Ci 





Some humorist! Good old Fate! 


THE KNOTLESS LEADER 


NOME time ago there was brought up the 
iS question of the knotless leader, which 
has been coming into the notice of anglers 
the last few years. Curious to know the ma- 
terial used in these knotless leaders—-some 
of which I have seen fifty to sixty feet 


long I sent in some samples toa man who 


; 
makesaspecialty of theimportation of these 
goods and asked him to tell me what he 
knew about them. In reply he wrote: 
“One of the samples you sent me is 
‘Sil-gut’ and is 
made from the cocoon of a spider existing 
both in China and Japan. It was originally 
intended = musical-instrument strings. 


The other piece sent is known as 





known on the market as 





being a vegetable fiber put together a 
gum preparation. The third and newest is 
commercially known as ‘Telarana’—which 


in Spanish means cobweb. 

‘All this I have gathered from William 
tobertson, Glasgow, Scot 
I e been in the 
ackle-manufacturing business. While I 
vas fishir g on Lochleven, Kinross-s} re, 
Scotland, four years ago, I found this leader 
generally used, and I as an angler at once 
saw its qualities—strength, no reflected 





nd, whose fore- 






fathers for generations 


light, and knotless; and as Mr. Robertson 
was president of the Lochleven Anglers’ 


Association, I im mediat tely got in touc h 
with him and got al ll the rmation 
I could as to where ‘Ts eoaaa? 
how it was originated, and 





1e from, 





made of. The conclusion of the whole thing 
amounted to the followir 

“The process of manufac ture of ordinary 
gut we all know. The bulk of this is made 
in a province in Spain known as Murcia. 
is of the fin- 








In that special section the sill 








nd congeals easily because of 

fineness, other sections produc 

at is much coarser in the fiber. 

vnen at the rignt stage 1s giver 

a hat} strong acetic acid; this loosen 





the flesh part of the worm from the sac of 





glutinous silk. The sac is then pulled be- 
tween theteeth and the fingersar detrete hed 
as far as it will go, immediately congealing 

nthe air. So much for the ordinary com- 


mnabéie zg ae 

“T asked Mr. Robertson if there was a 
secret “proce ss ll he making up of the 
leader. He said, ‘We in a sense there is, 
but it is almost ow ng to the fineness of 
Murcia silk that it is makable.’ The process 


is this: A lar ge number of silkworms 
are placed in a jar or kettle. When they 
are about to spin their cocoons they are 
treated with acid, thus taking off the worm 
part. This is skinned off, then there is left 
nothing but silk sacs: this is then churned 
into a glutinous mass 
sizes in the vessel are made and the sill 
awn through the holes according to what 
size is wanted, be it Number One to Nun 

ber Five, and in lengths of 100 to 150 feet. 
This silk conge als ‘a same as sir gle worm 
gut on coming in contact with the air. 

** All the care these leaders need is stretch- 
ing and drying before putting away. They 
are unaffe ected by climatic conditions, good 
in salt and fresh water: in fact I have sent 
some Number One, nine-foot, to Panama, 
where they use them with a fly for tarpor 
fishing. They have wonderful tarpon fist 
ing there. I can say there are 10,000 
anglers using these leaders.’ 

The difference between the regular leader 
and this new one seems to be the difference 
between an individual and a corporation, 
so to speak. It is rarely that any strand of 
the best silkworm gut is more than sixteer 
inches long, and I do not recall having seer 
any which would trim eighteen inches ir 
length. Each strand represents a single 
worm. It is obvious that the product of 
several worms must be used to make a 
leader even six feet long. Now we know the 
secret of the manufacture, which, so far as I 
know, is made public for the first time. 


Openings of arious 








have never heard that the white Jap 
anese leaders, which rarely came more than 
five or six feet in length, were “spider 
gut ’’—indeed did not know there was ar 
such thing in the world. ry 


it seems that 





+} 


l-gut,’’ and the 
eo 


¢ spider gut is called ‘ I 
| orm gut is nalled “Spider web! 





So much for the transposition of terms in 


trade. The other product, mentioned a 
“Fibra,” avery fine, hard and strong leader 
1 of several strands, appears to be 
ble, as of course we all had tho ignt 
In use | found this — very good. I did 
not find that the Japane se leaders were 
asy to work as the regular knotted 

eader m aterial, but they never soak Ip or 
soften too much. Some knotl y 
as you may have noticed, do have a ter 
just a little pulpy after 
tinuous use. Take a tip, and stretch the 
well when you dry them. 











ency to grow 












New-Skin is not merely 
an antiseptic: it also 
prevents germs trom 


1 


retting into the wound. 


A 


Never Neglect 
a Break 
in the Skin! 


New-Skin forms a film 
B over the injured part that 
Z protects it while it heals. 


The New-Skin cover 
erproof. You 
can wash right over the 
cut without doing harm. 


ing 1s 


In general use for the 
past seventeen vears 
Sold all ove, the world. 


CAUTION 
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Y NEWSKIN COMPANY, NEW YORK 





\ 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST April 20,1918 








Copyright 1918 
Henry Sonneborn & Co., Inc. 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 











a * ~ 
Me » 
—_———nn 


eee ae 





OTYLEPLUS Week is a national affair. What is the interest behind it? A big idea. 

\J Styleplus are the new-method clothes. We operate on the known-price principle. We concen- 
trate a great volume on each grade. ‘This simplifies buying and manufacturing—enables us to produce 
the values that have made Styleplus Clothes stand out 4etter than their price. 

Styleplus Clothes are worn from coast to coast. Styleplus Week is a national exhibit of the dis- 
tinctive style, fabrics, and tailoring, made possible at moderate price, by the Styleplus idea of concen- 
tration. 

Visit the Styleplus store in your city or town during this coming week. This is the season to buy 
clothes with a reputation to maintain —a gvood time to get the Styleplus habit. If you do, you will 
satisfy your pride, get good quality and keep your outlay on the ¢A77/¢ spirit basis. 


Look for'the Styleplus Label in the coat. $2/— Green Label. $25—Red Label. 


Styleplus Cloth ire sold by leading met The St 


throughout the United States F 
every tv and town. Write for . y > : 
Saar aie aed ae oe HENRY SONNEBORN & CO., I 
ne tylepius OK and ame oF the 
Styleplus merchant. Founded 1849 Baltimore, Md 


America’s only known-priced clothes 
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Hello Jones! 


Been buying a new car. She is a beauty. 
No sir; this is the same old girl. She is not going into the discard this year. 


l have given her a new dress—did the job myself in a few hours’ work. A new car 
would cost a thousand dollars, and I am going to put the thousand into Liberty Bonds! 


You can do what Jones did, Mr. Motor-Car Fan. The 
job is not a difficult one if you go about it right and use 


MMIUPDINY jesson csr ta 


or Gar Emamels 

















You can give your car a fresh, bright, new appearance Stop tn at vour dealer’s today and buy a quart of enamel, 
which w be a delighttul change to you and your family, if ms and get a book of directions free. 
‘ hy 
Paint your car today. Run it out new tomorro 
The perfection of the job will depend on the skill you 
de » with the brush, but you don’t need any experience or A tip: Be sure you get DA-COTE. 
kill to add fifty per cent to the attractiveness of your cal | 
m' Every can of Da-cote has a black and white lab with 
* We a ree nized leaders in the auto paint and var- a broad band of the exact shade of xr contained tn the can 
a nish 1 , . . . . 
“ Furnished in black and all popular colors 
' 
7 This vear it has seemed to us that we should apply P 
O% If vou cannot obtain Da-cote Enamels from 3 
~& the sk ind experience we have acquired tn this line 
“a . a oe . Re “ w your car w k 
Ae to the mak r of these qui K, easy, reliable enamels ' te vit ferent : and send vo 


“7% ieee dea une a we Ww that you are sup} ary 
Murphy Varnish Company 


in © FRANKLIN MURPHY, jr., President ca 
AN Newark Chicago 
> i DOUGALL VARNISH COMPANY, Ltd 
> Montreal 
tO Canadian Associate 


— 
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R. NATHAN ROSEWATER, of the 
firm of August & Rosewater, manu 
facturers of the well-known line of 
4. & R. blouses, was a man who believed 


in keeping abreast of the times. He 
was a man who knew that regardless 
of a swell assortment of numbers or 
the inwoven quality of Georgette, or 
gandie, crépe de Chine or plain voiles 
it took something else besides a truck 
to move waists from the shipping 
room. Of course prices could be cut 
or sacrificial discounts allowed, but 
upon such distasteful methods of mer- 
-handising Mr. Rosewater frowned. 
Not that Mr. Rosewater was a profit 
hound—as he will tell you himself 

being at all times a modest man, 
taking his twenty-one per cent with 
becoming meekness and humility. 
Chat this same keeping abreast of 
the times had proved its metal was 
evinced by the new A. & R. manu 
facturing loft in the West Fifties and 
a mahogany and plate-glass clad 
office and salesrooms in the very cen- 
ter of the Broadway-Madison whole- 
sale district; and by the weighty 
additional fact that for five long years 
he had been able to hold the plump 
business of Miss Adele Glaub, buyer 
of waists for the Mammoth Store in 
Bigburg. This last alone constitutes 
what the legal confraternity is pleased 
to call the preponderance of evidence 
Naturally enough, by the same legal 
token, it was this same preponderance 
that bore the brunt of thesavage, clever, 
sly, bloodsucking, price-cutting, un- 
derhanded, rotten, dirty, grafting 
attacks of competition. The adjec 
tives are Mr. Rosewater’s, who does 
not believe in calling a spade an implement of agriculture. 

It had been Mr. Rosewater who had discovered— just as 
Miss Glaub’s interest in the usual methods of entertaining 
out-of-town buyers had begun to flag and the Glaub eyes 
had begun to wander toward other selling fields —that the 
dark-clad sinuous figure of the Bigburg waist buyer, wit! 
its head of blue-black shimmering hair and eyes dark wit! 
danger and lure, was the living image of the immortal Beda 
Thara, vamp preéminent of them all. Keeping further 
abreast of the times Mr. Rosewater dressed himself very 
carefully in the tastiest of dinner jackets, invited the 
beautiful siren out to a quiet little dinner and allowed the 
secret to be wrenched from him. 

“Oh, Mr. Rosewater!”’ she reproached him softly with 
shining eye and dimpled mouth. “Ain’t you the limit 
though; always handing out the greatest line of chatter!”’ 

But the victim must needs run on to his doom: “But 
it’s so!’’ he urged. “‘ There’s something about the way you 
look at a man that oa 

a sy 

Miss Glaub was gently prompting him. 

Mr. Rosewater gulped and uttered a most satisfyingly 
incoherent mumble concerning the look and its effect or 
increasing the R. P. M. of any male heart action 

“Don’t you dare kid me any more,” she commanded 
with smiling severity; ‘‘you ought to be ashamed of 
yourself, so you ought!” 

But at the end of the evening Mr. Rosewater had proved 
his:case; not only were the dark dangerous eyes once 
again bright with interest but there reposed in the inner 
pocket of the tasty dinner jacket a memorandum hastily 
written on a portion of Broadview Inn menu card, which 
noted that the original Glaub order had been increased 
from two to five gross on seven different numbers. 

But that had been a year ago; and a year is a long, long 
time. Mr. Rosewater had sadly lamented this on a fleet- 
ing scouting trip through the Middle West, when he had 
stopped off at Bigburg and gayly inquired over a charming 
little luncheon when Miss Glaub would be in New York 
to buy her entire consignment of spring waists fron 
August & Rosewater. 

‘I don’t know —yet,”’ she told him. 

But it was not the words that caused the Rosewater 
lament but the wandering uncertain gaze that accom- 
panied them—much the same gaze that Mr. Rosewater 
had noticed before the startling likeness to the great Beda 
had cometohim. Truly she responded with bright eyes as of 
yore when Mr. Rosewater became vamped over the endive- 
fruit salad; but soon the look was back— wandering 
uncertain 





‘T’ll let you know.” 
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VILL BE BUSINESS 


By Everett Rhodes Castle ,\\os.eirseessees 
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Mr. Merode! How You Big Men Like to Kid Us Innocent Little Girts 


It disturbed Mr. Rosewater then; it disturbed equally 
as much a month later as he plucked a purple-rimmed 
envelope from the rest of the morning’s mail and opened 
it hastily. A moment later he was moving quickly toward 
the private office of his partner, Mr. Sigmund August 

“Well,” he said without preliminary greeting to that 
comfortable reading figure, ‘‘Miss Glaub is going to be 
here the last part of the week.” 

Mr. August lit a cigar and gracefully flipped the burning 
match to a silk manufacturer’s ash tray. ‘ Well,’”’ he 
said, “that ain’t goin’ to make us sore, is it?” 

J ” 

But Mr. August felt quite jovial. ‘‘When a good cus 
tomer like Miss Glaub—who never spends less’n six or 
seven thousand with us every spring for three or four 
years—comes to town it ain’t exactly a time to go roun’ 
in crape is it, Nate?” 

‘I—I don’t know.” 

Mr. August lost a liberal portion of his cheerfulness. 
‘What dya mean, you don’t know?” he demanded. 

Clearly the tone of the senior partner indicated that if 
anything was wrong the blame lay certainly with Mr 
Rosewater. This irked Mr. Rosewater, who showed it 
plainly 

“IT mean that you don’t need to yell at me as if I was a 
dog or Miss Ertle, your stenographer,” he stated irrele 
vantly. ‘“‘ Besides—you can’t tell any more about a woman 
than you can about a,dish Sf sour braten in a cheap 
restaurant.” 

“That don’t tell me nothin’ about Miss Glaub an’ the 
” Mr. August continued to puff regularly but 
the brown eyes were unmistakably anxious. 

Mr. Rosewater loosed a most unsalesmanlike glare. 
“Well, who said it did!’’ he asserted. 

“But ; 

“Well?” truculently. 

Mr. August sat up very suddenly as if an idea had hit 


rest of it. 


him on the exact center of the last pearl waistcoat button. 
‘You don't mean,”” he almost whispered—‘“‘you don’t 
mean she’s forgotten all about lookin’ like Beda Thara 
an’ everything.” 

Mr. Rosewater shook his head. “It ain’t that,” he 
explained; “‘she likes to be as dark an’ dangerous as 
ever only at 

“I’m still here,’’ his 
acrimonious gentleness 

Intent on his problem Mr. Rosewater let the tone pass 
; ynly the edge of the thing is kinda 


partner reminded finally with 


unnot iced. 
wearing off,”’ he 


finished 
“How?” What a bear for detail August was! 





MILLER 





At length and with appropria gestures 
tain eye—how it was soothed in the first 
place; and finally, with a cough that seemed 
to say that it was beyond all human 
agency, he explained its return 

‘I didn’t say anything to you, Sig,” 
he added as the other conferred with 
his rapidly fraying cigar, ‘because I 
thought I could get ahold of some new 
idee to keep her interested.” 

“An’ you didn’t?” 

“That,”’ said Mr. Rosewater, and 
sat down dejectedly, “is just about 
the size of it 

Silence while the senior partner fur- 
ther mutilated the maimed perfecto 
and Mr. Rosewater fumbled nervousiy 
with a late copy of Ready-to-Wear 
Then: 

“T suppose’ 
face fairly quivered with bitterness 
“I suppose you think it is up to me 
to forget all about my family an’ 
everything—an’ go out te dinner an’ 
let myself get vampired—-huh?” 

A picture of the robinlike form of 
Mr. August in the subtie réle of A Feo! 
There Was made Mr. Rosewater smile 
in spite of the impending gloom 
“No,” he said. 

“Well?” 

“Ty on 

Mr. August tossed the mairffed re 
mainder of his morning smoke to the 
floor and stamped upon it savagely 
“Me,” he observed bitterly in the 
direction of the flattened stump 
‘me, I’m the production head of this 
I buy the silk an’ 


the senior partner’ 





concern 





up into waists; if the styles i 
that’s my fault too. When the price 
of silk takes a jump like a Zeppelin, y’understand, why 


you aon t see me coming roun’ complaining an asking 
forhelp. Whensome number don’t take, why I don’t come 
roun’ an’ ask you to help me out-—do I now?” 

Dull red, Mr. Rosewater said nothing 


The other continued his soliloquy to the stump. ‘ When 
ill you got to do is sell what somebody else makes an’ 
everything—-why it seems like the least you can do is to 


do it without comin’ roun’ an’ trying to make the other 
fella part of the goat. Am I right or am I wrong?’ 





Apparently he was undeniably right, for with a swift 
<ick at an obtruding table leg Mr. Rosewater ros« ‘All 
right,’’ he agreed thickly, “all right, I will—only you didr 
need to be so cutting about it; though of course I am onl 


a partner in this concern an’ my feelings ain’t to bé co 
sidered a-tall—only I ask you where would all your waists 
be if I didn’t sell’em? What good would makin’ them do?” 
‘Ha, ha!” 
“Yes; an’ furthermore if the selling end wasn’t so clever 


how many more stickers wouldn’t we have—though we 
gotta ’nough’’—this last with a touch of the August acid 
“Clever!”’ echoed Mr. August. Clever! All right, go 


out an’ get a bigger order than ever from Miss Glaub 
Find a way to keep her interested.”’ 

For a moment Mr. Rosewater glared. “All right, I 
will!’ he shoved through clenched teeth and left the room 
And he did. The very next morning while dejected] 
scanning the newspaper preliminary to attacking the 
problem of holding the Glaub interest, the roving dul 


of the junior member of the firm fastened 


paragraph tucked away in the corner of a half page devoted 
to movie fans. A moment later, eyes like patent-le: 
buttons, paper in hand he was dashing madly for the office 
of Mr. August. Gone was any trace of anger or reproach 
as he chortled a happy good morning. With an eager push 
he thrust the paper into the astonished hands of the senior 


partner 


tead thet, Sigmund,” he shouted read that an’ se 
whether I have to come roun’ to you for any ad 
it comes to sellin’ waist Read it! is the othe 
gazed at hin 
Mr. August gave attention to the notice that Mr 
Rosewater’s eager tinger pointed out Well,” he said 
after the second careful reading, what has this Claude 


Merode— this roses an’ cream-puff movie actor— got to do 


with sellin’ waists, huh?” 
Mr tosewater laughed, and in t ign re yntent 
and confidence Don't ou see pointed ou 


Continued on Page 77 
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AIHERE is one all- 
powerful and un- 
changing reason for 
the steadily increas- 
ing popularity of 
Goodyear Cord Tires. 











It is not their extra comfort, 
nor their greater speed, nor 
their unusual freedom from 
trouble—though these qualities 
are very marked. 


It is not their high capacity for 
saving gasoline, nor their good 
appearance, nor yet their abil- 
ity to withstand continued 
punishment. 


The real reason for their swift- 
ly growing favor is that over and 
above these other advantages 
Good y ear Cord Tires are actu- 
ally more economical to use. 


When we say that these tires 
are more economical to use we 
mean that their cost per mile 
is appreciably lower than that 
of ordinary tires. 


In making this statement we 
include in the consideration 
the fact that Goodyear Cord 
lires cost somewhat more to 
buy than ordinary tires. 


But the exceptional mileages 
they deliver are so far in excess 
of those ordinarily experienced 
that this additional first-cost 1s 
altogether outweighed. 





Thousands upon thousands of 
users, under every condition of 
service, have found Goodyear 
Cord ‘Tires the cheapest tires 
they could possibly buy. 


Conditions in this country due 
to the war are stressing this 
virtue of Good year Cord Tires 
with unexampled emphasis. 


They are bringing to the notice 
of motorists everywhere, and 
with a force that cannot be dis- 
regarded, the real economy of 
quality equipment. 


They are causing thinking men 
to look past the delusive attrac- 
tion of low first-cost to the true 
answer in tire value, which is 
final cost. 


We believe that every man won 
to this way of thinking is a 
man on his way to trying Good- 
year Cord Tires. 


Apart from the intrinsic good- 
ness of these tires, we ask you 
to think of them in the light 
of the Company behind them. 


By the worth of its products 
this Company has won the 
largest patronage from tire buy- 
ers of any Company in the 
world. 


Goodyear Cord Tires stand 
not only as a_ representative 
product of this Company but 
as its very finest accomplish- 
ment. 
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‘Their Final Cost Is Lower 


Goodyear puts them forth as 
the sum of its tire-making ex- 
perience, the most efficient and 
serviceable tires it is now able 
to build. 


Fourteen years of patient and 
laborious endeavor have been 
spent in bringing Goodyear 
Cords to their present high 


state of development. 


Today they are preferred equip- 
ment ona pronounced majority 
of the fine cars manufactured 
in this country. 


During 1917, every race driven 
on the speedways and tracks of 
America was won on them, and 
won by a non-stop run. 


They have proved their entire 
practicability for heavy truck 
service, and by their strength 
and resilience they dominate 
the airplane field. 


Goodyear Cord Tires afford 
extra comfort, swifter speed, 
less trouble, larger fuel savings 

but it 1s their economy which 
should most engage you at this 
time. 


Their quality makes them 
higher-priced—and deéier. 


The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co. 
Akron, Ohto 
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The Mountain States Telephone Co., of Utah (Bell Telephone Company), use Troy Trailers 
in their every-day hauling of cables, insulators, etc.—one Troy Trailer with each truck. Then, 
for transporting long poles, they put two of their regular Troy Trailers behind a truck, the 
hoist and derrick being mounted on the truck. The adaptability of Troy Trailers thus saves 
them from purchasing special equipment that otherwise would be necessary for the hauling of 
their big poles. 

Just anything won’t do for a “‘trailer,”” and, just anybody can’t build trailers. 

A trailer must stand up under high speeds—a trailer must follow in the track of a truck— 
a trailer must be specially designed and constructed to care for ALL of the peculiar conditions 
met with in trailing a truck. Wagon construction, or converted truck chassis, will not do for 
successful trailer operation. 


Troy Trailers 





Troy Trailers have been perfected only speciaHy designed, Troy Trailers can be 
after years of tests made in actual “‘trailing”’ backed to any exact spot, alongside a load- 
operations, and under every possible road ing platform, or into an alley, easier than you 
and service condition. Because of their being can back your truck into these same locations. 


~~ MD F Lea ] , 
ME al Troy Trailers are 


ena ee 1! 7 
we iB a) rw | made in from 1 to 5- 
| E. => aa a 7 


















Penal a ton capacity andwith 
j.O RET, 


any type of body. 
DRA STORAGE ; The 
USE CONF "ANY. Siby, WAREHOUSE CO? NY Troy Wagon 
re 0 kn oo cy HiGHOLAS AVE Works Co. 
: an . Troy, Ohio 
Oldest and largest makers of 
Trailers, making possible 


highest grade construction at 
lowest cost. 
































(Continued frem Page 73 
“Anybody can see that—-it says it in the paper—but 
what has this ham actor—not that I got anything against 
him, y’understand—but what has he got to do with sellin’ 
Miss Glaub a large spring order as usual?” 

Once more Mr. Rosewater laughed joyously. You 
don’t see it,”” he explained, ‘‘ because you are a clever boy 
only when it comes to makin’ waists.” 

“Oh!” said Mr. August. 

“Now, for instance, if you kept right up to the minute 
like me, you would know that this Claude Merode is the 
kind of a long-haired hero with a little nick in his chin 
that right now is the biggest kind of a hit with the ladies 
that used to like East Lynne an’ plays like that.” 

Mr. August nodded. “Francis X. Bushman stuff.” 

“Eggs-actly!’’ Mr. Rosewater emphasized the first 
syllable approvingly. ‘‘They fall for him like a ton of 
bricks; an’ furthermore i 

But Mr. August had a practical interruption. 

“What's all that gotta do with selling Miss Glaub some 
he inquired in the tone of the champion speller 
requesting his tongue-tied opponent to spell scissors in the 
semiannual spelldown. 

But there was no stumping Mr. Rosewater. 
he said, ‘“‘ain’t Miss Glaub a movie fiend?” 

Mr. August subscribed to that. 

“*Ain’t she a movie fiend of the most rabid kind?” 

= May be,”’ conseryv atively. 

** Ain’t she always talkin’ about this Merode?’ 

4: A -he Tagg 

“Well!” 

“Well, you still ain’t said anything to the point.” 

But cold water did not come cold or wet enough to 
dampen or chill the rapidly mounting Rosewater spirits. 
“Wait!” he commanded. “Listen! What would you say 
if this Merode guy was a good friend of mine ar 
see me while he was here? What would 
should happen to come 
that Miss Glaub 


ou say if I, asa old ™~“., 


waists?” 


Well,” 


"come up to 


you say if he 
the same day 
What would y 
fixed up a nice quiet little din- a 
y for the three of us for tl 

g? An’ lastly, Sigmund, what 

the course of the 


up on 
did? 


frien’ 


would you say if in 
evening this Merode guy should hap- 
like a old frien’ 


naturally, 
at he saw Beda Thara in 
just before he left an’ he 
ito notice that she was wearin’ 





gs-actly like one he saw 
An’ further 
uppose that he should say a lit- 





rooms? 


tle later—about over the coffee—that 





out in the lios among all the swell 
movie actresses they all wear A. & R. 
waists in private life—won’t have any 


ther kind? 


What would yousay about 
our chances of copping a nice fat order 
the next eh, Sigmund?’ 

What Sigmund would say was writ- 
shining letters upon his teeth 
and eyes. Gone was all trace of skep- 
ticism; vanished into thin air all trace 
of unbelief. 

‘I would say, Nate, ol’ boy,’”’ he 
congratulated, “ that asasalesman you 
was as up-to-the-second as your part- 
ner is in making waists.” But a per- 
plexed line gradually took the place of 
the smiling curve as Mr. August ap- 
peared to think. Slowly he spoke: 
“Only ain’t it kinda funny,” he mused, 
“that I ain’t ever heard you speak 
about knowing this cream-puff boy 
before?”’ 

It was Mr. Rosewater’s moment. 
‘Sure you ain't,” he conceded easily; 
“‘an’ why, Sigmund, ol’ boy—why? 
Simply because I don’t know him 
from Adam.” 

“But a mixture of puzzle- 
ment and rising anger. 

Mr. Rosewater held up a staying 
hand. ‘‘ Wait!” he again commanded 
“Don’t go off half loaded, August 
wait! I guess they ain’t any of these 
pretty boys makin’ so much money” 
the Rosewater voice was frankly trium- 
“that they wouldn’t go 
little dinner—free—with a 
young lady—an’, say, about $100 
cash just to be friendly for one night 
would they?” 


day 


ten in 





phant 


to a nice 


now 


nice 


a 
IX dollars a day is not a sufficiently 
large sum to create any amount of 
vermilion in New York, especially when 
from this must be deducted three meals, 
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car fare and necessary tips. It was for this reason, then, that 
the majority of the Mammoth buyers visiting the big cits 
on the little island patronized a modest side-street hostelry 
in preference to more ornate main-street quarters. But 
not Miss Adele Glaub. When in New York it was Miss 
Glaub’s motto to be more New Yorkish than any New Yorker 
could be. To that end the six dollars’ expense allowance 
was expended for hotel accommodations alone. And the 
meals Well, what is a waist manufacturer’s expense 
account for if it is not to entertain out-of-town buyers? 
Besides, shrewdly argued: Miss Glaub, if you didn’t eat 
your share of it, why, you paid for it just the same; it 
wasn’t taken off the merchandise purchased; and it cer- 
tainly was only right to have your money’s worth. And 
so it was from the golden telephone room of the princely 
Biltless that Miss Glaub informed the delighted Mr. 
Rosewater that she was in town and would be at his show- 
rooms at three. 

“An’ for dinner, of course!’’ Mr. Rosewater implored. 

The Glaub tone was languid and quite blasé, but it as- 
sented after a short pause that caused Mr. Rosewater to 
suck air in hectic anxiety. 

“That is—if you won't be tiresome,” she amended. 

Mr. Rosewater promised, and was glad he could grin 
undetected. 

A moment later he was impatiently shrilling for a little 
New Jersey service—which finally was granted. After 
sundry clicks and mumbled imprecations Mr. Rosewater 
said “‘Hello! Hello!’’ very vigorously and demanded the 
presence on the wire of Mr. Claude Merode. “‘ Tell him it’s 
Mr. Rosewater callin’ him,” he directed. 

A moment later his voice was silken. ‘‘How are you 
to-day, Mr. Merode?” he inquired with deep feeling. Ap- 
parently Mr. Merode was in the best of health and spirits, 
for Mr. Rosewater said cryptically “‘She’s here’; and 
then in rapid succession: 

**Come about four o'clock.” 
‘Sure, for the evening.” 
‘You ain’t forgot about memorizing that paper 

I give you?”’—this last with unmistakable anxiety. 

\pparently this answer too was favorable, for Mr. 

Rosewater smiled broadly as he went out to have 

a manicure and procure a fresh collar. 

Punctual tothe half hour Miss Glaub 
arrived and languidly went through 
the routine of having a fuss made over 
her by both members of the firm. 

“If you keep 
up,’’ said Mr. 
August with deep 
conviction, “‘ I see 
where we lose one 
of our 
tomers.” 

“Why?” 

Mr. August 

























best cus- 


' bowed. “They 
won't be able to 
keep you out of 

: the movies,” he 
said. 


“Ain’ While You're at it,’’ Miss Glaub Said Quietly,"*You 
Might Just as Weti Hota Up That Order From This Afternoon Tilt I See You To-Morrow"’ 








“O-0-oh, t plee-ease!"’ T 
hand 


protest 


Mr. Au 


igus 

with its huge artistic dinner ring 
But between friends, truths, even painful truths, must be 
told, so Mr. August was constrained to iding 
that, painful as it would be to lose a fine customer like Mis 
Glaub, still the thrill of seeing her show up some of thos« 
cheap hams that attempt to pull the heart-throb stuff 
would more than counterbalance any monetary loss 

“Q-o-oh, Mr. August, I didn’t come down here to bx 
kidded; did I, Mr. Rosewater?” 

Mr. Rosewater said certainly not, and added: “You 
came down here to buy waists—lots of them beautiful 
things—at prices that a shrewd judge like you will gobble 
up in jig time.” 

Which was entirely different. 
glazed to a business hardness. 

“That,” 
an’ I ain’t so sure that 

But skillfully or hospitably, 
let this pessimistic view continue. 


ontinue by a 


The dark dangerous eyes 


said the formerly coy voice, ‘‘ remains to be seen; 





refused to 
“Not another word!’ 
he protested. “‘We ain’t goin’ to drag any business in yet 
a while. We'll just pass the time until dinner by lookin’ 
at the new models— wonderful things.”” Ther 
“But no prices or quantities” —playfully; 
won't allow it.”’ 


Mr. Rosewater 


hurriedly 
‘lL positively 
And so it was that at this elaborately camouflaged game 
of wits the two were briskly engaged when the hall door 
to the showrooms opened and the doorway framed a most 
exquisite close-up of Mr. Claude Merode. 

Warned by the suddenly slack jaw of the beautiful siren 
that the open door meant more than a wandering errand 
boy, Mr. Rosewater turned. A second later his voice was 
booming in silken welcome. 

“My dear Claude! Ain’t this a com-plete surprise” 
business of moving joyously forward 
was still out in California making more heartbreakers.” 

From the midst of the vigorous Rosewater handshake 


“an’ I thought you 


the handsome matinée idol was heard by the eager ears of 
Miss Glaub to murmur that he had—er 
few days unexpectedly. 

But the completely unexpected joy of seeing his dear 
friend did not make Mr. Rosewater forget that a lady was 
present. With his arm linked comradely within the 
sharply pressed Merode sleeve Mr. Rosewater moved his 


returned for a 


friend forward to where the lady stood against a back- 
ground of vivid sports stripes. 
And the meeting found the lady prepared— quite. The 


dark eyes had softened to the Beda Thara lure, the black 
earrings were pulled forward after the fashion, Spanish, 
of the great Thara in Camille. The languid hand with its 
huge green-eyed asp gleaming dully on white forefinger 
was resting gracefully just under the white cupped chin 
As the two friends drew nearer the blood-red lips parted in 
a most engaging smile. When Mr. August, quietly observ- 
ing the little scene from the partly closed doorway of 
his office, saw the smile he chuckled softly and closed the 
door quietly. They were off to a flying start! 

After the introduction—loudly and playfully on the 
part of Mr. Rosewater, murmured on the part of Miss 
Glaub, and hesitatingly on the part of the great Merode 
the joy of seeing his old friend again overcame Mr. Rose- 
water added, ‘‘ you 
came just at the right moment.” 

Plainly Merode, so impetuous in reel life, was treading 
cautious] “Yes?” he said uncertainly. 

“You betcha! Weren’t you sur- 
prised to see, in a New York waist 


**An’ of all the times to come,” he 


now 


company’s showrooms, a Mr 

tosewater’s voice trailed off in a 
rising inflection. 

The handsome Claude took 

cue readily ‘I thought I 


his . 
had left Madame Thara in Cali- 
fornia,”’ he murmured gallantly, 
and Oh, that courtly, 
graceful Merode bow! 

The big green 
undulared from chin to 


The dark eye 


bowed 
one-eyed asp 
SIOWLY 
brow. grew bright 
withthat same satisfying bright- 
ness Mr. Rosewater had observed 
the first time he 
pired. He inhaled with a deep 


had been vam 





calmness and called it a bar 
gain, ever f it did cost $190 
instead of $100. ‘‘O-o-oh, Mr 
Merode!’’— with playful re 
proach. “ How you big men like 
to kid us innocent little girls.” 


But under such warming ter 
the Merode diffider 
was rapidl “Not at all!” he 
assured her with a graceful gesture remi 
of The Deep Heart. Then witha 
meaning glance in the direction of the 
beaming Mr. “Little did 
(Concluded on Page 81) 
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dissipating 
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Rosewater 
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Service Station for Your Car. 
Thus for the first time has been realized what 


Another Exclusive Advantage of 
has been the dream of engineers since the in- 


—Until It is Filled by Our 
Threaded Rubber Insulation 
fancy of electric starting and lighting. 


When you buy a Still Better Willard increases the size and weight of the battery. 
with Threaded Rubber  Insulation—you It is a brand new battery when you get 
know it’s brand new because it is made ana it and a better battery as long as you have it. 


shipped to the Service Station BONE-DRY. 
When in service on your car, however, it 
Not a drop of acid touches it till it is must be filled with distilled water at regular 
ready for immediate service. The battery intervals, like any other battery. 
solution is put into it, and the battery fully 
charged, just before it goes on the car. You owe it to yourself to learn all about 
this remarkable Willard improvement in 


The reason that this is the only type of battery quality. It costs a little more, but 
storage battery which can be and is shipped the slightly higher price is far offset by 
bone-dry is because it has Willard Threaded the assurance of dependable starting and 

Rubber Insulation between the plates. lighting. 

In addition it is the one automobile Go to the Willard Service Station and 
starting and lighting battery with the ad- let them tell you all about it. Meantime, 
vantages of complete protection to the write Willard Storage Battery Company, 
life of the plates through a hard rubber in- Cleveland, for an interesting free book, 
sulation that neither lessens voltage not “The Story of 196,000 Little Threads.” 







STORAGE 
BATTERY 






Willard readed Rubber Insulation 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 








neni 


Month 








ACI 


DUPONT AMERICAN INDUSTRIES 


April 20,1918 


= 








non 


Tr 
al 


| 
ove 











. The Clay Pigeon Knows No Game Laws 








ype ul 


aaa 











80 
| 
; I, all 
i Hi illinttt 
i. — 
= § 
= j 
i 

i 
H i 

i 





1 
NAMI 
ADDRI 
CITY 


BUSIN 





Mail J 


PONT 


DI 
.TISI 


| Blasting Powd 


Hunting __ 


int 


‘his Coupon to 
NEMOURS & CO. 
; DIVISION 


Pruc kSpe ialFabrike 


Marine Special (US.Stand) 
| Book F nish Fabr K 
Fairfield Rubber Cloth | 


Industr il Dynamit: 








| Py: “wae 
| Cor 1A 
Pigment Ba 

| Tar Distilla 
STATI 











iATTHI TETTTATATTTT TT TTA TTT TTT TTT TTT ATT TTT TTT ATT TA \ 





| 
Hoobs olb Ub anitl 


Ce 


de Ml ct 


curacao CQ 





- 


gq Mr. JOHN B. BURNHAM, President American 
Game Association, says: ‘*Trapshooting is great 
practice for both experts and beginners and develops 
crack field shots.”’ 





HERE is no limit of season, law or time. 

There is no long distance journey to the shoot- 
ing grounds. There is never the disappointment 
of not finding game. 


TRAPSHOOTING 


(The Patriotic Sport) 


is always ready at every shooting club. Clay birds are 
plentiful—ready with their speedy flight and vexing turns 
to give you more gun thrills to the minute than any 
‘feathered game”’ can give. 

Every man—every woman should know how to shoot 
and ‘“‘hit’’ what they shoot at. The gun club is the place 
to learn this democratic, patriotic sport. Find out how— 
now. 

Check trapshooting in the coupon—mail it to us and 
get all the facts. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CoO. 
WILMINGTON = xiisted 1802 DELAWARE 


The Du Pont American Industries are: 


E. I. Du Pont De Nemours & Company, Wilmington, Del . . . Explosives 
Du Pont Chemical Works, Wilmington, Del. Pyroxylin and Coal Tar Chemicals 
Du Pont Fabrikoid Company, Wilmington, Del . . « Leather Substitutes 
The Arlington Works, 725 Broadway, N.Y. Ivory Py-ra-lin and Cleanable Collars 
Harrison Works, Philadelphia, Pa . Paints, Pigments, Acids and Chemicals 
Du Pont Dye Works, Wilmington, Del Dyes and Dye Bases 


Visit the Du Pont Trapshooting School, Young's Million Dollar Pier, Atlantic City 
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(Concluded from Page 77 
I expect such a delightful meeting.”’ And 
the look seemed to add “Such delightful 
appreciation.” 

T Rosewater beam ceased—just like 
that. These movie cream puffs—a woman 
looks at them an’ they think they must go 
through a lotta this heart stuff. Besides, 
after all, this was a business proposition 
a hundred an’ fifty dollars. Abruptly Mr. 
Rosewater brought the conversation round 
to the business in hand. 

“I was just showin’ Miss Glaub some of 
our new things for spring,”” he explained to 
the handsome figure, now gently stroking 
the nationally known shiny dark hair with 
a wrist-watch-clad arm. 

Miss Glaub with a pretty pout in the 
direction of the striking pose protested 
silently that she had nothing to do with 
this thrusting of vulgar commercialism 
upon such an artistic combination, but Mr. 
Merode, noting his cue and the momentary 
cold gleam in the Rosewater eyes, went 
automatically into his rdéle. 

“You we re, e *h?” 

“Yes; an’ she was sayin’ ——” 

The hero of The Deep Heart, T he Cold 
Dawn, The Last Ace, and so on, stopped 
him there. “ An’ I'll bet she said just about 
the same thing that I heard Madame Thara 
say only last week.” 

“What was that?’’— with low eagerness. 

“Yes; tell us, Claude.”” Then with play- 
ful caution: “‘ That is, if it ain’t too awful.” 

Ks She said each syllable with histrionic 
emphasis— “that an A. & R. label in a waist 
meant more to her— in—er—style and value 
than any mark she knew of.” 

Mr. Rosewater smiled broadly at such 
unexpectedly good news. ‘“‘Indeed you did 
come just at the right time,’ he commented, 
“because Miss Glaub here—though she 
always has bought most of her blouses 
from us, y’understand, Claude—actually 
seemed to be hesitating this year. Ain’t I 
right, Miss Glaub?” 

Instantly the dark eyes were filled with 
injured protest. ‘“‘How can you say such 
a thing, Mr. Rosewater,’’ she protested, 
“‘when you know all the time how well I 
like your stuff?” Then with sudden busi- 
ness remembrance: “ Not that I don’t pay 
enough for it.” 

“With the silk market like it is--we 
don’t make hardly expenses in some lines, 
an 

‘“O-oh!’’—skeptically. 

Mr. Rosewater appealed to his old friend. 
“Ain't it the truth, Claude—did you ever 
hear of me trying to hog the profits in any 
line I was ever in—did you?” 

Thus appealed to, the handsome Claude 
was compelled for the first time in his 
chivalrous life to side against a lady. But 
he did it so reluctantly that plainly the 
lady was not hurt. 

‘After all,”” he concluded, “if you have 
to pay more you have to get more; so why 
not let it go that way? Surely from what I 
have seen of Miss Glaub she doesn’t appeal 
to me as the type of—er—woman that 
haggles over pennies.” 

Miss Glaub blushed, and Mr. Rosewater, 
noting the dull red, again felt that the 
hundred and fifty had been well invested. 

And then Mr. Merode with an admirable 
mixture of surprise and admiration caught 
sight of the A. & R. leader for spring allur- 
ingly displayed in the center of a large 
plate-glass case—fresh and dainty for the 
occasion. For a moment he stared, speech- 
less at the beauty of it. When he spoke it 

was in the gripping tones that had been so 
successful in his late lapse into vaudeville. 
“What are you doing with that beautiful 
French creation in your case he mrur- 
mured. “I didr’t know chat you were 
importers as well as mt 

“We ain’t,”” Mr. Rosewater explained 
quietly to his old friend; “that is just our 
new leader for spring—-our model Number 
Four-Forty—in white an’ flesh an’ five 
different shades.” 

“You don’t mean “i 

But Mr. Rosewater did. “‘ Ab-so-lute-ly !"’ 
he confirmed. ‘“‘An’ how much do you 
think now, Claude, they should be, retail?” 

Mr. Merode thought deeply for a mo- 
ment. ‘Fifteen dollars?” he hazarded. 

With a triumphant smile toward the 
all-listening siren, Mr. Rosewater shook 
his head. “‘Six-eighty-five!”’ boomed. 
‘Think of it, Claude!” 

Mr. Merode did. “I'll bet you will have 
great difficulty in supplying the demand,” 
he speculated. 

‘That is just what I was tellin’ Miss 
Glaub, an’ advising her to get in good now, 
when we can make deliveries.” 
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The handsome brute looked admiringly 
into the depths of the deep, dark and dan- 
gerous. “You won’t have to tell that to a 
woman like Miss Glaub,”’ he predicted with 
smiling gallantry. 

And here, very diplomatically, Mr. Rose- 
water let the subject drop. 

For forty minutes they discussed the 
lowness of public taste when it comes to 
appreciation of true film art—of how won- 
derful Mr. Merode had looked in uniform 
as the English captain, in which the hand- 
some Claude joined; of what Madame 
Thara would say when she heard from Mr. 
Merode that her double—really better 
looking in some respects, confided Mr. 
Merode—was still managing a waist de- 
partment instead of luring some gilded fool 
to his doom with a large red rose and seven 
thousand feet of film. 

Then Mr. Rosewater spoke of dinner 
and Miss Glaub, who had fully expected to 
go sans evening gown and peacock fan, 
suddenly discovered that it was im-pos-sible 
to go without returning to dress. 

“In an hour, then,” murmured Mr. 
Merode, and fixed the exact minute with 
his left wrist. 

“In an hour,” she assented; and then as 
the tall lithe figure moved toward a hos- 
pitable cigar humidor Mr. Rosewater came 
into his own—as he had once before. 

“Save me ten gross of those Four- 
Forties,”’ she whispered. And then: “Ten 
off for ten days?” 

Mr. Rosewater gave art a try-out. 

“‘Honest, I'd love to; but this market 
an’ everything’”’—with a burst of almost 
unheeding generosity — “‘I’]| make it seven.” 

With the indifferent assent of a person 
who hates a pinched penny Miss Glaub 
nodded. 

m1 

VERY buyer of ready-to-wear dines at 

least once each trip at the Broadview 
Inn and partakes plentifully of the famous 
Broadview chicken dinners and the five- 
piece string orchestra. It is also much 
favored by wholesale jobbers and manu- 
facturers because of the cozy little nooks 
formed by drooping dejected palms, behind 
which the hz arrowing details of discounts, 
prices, quantities and deliveries may be 
discussed with the maximum of public 
privacy. And so it is that we find the two 
old friends and the charming siren of the 
Mammoth Department Store sipping ice 

water and waiting for oysters. Art is again 
rampant! And how it dowels in! Talk of 
close-ups, cut-ins and what not seems to be 
the logical sort of conversation to interest 
the svelte figure in clinging black that hides 
now and then the dark dangerous eyes and 
the soft red alluring lips behind the all- 
enveloping splendor of peacock feathers. 
It is part of earrings and dully gleaming 
asp—1in short it is more like the great Beda 
Thara than the great Thara herself. Such 
is art! 

But there is such a thing as too much 
art—at least so reasoned Mr. Rosewater 
after the handsome Claude had said for the 
fourth time that he didn’t think there was 
any question about the fact that Miss 
Glaub would make the biggest kind of an 
immediate success. 

“How’s Anita Stewart anyway?” he 
broke in hastily. 

Miss G laub frowned quite obviously. Mr. 
Merode coughed. ‘“She’s quite well,’’ he 
said. “But as I was saying, Miss Glaub, 
you - 

‘They tell me,” said Mr. Rosewater 
and his eye was too cold for such an old 
friendship—‘“‘that this guy Fairbanks 
really makes all those jumps an’ things.” 

“es, but as I was saying to Miss —~ 

“An’ this funny fella ‘now—Charlie 
What’s-His-Name— does he honest mi ikea 
million dollars in cold money, huh? 

It angered the handsome Claude 
brought all the brute in his nature to the 
fore; after all, a measly hundred and 
fifty 

**T don’t remember,” he said shortly, and 
attacked his first portion of chicken. 

Mr. Rose water pursued his line of 
thought. ‘‘You always did have a short 
memory,” he said with deep meaning. 

“Oh!” 

“‘Even when a boy,” pursued Mr. Rose- 
water artlessly, ‘“‘you couldn’t even remem- 
ber what I told you the day before” 
slowly — “‘even — when I wrote — it 
down for—you.” 

“Don’t you mind him a-tall,”” the gentle 
siren counseled smilingly; ‘‘after all, peo- 
ple whose only thought is of business 
ain’t— well, they can’t understand, that’s 
all.” 


” 
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Mr. Merode inclined his head in courtly 
assent, but privately observed that inas- 
much as he had gone into the thing —-more 
for a lark than the little pittance— why, he 
might as well go through with it—go 
through with it at once. Besides, it would be 
just like this person to refuse to pay if 

“But getting back to my admiration of 
this afternoon,”’ he began, “‘I certainly 
never thought you had it in you to bring 
out such wonderful-looking creations.” 

Mr. Rosewater tried to appear uncon- 
cerned, but beamed instead, and to cover 
the beam called loudly for an additional 
pat of butter. On its satisfactory arrival he 
said, “‘Didn’t you though, C laude?” 

Claude didn’t. ‘‘ There isn’t a deleterious 
thing about them,” he said enthusiasti- 
cally. 

The siren stopped with a portion of ap- 
petizingly broiled chicken halfway to the 
alluring red lips. ‘‘There ain’t a what?” 
she inquired sharply, forgetting in her as- 
tonishment to be soft and alluring. 

**Deleterious,” said Mr. Merode, and 
smiled. 

It was then for the first time that the 
queer little line traveled across the red lips 
and seemed to straighten them. But the 
others were too busy about the business in 
hand to notice this usually disquieting sign. 

‘Honest, Claude, to hear a man of the 
world like you say that-—-that sees the 
classiest, nobbiest stuff in the country —on 
the best-looking women— why sw 

“Well it’s so,” afiirmed Mr. Merode; 
“and, as I noticed while up to your show- 
room, the splendid workmanship—even 
the little” deta 1ils, such as buttonholes 
why 

The queer little line was still there, but 
the soft voice was nearly as soft as ever. 
“Were they handmade, Mr. Merode?”’ 
slowly but quite casually. 

Mr. Merode thought back quickly, but 
not to the waists; the paper that Rose- 
water had given him said that ‘Ma- 
chine made,” he corrected; ‘‘but I never 
saw better workmanship.” 

“Oh,” said Miss Glaub, and a good bit 
of the warmth went out of the tender eyes. 

But Mr. Rosewater, keenly watching the 
effect of the enthusiastic movie hero's 
words, caught sight of the departing warmth 
and noted for the first time the disquieting 
little line about the mouth. Plainly an anti- 
dote was necessary for something that had 
been said. Mr. Rosewater could only think 
of one. 

‘Tell us some more about Beda Thara, 
Claude,” he invited cordially; ‘an’ the 
merry life of bein’ the best-lookin’ man in 
the films.” 

The handsome brute deprecated the lat- 
ter portion of the Rosewater speech with a 
graceful upraised hand—but he did it most 
willingly. 

But art had gone by the board; likewise 
the warm alluring glances that Mr. Rose- 
water knew to be harbingers of large orders. 
The siren was politely interested, but with 
out any of her former eagerness. Indeed on 
two occasions her low laughter seemed 
frankly skeptical. In vain did Mr. Rose- 
water gaze with infinite fascination into 
the dark eyes, in vain even were the soft 
Merode looks. After a half hour—through 
to the final sip of demi-tasse—the hero of 
millions of women worked with unabated 
zeal; but finally, like a workman who has 
done all he could and the whistle has 
blown, he laid away the tools of his fasci- 
nation and settled down into the solace of 
injured silence. He was still within its 
comforting folds when Mr. Rosewater paid 
the check and figured an exact ten per cent 
for the waiter. 

In a final effort to lessen the gloom that 
had descended like the fabled bolt from the 
blue, Mr. Rosewater whistled blithely and 
said as they parted for the night, “I r 
quested an extra big order book to be ready 
when you come down to-morrow, Miss 
Glaub.” 

Quietly she withdrew her hand and 
wrapped the cloak tighter about the gleam 
ing shoulders. 

“Between the cup and the lip,’’ Miss 
Glaub said quiet ly—too quietly, “there is a 
big difference. An’ while you're at it, you 
might just as well hold up that order from 
this afternoon till I see you to-morrow.” 


Iv 
ISS ADELE GLAUB walked into the 
showrooms of the waist concern of 
August & Rosewater like a woman who 
has come upon a mission that has disagree- 
able possibilities. She cut short the flow- 
y, warming greetings of the junior partner 









with a curt little nod of greet ng, t wa 
gracious enough to take the chair he pus! f 
before the big show table. When he 
seated, anxiously near the edge, she beg 

“‘Let me see,”’ she computed quiet]; 
have bought my waists of you for 
thing like five years now—ain’t I, M 
Rosewater?” 

Mr. Rosewater nodded 

““An’ during all that time your b 
been paid promptly?” 

“Why, surely; you know that we 

“An’ you have no complaint to make 
about my treatment, huh?” 

“Why, Miss Glaub, what coulda put 
such a idee in % 

She stopped the flow with a firm hand. 
“Wait a minute!” she said, still cur 
‘An’ I never tried to put anything over on 
you—have I?” 

“Why, certainly not. You have been a 
model customer. It was only the other day 
I was sayin’ to August . 

“Well?” she interrupted coldly. 
“We ll what, Miss Glaub?’’— pleading 
‘Do I look green? :" 

“Do I look as much like a boob as all 
that—doI?” 

“Miss Glaub, I implore you to 

“So you thought you could slip that siulf 
over on me, huh?” 

His silk handkerchief was doing heroic 
work now. “Slip-—-something—over? | 
don’t—understand.”’ Merode, he couldn't 
have said anything about the hundred an’ 
fifty; no, it wasn’t that. : 

“So you don’t understand’’—with the 
withering variety of sarcasm—‘‘ you don’ 
understand how I could know that you was 
tryin’ to hand me a che ‘ap imitation of a 
great actor—somebody that just happens 
to look a lot like him? You didn’t think I'd 
get wise . . out in Bigburg?”’ 

A generous half moon is the only thing 
that describes the yawning vacant space 
between the Rosewater lips—drugs the 
only thing to describe the brightness and 
genuine astonishment in the Rosewater 
eyes. “‘An imitator? Miss Glaub, as sure 
as lamstanding here that man was Cl 





Once again she stopped him, quite im 
periously this time. ‘Don’t say another 
word!” she commanded. “Only listen to 


me, an’ answer yes or no. In the first place, 
Mr. Rosewater, | want you to understand 
that I buy waists from you because I like 
your waists—and evy-e-ry once in a while 
your p rice an’ 1 am willing to buy to-day 
on ly 

“Only what?” 
this. 


Uncamouflaged anxiety 


only I want you to give me credit 
for a little common sense. In the first place 
aman isa man—ain’t he, Mr. Rosewater?” 

Mr. Rosewater perspiringly acknow!l- 
edged this. 

*‘Only some men are different 

A nod. 

“For instance— waist salesman, huh?” 

Mr. Rosewater sat anxiously neutral. 

““An’ a man might look like a great 
actor—almost like a brother—but he might 
still bea waist salesman—mightn’t he, Mr. 
Rosewater? 

Vain words of denial rose within the Rose- 
water breast—rose and died. : 

“For instance, I dare you to go out 
an’ find me a single solitary man—not a 
waist salesman, understand me, Mr. Rose- 
water—even if he is a great actor—an’ let 
that man take a look at a waist an’ teli 
whether the buttonholes are hand sewn or 
with a machine. Only a waist expert 


‘But honest, Miss Glaub 
**An’ furthermore, show me an ordinary 
man that is expert enough about waists to 


know all about this deleterious stuff at a 
glance.” 
“But I wouldn’t fool 


The siren sat back and hushed him with 
blazing e: 

‘Don’t say it,’’ she warned; “‘don’'t say 
it! You know what I said: That I wa 
willin’ to continue to buy waists from you 
on one condition—an’ let this masquerade 
stuff pass off like a little bit of harml 
entertaining; only, Mr. Rosewater, I want 
you to tell me the truth— the whole trutl 


an’ nothing but the truth. Wasn’t that 
poor fish a imitation?”’ 

It was then that Mr. Rosewater rose to 
the heights of great salesmangs hip. 

‘**Yes, he was,”” he admitted lowly. 

A slow smile crept over the red lips, a less 
frigid temperature into the dark dangerou 
eyes. “‘In that case,” she said softly, “you 
can get out your order book. An’ we'll 
begin by making those Four-Forties ten 
off instead of seven.” 














Puffing and snorting, three 
powerful Mallet compound loco- 
motives could not haul and push 
the 3250-ton coal trains up the 
Elkhorn Grade faster than seven 
miles an hour. 


This point on the Norfolk 
and Western was one of the most 


congested in freight traffic in the 


world—hauling the vast tonnage 
of the mines to the seaboard. 


Steam could not—even in the 
most powerful and efficient loco 
motives which had ever been 
designed—move coal over the 
mountains fast enough or at low 
enough cost. 


The substitution of electricity 


for steam on the Elkhorn Grade 


Where Steam’s Mightiest 
Was not Enough 
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will be an enduring monument 
to the engineers who foresaw the 
traffic problems of the future 
and that the world would soon 
find more power from less coal 
an imperative need of trans 
portation. 


It was one of the first great 
demonstrations of the distinct 
and progressive advantage in 
reliability of operation that fol- 
lows railway electrification. 


It was one of those milestones 
in industrial progress that mark 
achievements of far reaching 
effect, and will often be re- 
membered when electric freight 
transportation has 
universal 


Invest in 


Liberty Bonds 
become and do your full part to 
help win the war. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
East Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Today, heavier trains than ever 
climb these mountains of Virginia, 
but they glide up the steep Elkhorn, 
and through the tunnels at twice the 
former speed, and track capacity has 
doubled. 

Two Baldwin-Westinghouse Loco- 
motives are more than equal to the 
task of the three steam giants they 
replaced. 

They make no smoke, and the coal 
whose energy feeds the wires from 
which they draw their power is not 
half what used to blaze under the 
boilers of the steam locomotives. 


The Norfolk and Western is just 
one among many Steam Road Electri- 
fications of Westinghouse equipment. 


550 Miles of trackage on the New 
York,*New Haven and Hartford are 
electrified, saving half the coal for- 
merly burned and making travel clean 
and comfortable. 


Electricity Hauls More 
Coal with Less 
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fication at New York cut locomotive 
maintenance cost in half and led to 
vast improvements at the Philadei- 
phia terminal. 

Electrification increased the capac 
ity of the Hoosac and St. Clair Tunnels 
100 per cent, eliminated gas and smoke, 
increased the speed of trains and de 
creased train breakages. 

The saving of coal by the use of 
electricity generated by water power 
on the Chicago, Milwaukee & St 
Paul will be increased by the use ot 
Baldwin-Westinghouse locomotives on 
the Cascade extension of this line. 

Steam road electrification is but 
one of many ways in which Westing 
house Engineering, Westinghouse 
motors and Westinghouse electri 
power-plant equipment are contribut- 
ing to a new age of railway and indu 
trial efficiency. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


East Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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If you value your Ameri- 


can liberties 
Bonds. 
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Serious and Frivolous Facts About the Great and the Near Great 
































Lord Reading 


5 Story of Lord Reading 
alias Rufus Daniel 
reads like fix Chapter I — Dis- 
ontented with the work his family 
as chosen for him, he run 
Chapter IIl— He 


home and goes to work, but is un- 


Isaac bs) 


tion 





away 
to sea returns 
uccessful, and at twenty-six find 
himself a failure. Chapter II] 


Enter the heroine, who encourage 


oung Isaacs tostudy law. Chapter 
1V (ten years later He is a fa 
nous lawyer and is happily mar 
ried to the heroine After this 
follows a spectacular rise in politics 
nd law, until 1918 finds him Lord 
Chief Justice of England rhe 

chapter of the story is laid i: 
he United States, whither our hero 
come as Ambassador and head 
of the British War Miss 


Isaac F. Marcosson 
Jin Autobiography 


| WAS born in Le ville, Ke 
tucky: served ~~ , 
apprenticeship in the tra ‘ ho ometin called the “mint julep fountain” 
presided over by the most ure e and lovable of al) American newspaper 
editors, ( el Her Watts After years in these journalistic trenches I was 
( overt by Walter H. Page, now Ambassador to Great Britain and then 
editor of The World’s Wor} Five years on that magazine (which did not belie its 
ame for labor), and which included among other adventures the putting of Upton 
Sinclair's epic of Packingtow1 The Jungle,” on the map, paved the way to THE 
SATURDAY EVENING Post, where | became a Boswell of the Dollar and helped the 
Wall Street sphinxes to find their tongues. I have always believed that the busi 
ne man Was a nation’ hief asset; that the Romance of Big Business was the 


Concluded on Page 138 


these 


Col. E. D. Swinton 


O THE right is the man who developed the 
famous tanks, and above a picture of one of 


Jabberw ocks of the 


battlefield. 
Swinton got his original idea for the tank from an 
American tractor which he saw at work on a farm 
in Antwerp before the war; but it was not until 
two years later that the first of the death-spitting 
monsters started its caterpillar crawl 
Man’s Land and across trenches, to the stupefac- 
tion of the Hun Receiving Committee. 
Swinton is a member of the 
came to this country headed by Lord Reading. 


Colonel 


over No 


Colonel 


new British Mission that 


Josephine Daskam Bacon 
An Autobiography 





ROM BROWN BR 





NE 


April 20,1918 





T IS always very difficult for me to approach autobiography in the proper spirit. 
The reason for this is that the autobiography is usually requested, in the case of 
articles like this, on the basis of my being a writer; and as I have always regarded 
writing as beyond any shadow of doubt the least interesting of my many occupations, 
and as nobody ever believes this, we never get very far. 
It is so clear to everybody else that this attitude of mine is a “‘pose,’’ and so 
clear to me that nobody with any sense who could do anything else would sit still 


and write, that the reading public and I don’t exactly pull together, if 
(Concluded on Page 138 
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Why 50,000 Motorists Have Accepted The 
9 / ; 
Hud I | 
udson Super-Six As Is 
- 
v 
Performance Is What They Bought, 
r > 
And That Is What They Got 
HEY looked for no special detaile dom. There was the one hour run, the 
No special device or equipment twenty-four hour test, the climb up Pike’ 
influenced their choice. Pe k, and the double trans-continenta) 
What they bought was what they knew run. 
the Super-Six has done for men they know. In each the Super-Six showed better 
[here was plenty of proof that the Super- performance than any ther car of its 
Six is not merely a good-looking, easy- class had ever shown, regardless of cost. 
riding car. Some of these records were better than 
[The convincing thing is the way in any car, regardless of class, had ever 
vhich it meets every service punishment made. Some still stand, although 
without faltering. attempts have been made to defeat the: 
Before manv Super-Sixes had been de- Hudson engineers wanted to learn how 
livered, stock cars were matched against to make later models better than the 
the most difficult tests known to motor- earlier ones in endurance and reliability. 
Y i a | . he 
Now a Finer Super-Six 
The hirst Super-SixX pos ed ill that Huds ! ! tha t t t \ 
J n 
“ ha 
| 
0 ) \luct 
ed , | iis dies 
I showed 4 h m 
“t d H j 
) th lic i 1 
That ( } k ¢ 5 \ i r 
1 me I et \ Hi ! 
\ you d h s 5 ner u 1 


Hudson Motor Car Company, Detroit, Mich. 
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Like every other article That’s why we ask u Champion ‘‘x”’ is factory 


that through superior merit to look for the name equipment on Ford car 
becomes the standard of ‘““Champté n on the be 1911 
quality and value, Cham porcelain of the plugs Champion **Conical’” is 
pion Spark Plugs are im you Sting as well a n factory equipment on all 


ated. the bo Ford Tractor 


Champion Spark Plug Company, Toledo, Ohio 


Champion Spark Plug Company of Canada, Limited, Windsor, Ontari« 
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‘Ever-Ready 
Army Razor 
in Khaki 








ERE’S the ‘Bver-Ready’ i in its new Khaki 
uniform—all snug and a and Re 


compact- ready to be slipt into corner of kit The 
new kit is fine to be sige Cope oe im 


proof, made to stand up under Rend cr-Ready” frame aod 


there” the same as the ‘Ev: 


thorough, guaranteed distributions 
France andEngland. pepe 3 i 
because very can get the bi 
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FRENCH COAST 


Continued from Page 15 


the sea thirty-six degrees. Among those 
who looked on and pitied the exhausted 
man who had made such a plucky fight of 


it was the ship’s cook, Joseph M: irci 0. His 
realm of pots and pans beir 

awash, he turned 
of the drowning quartermaster 
a line about his middle and making no fuss 
about it he jumped into the sea and swam 


to Robertson, a ver fasea 


g % 
g V 
r 


Is attention 








itable porpoise o 
cook with a soul as big as all outdoors 

The ship had some way on her and could 
not be wholly stopped. It happened there- 
fore that when the cook grabbed the quar 


termaster they were slowly towed through 


strain was terrific and the 
it the cook In two, but he 
in ur he were fetched 





auled aboard together. 


The quartermaster y 





the cook also collapsed on deck, but 








thawed out with no serious damage. This 
Joseph Marcio was promoted to the rating 
of chief commissary steward in recognition 
of the deed and was recommended for the 
gold life-saving medal of the Navy De- 
partment. 

The danger and hardship of winter 
weather on the French coast, exposed to i 
day in and day out wi 
and go, are incidental to the routine of the 
warfare against t ( submarine, 
is the vit French aid 


lle the convoys come 


whicl 





and codperate with their armed trav 
f 
t 


destroyers, seaplanes and torpedo boats 
Considering the means at hand, the grea 
coastwise convoys have been g 1arded sur- 
prisingly well, 
loss. Sinkir ngs are bound to occur, however 
Fritz may 
ise of the 
dacious. He 
be iron in his 
laring, no love for the ha 
which stakes all on a throw of the dice. 
During the winter he once ventured in- 


shore and ran the risk of reefs and shoaling 


nh small percentage ol 





ardy and dogged in the 


ine, but he Is 





ays it sale, and 





iood, but there is not 









water to attack a coastwise 
prising more than a s¢ 
proaching them unse¢ 
ran amuck like a wolf in a 


SINKINE four before the vessels of the armed 





escort had caught a glimpse of him. One of 
the victims was the American steamer 
Harry Luckenb: t 





which floated eigl 


minutes after bei torpedoed. Stricken 
ships usually plur under much quicker 
than this. Her er of thirty-three men 





went into the water on rafts, bits of wreck- 
which was shattered and use- 
her ships were blown up and 


near them. The ; 









righted whis ft en- 
; rer t r } y 
dangered steamers, the muffled explosions 
the cnes of dozens of men drowning or 





floundering about in the « 





noise of guns firing blindly at what was 
fancied to be tl 


fair inferno of this bit of the Breton coast 





e€ sul 





Old Glory at the Masthead 


One of the American yachts steamed into 











this tragic contusion and switched on her 
searchlight, regardless of the fact that 
blazoned her against the night as the easy 
target for another torpedo. She found 
herself among the castaways of the Ha 
Luckenbach. M i was fu ( 
voices coming out of the gloom, men whose 
blood was already congealed by the icy 
wat whose throats were contracted and 
teeth ocked so that they had be me ina 
ticulate and could only moar Che sea 
light began to pick then 1 a 
largely by chance Its bright beam might 
sweep within a few feet of a poor wreti 
and yet miss him for the time. When out 
of the light they were wholly invisi! 





groping and splashing with no sense of 
rection, scattering themselves over a con- 
tinually widening area 
The searcl lig! t also lilt 
uckenbach just before she dived under. 
American ensign was stream 
from its halyards, a picture to hold in mind 
It was later learned that one of these m 
chant seamen, of a crew raked up anyhow 
on the water front of New York, had be- 
thought himself to run up the Stars and 














stripes in the last moment and le 


hooker go to Davy Jones with the colors 
flying. More than this, when they were in 


the water and before the cold gripped their 


hearts, a few of these sailors raised a cheer 
for the flag and even tried to pipe up The 
Star-Spangled Banner. A dramatic little 
episode and very genuine, for there was no 
touch of the grand stand in it! They ex 
pected to be drowned, every mother’s son 
of them, and they did not even know that 
the yacht was heading in to pick the m u} 
It was such a crew as you might expect 
to find on a cargo steamer in wartime 
negroes, Norwe -ylians, a fe W 
i One or two at a time they wer: 
i aboard the yacht until twenty-six 

















sned 
had been accounted for. 
One of them got his hands on a rope 
which was tossed from the deck. He was at 
but I rers closed, and 


The ship was moving, and 
ld the other end had 
» man in the W 
and he ¢ Ps ti 
rope as his last effot 





ition. Finally he 
d found there was nothing 


irchlight revealed the ex- 

















ace, of such agoniz i] 
as beyond words 
the ship moved toward ind 
he it of a line was deftly ve 
his shoulders and he was safely hoisted 
aboard. The end of the other rope was st 
n his hands, and | ngers could not be 
pried loose from it without break the 
bone The rope therefore cut, leav- 
ng him with a bit t, which he released 
t ours later. 
Gritty Sufferers 
The navy doctor who attended thes« ir- 
vivors confidently expected several of then 
t but t fooled him to 
a m had a compound fra 
t bone badly protruding, 











n is and urged that 
be ed to \ t! tur ur | the tr 
ere 1 alte So he awiled na 
war transom, uttered never a groar 
ind is ted 
‘Get those yr st limbered up first 
Dy and see if ere a ki n’em. One 





the water. What do you think of that 


Story-book stuff like we used to read, but I 


















ever heard it actually happen | re. M 
m leg Sure it hurts, but t 
e doctor had gained a wide experience 
tice ike r WO-stripe r é 
na l e had never seen me te 
gid I I ex ire a vere these me 
Luckent Chere i »more be 
g hen } { the 1 bee cast 
T iste ot the teamer was int 4 
ate yred boat hicn he sat doubied 
It i oT were Inabie 
er y yu yt} r uv? > nad the 
r 1 not be hinged and made t 
r to relax their hoid of pieces of 
eckage and life belt Chey were ‘‘st 
CA i inary nes 
~ i y lt t \ st ali Tie I th 
W tense vehemence he declared to the 
ipper of the i 
As soor ; I step ashore in New Y 
l'r going tol imy oid shotgu ind beat 
icross the r » Hol en and si 
e deadlig it of the first German t} 
sses my bow Then I’m going to get 
er ship and come over here again.” 
These merchant seamen 





French, Italian—who 
ry so much to win the war will have 


pinned on their chests, but they 








class wit! 
the fisher- 
I coast, wi 

ly ir trade in waters infested by sul 

larines which spare them not. Our yachts 
destroyers pass them at sea, ketches 
luggers and trawle TS, lifting red sails off- 


arn them nevertheless. 


hem for unassuming 











i 
i 


shore, with a cheery “ Allo” and a flourish 


f tasseled caps, and the glow of friendship 
n the brown wrinkled Breton faces 
‘ i er, even when trans 


ated from the reports turned in to their 


ineir stones of disas 





Continued on Page 90 
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Continued from Page 88 suddenly the captain saw an enemy sub- 
te SS & tb D> Pe PH 7 @® > PD ndunicele. have & note of muneel—the inti- manrine come forth out of the fon and pass 
mate human touch that is lacking In simular broad on his be: At first he took it for 





to quote anEnglishsubmarine chaser. However, he 
P two or three of them, episodes which have ordered his gun manned. At a distance of 


nt 





eisew nere., 













A been talked about in port no more than three hundred meters the 
“The trawler Saint Mathieu left porttogo submarine opened fire with a machine gun, 

fishing one hundred miles south-southwest — foll his with shell fire. The cabin boy 

of the Raz de Sei: Bad w her delayed of the 1e Antoinette was killed n 

him until the lookout at tne saw a boat maneuvering so as to be able to use his gun 





on the horizon and several moments latera the captain opened fire, and at the third 






shell passed over the Saint Mathieu. The shot the submarine submerged and aban- 
captain immediately took in his nets and doned the attack.” 

vent to battle tior 1 headed for the 

enem it the same t opening fire with i 1g vessel Nimosa left 
he bow gun at sixty-five hundred meter the oundland and when 
Phe ibmarine also headed toward him _ sout a submarine was en- 


countered. She opened fire and one shot 
ull and several others the rig- 


ging. The captain gave the order to aban- 








don ship, which was done in dories in ar 
orderly manner. He alone remained on 
board and when about to disembark he was 
| by a shell. The submarine fired thr 

revolver shots in the direction of a dory to 
arrest it. The six men were taken on board 
the submarine and the dory was being used 



































t e bombs in the sailing vessel when 
I glish torpedo boats appeared. The 
Sut lled the six men to disem- 
Da d at once, 
lors were struck by the 
as} and nervousness of the 
: e e Ge mmanding officer of 
f ept repeating orders 
j aa ‘ e haste, and the officer sent to place 
the bombs had difficulty in carrying on hi 
VOr Di reason of the nervous tension 
bd inder which he labored. One of the crew of 
© n | n he submarine who had lived a long time in 
England expressed himself as pessir 
ibout the war and particularly about the 
On a single order for fencing-gauntlets, made of DIAMOND ibmarine . 
FIBRE, the Diamond State Fibre Company had the privilege = 
: : rh erchant skippers who traverse the 
and pleasure of saving the United States Government the tidy | ‘RB n the = that 
sum of $120,000. These gauntlets were formerly made of t e become a o the 
sole-leather, which rare and valuable maternal was automatically ide f the trade and are not easily 
urtle Oy of then } ] bv a com- 
released for use in thousands of pairs of shoes . e or Ul Vas haved by a com 
ander of an American yacht, who dis 
DIAMOND-FIBRE is used for various parts on the motors of played rdonable curiosity to know wl 
urmy airplanes, trucks and ambulances as well as in all other urs na mn being the fored f the go steamer should be 
forms of insulatic n-rings, gaskets, fuse casings, etc. Railroads ult by ba veathe ry and red Vs at stone pect agua in dis 
: ring on the part of the order hea} he untroubled mariner 
use DIAMOND-FIBRE for insulating rail-joints and various parts «Grew. who were all more or less serious} tiled fron me English Channe 
of automatic signal systems, important now as never before in wounde was seen in the night port, bawled through a megaphone fr 
routing and rushing Government freight It was : The night was ver one end of his canvas-screened bridge 
dark. T sel he the cries of “Oh, you noticed the extraordinary 
| ield de sks, army trunks and all kinds of cases and recep- the ga not see the boat “he s did we > It’s what’s left ta hion 1; 
tacles are made of DIAMOND-FIBRE. The delicate instru- r 


ments used in field telephone and wireless systems are insulated 
with DIAMOND-FIBRE. Practically every type of electrical 
apparatus, power boat or vehicle uses DIAMOND-FIBRE in 
some form, 

DIAMOND-FIBRE is a dense, horn-hard material that will 
replace to advantage many metals and other materials that you 
are now having difhculty to obtain DIAMOND-FIBRE is fur 
nished in sheets, rods, tubes and many special shape s. It can 











be sawed, bent, bored, tapped, turned, threaded, milled, 
punched, and worked imto almost any form. Best of all 


DIAMOND-FIBRE contains such an absolute minimum of dust 











grit, and metal that itisa pleasure to machine. “The French schooner Germa } e left to put up a new one, do you think: 
} nacor f gy in format 
Tell us your manufacturing troubles it Lézardrie i weather prevented he Portuguese Pantomime 
j iW from makir She wu : fas on ¢) . 
Diamond-F Protective Papers haps Sar gue, gs 
1sk your jobber to show you the broad line of specialized wrapping and , English coast, but could 
siding Diamond. Gilassine, Diamond-f Greaseproof (Imitation Parc ps, and a storm previ 
1.F Vegetable Parchment and Diamond-F I noid the Channel agai: 
d-F Protective Papers are used for wrapping meats fect v. butter vith double-reefed tory 
js e ream flee i t 7 rT rif ‘ 
s ted uils, ice cree@ f , lea, ¢ i hey keep impu 5 t afternoon the Germaine ¢ 
TF Brsteties | os : ey = marine “ } ea il 
. . Prote slose s : ng vess The wat 
res ’ 1 oth ; y taint ft fy 
ipply you 





ve and resolute it of frightfulness. It so happened that ar 


Diamond State Fibre Co. 


Bridgeport, Pa. (Near Philadelphia) tacked to ran with the wind in order to but for the fect 











Offices in Principal Cities ake use O1 | two gur and gave ste . nie 
rder to open ihre He limbed into tne z ind Ss enabied 
P. S.—Celoron and Condensite-Celoron are two remarkable new water-resisting materials vying himself in order to watch tl hot Zz e elevat 
hich were med eve t e the adversa i ite she 
Va ble between the gns ol wate ga tl \ 
At the fourt! t from the Ger t é f 4 : 
ipmarine indoned the igg Swe e gratel t } rics al 
iy I I i ng ve t t the s pWwasa i he savior of the 
. s i course el to Fearing a itta city lt was sual s as these tl 
i by night, as soon as darkne came the the Portuguese pilot attempted to convey 
A Mark of Quality \ Sign of Service Germaine changed her course and headed when he climbed aboard the yacht and told 
Di f , where she arrived in safety what had occurred 
iamond oe c Wher ufficiently urged the navigator 
“The three-masted French vessel Anne would reproduce it, having moved tl 
Antoinette, havi t Havre, was or i le, because the sketch was large]; 





e south of the F ish coast, making a pantomime and gestures 
EL > <ai> <> <> <> ty <Q +i Ah <B> Pe Co peed of three knot It was very foggy. Continued on Page 93 
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The oil film that separates the 
piston from the cylinder wall 


performs the same service 

as the wall of pure rubber 
which surrounds and 

Insulates each cord 

from every other 

» cord in 


| Firestone Sa 

























stout cords are protected by a perma- 
is the result of constructinga fine, nent “lubricant” of rubber. In this 


a 
[ssf ats M4 . , aa if 
internal smoothly operating inner mechanism. _ bed of rubber each cord moves as if on 


All parts beneath the surface of the _ ball bearings. Seethe section cut from 


° ° 
tire operate with the least possible a stock Firestone Cord Tire at your 
VIC 10n friction and heat. The movement of  dealer’s. You'll find many reasons for 





part upon part is sure and accurate. Most Miles per Dollarand the other de- 


Rub and rasp are eliminated. The _ sirablequalitiesof Firestone Cord Tires. 
Ove} Come FIRESTONE TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO, BRANCHES AND DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
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Right Now is the Time to Buy 
Belting Service for Five 
Years to Come 


April 20,1918 


‘Cut out waste,” says the Government —‘‘ Cut out waste,” says the 
Board of Directors—‘‘Cut out waste,’”’ says the Head of the Factory 


KOUISTTIONS for coal and 
transmission belting and a few 
other things go up to the head 

othce for examination these da 

Only about one in every thirty-four 
manufacturers in the United States 
know how to buy belting. 


The ON buy SerT"VUICEe, and ervice 


| 


only. So many cuts to the hour: so 


many pieces per day. The output fixed 
nd known per unit of power and dollar 
f belting cost. 
he thirty-three buy belting mate- 
ls at a constant increase 1n price, and 
1d them out into the factory with a 
, iver that they will last as long as the 
belts they replace. But with no certain 
knowledge of how long that will be 
for the same factors that are raising the 
prices of ‘‘traditional’’ belting material 


are also affecting their quality. 


Lf 
|’ is the pull of the belt that turns 
out the profits——and you are going 


need more pull and more power in 


this country for the next five vears. 


What would it mean to you if you 
could be sure that in every department 


f your plant you were getting the 


maximum output possible; that every 
belt in the place was delivering full 


} 


mower all the time—because it was 


omebody’s business to see to it and 


that somebody had a stake in the belt's 


rormance 


Then you wouldn’t care what the 


belt was made of. 


You wouldn’t even 
care what the first cost of it amounted 
to. Because the cost per cut is what 
And that is the only basis on 


which to buy belting. 


an 


N certain respects these days a factors 


counts. 


ought to live a day at a time and buy 


from hand to mouth. 


In other things it should supply itself 
for a long time ahead—one of these 
things is belting service. 

In some Cases W here vi u rc depend 
ing on a belting material that is the 
product of nature, vou very likely wall 
have to pay three prices for an inferior 
quality. In others you cannot get the 


material at all. 


The manufacturer can’t afford t 
provide belting service in advance of hi 
needs if he is using a belting product 
that deteriorates with age. 


But agemeg is part of the process that 


makes Leviathan-Anaconda belts durable 


} 


so pliable and tough as to be well nigh 


indestructible in service. 


Birmingham, Alabama,: manufactur 
ers working in steel and tron knew 
what they were doing when they began 


¢ } on ] 
me months ago to replace their old 
belting of various kinds 


traditional ”’ 
with Leviathan-Anacon 


After installing them for main drives 
secondary, auxiliary and individual 
machine drives —they were so pleased 
with their tractiveness and freedom from 
stretch, so impressed with our constant 
supervision of all our belts, and with the 
whole range of what we mean by service, 
that some of these concerns, in view of 
the outlook and market conditions, hav 
stocked up with thousands of feet in 


varlous sizes. 


Our service is continuous. It begin 
as soon as the belt is put on the pulleys. 
\n installation, large or small, ora suppl, 


~ 


in your stock room, 1s a retainer for our 
belting service. It means that we tak 
the responsibility for what your belt 


will do and for the power they deliver 
V ANUFACTURERS tell us evers 
A day that the selling of belts 


service is the only right or intelligent 
approach to this whole question. 


What are you buying?) A material, 
a fixed habit and tradition? Ora result 
W hat the belt will do. Power delivered. 


Length of life. Freedom from trouble. 


And — profits! 


Because the money you throw under 
vour boilers can come back to you only 


through power delivered at the machine. 


Protect your future belting needs 


LEVIATHAN AND ANACONDA BELTS 








Birmingham, England Paris, France 
MAIN BELTING CO. OF CANADA, LTD 


for Transmission, Conveying and Elevating 
MAIN BELTING COMPANY, PHIL’ADELPHIA 


NEW YORK, CHICAGO, PITTSBURGH, ATLANTA, SAN FRANCISCO, BOSTON 


Bulle, Switzerland Kristiania, Norway Johannesburg, South Africa 
HONOLULU 


Montreal, Toronto 





Petrograd, Russia Havana, Cuba 
IRON WORKS CO., 





Honolulu 
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irighte eople plent \-a-a g deet i their masters were sur 
en in the Wi be mbl Frencl t UDGE them by the people who prefer then 
: “ ’ t f them « F ? . } 2 
ne ’ ened. not eo least he Beauty snap style and continued service are 
7 | ? } 1} l 
e get ee é \ I I inte il with every bag or suitcase bearing the 
nm the W ' sneieanind é . ail Belber trade mark And these features are last 
\1 + + ; +? +, * wt 
lo’ Yankee r ‘ il i he ade in wartime Ing lefinitely lasting — because we put into each 
He t’h Ar eshee} ¢ en in the lines of their face \ , ; 
I What He 1 ! They were salt-water brother f the ms Dag or suitcase the materials, the constructio 
nt } hatt j Y y —_ ¢ },] 1 1 " 
c ae Delgada hu ‘ ered ps Nave ink benea ind the workmanship to make a foundation that 
a ) e! Ay lat eT them, w } e hes ist Ieift to me 
é e be h.n aptai? e been shelled slain in one really Outwears Travel , 
‘ ' ‘ P , : 
1 ees § } ome! Ary vou By the grace God thev had 1 , : 
’ : _ There is nothing of their type more handsom« 
’ n I Delva when t} ed fa a bmarine might be 
, >) 2 _ % 
id | ed il ! ne Pre A gt et ther t me more distinctive nore sturdy than a Belbe -— 
‘ i flower plent The tened gravely while the naval cor 1 { 
bag or suitcase made of real grain leathe ~- 
mander t them what the gnais were 
, ag aay eee ret epee na | =... 
The Coal Passer’s Chantey e, the ir of ge g under wa 1 3elber bags, trunks and 
the ere t indle their ships in the event 
e An } es on the 7 tior y filed t of the cabin to returt : } | | ae | = 
2 OU : a0in 1 sentative dealers everywhere. . 
f France | out ft St for ne to their ship . } = eo P| 
r ana ( ‘ I take then rhere was a livelier atmosphere vner Ask to see the m. { N# 
, the Eng } ‘ r down to the the r ime aboard with the Booklet upon request 
thward given the hardest ficer comn the French vessels of _ _ . 
an a ag ef age teenie cog Bg er ped eg [he Belber Trunk & Bag Co. he 7 
I a . € i Ss, y tne iV es ZS nad to D a . . : \ > wy 
ist keep high. blow ( ~ h viv t ind in great deta It Mascher Street, Philadelphia, Penna 4 y 
When I f ther vas M\ ‘ 4 coul of war amid the smoke of ] 1 ® te ahead f f ~ i 
V . i a ] V F is a handsome hive 5 ¢ bag A 
eve ! tne Vinter 1 i r y ettes The American officer talked No. N103 ea whide, black windsor } ~ [AX “ 
‘ ‘ e, Ame in at hat purported to be nautical Frenct Aa ica “x aches, goed lock <i r . 
] f ang and i and durable, water-proof lining . : 
eda ! nd U! I phrases ¢ ea lingo all the world over 16 in. $15.00 — . — ee] 14 
re he ea ‘ ind the made then ve understood 18 in. $16.50 - 
uw ) > 
ejack eral | r se vi] hlehsier tet thet atadih aft ten anton 20 wm $18.00 a 
t t yy There | ‘ ne I t ? f 
f etted ever |e g | h destroyers and seaplanes for 
j é I ‘ et yy ‘ e a submarine had been re 
nae r ( t I ported a ru ng direct mn the irse t 
e ( t ? ‘ e pie ( e f ved I} nformation seemed ) 
t \ make the : mmands inhapp\ 
‘ ered up fror ant nd he cor j he hl 
€ a Sé li tne make t eX l 
é { t i eT é r ne pette I l é 
A erse f WY hante oY t e heer fora bu h 1 
O} , p. Personally I felt te hopeful er 
4 1 he il ne Wi out tne t i ng i ru 
, 
here A Wireless Dialogue 
] ( 
7 i f or j ( ) t L Sé€ uv 
mmor i he erchant hips 
d whic é he r ¢ n ed 
‘ el glue mse hadows } g turning 
f r t for t ealed ther tret r VE ( 
Eexpe t n France I iniited eewart @ a gr ( ld Dar 
, tee 1 he { pa nd né } und the trad 
I er . f romance f the a these nceout 
| ~ i-Zé ! ] * r t boxe n er ne ther iclle 
‘ Keske i t t the spir f true romance as in then 
name i Jone everthele pirit to do and dare f« 
\ ; Eecy p mething ? e than gair 
ne Boko When the traggled out of line the 
n to-nig t \ guardian yacht that led them would signal 
eve r Dor t se up. and a French destrover dashed 
| € i Votr la ind I help enforce the ru ot pro- 
- of D iy Za tal nee ¢ ire Sale passe the cane here 
y f as presumed that he had discovered 
ere y \ y rn ig nese ness elsewhere He looking for an 
} 4 been toughened easier i nee to pick off some 
I l » be stood or ont ggier or a < n into nv under 
; ‘ a t er lid =e ri ve ol Kne 
¢ j Ir ( I e of 
* ‘ f " ele é if ut ! 1 Dee Dp eda 
] tre brie A inviting in appearance— 
f ¢ f vedic ’ f th : " 
" ‘ r O ? e¢ tories till more pleasing in 
J a ha ‘ ng ar vas artistically con toilet and bath. Its 
nlete h as th erie f radio signa ising qualities are 
fi } SS SS Am beir 
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REVERE 
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TIRES 





Since the days of Lexington and 
Concord, Revere has been a synonym 
for foresight and resourcefulness. 


Revere is an honored name for 
tires and here are tires worthy of the 
name. They have the stuff in them 
that means endurance and iong- 
service economy. 

Motorists who are accustomed to 
looking ahead and planning their 
equipment carefully, are the class of 
car owners who are using Revere 
Tires. 

Equip your car with Revere. They 
will give longer service than you have 
expected from any tire, at lower cost 
per mile. 

Revere Tires are made in the ‘R’ 
Tread, Revere Cord, ‘Granite’ Tread 
and Plain. Sold by an exceptionally 
good class of dealers. 


REVERE RUBBER COMPANY 
1796 Broadway, New York 






galley came the yac ht’s cook, a chunky blac , 

al from South Carolina, who was anx- 
grievance to the first officer 
willing tolistentohim. Respectfully accost- 


ng the navigator he fidgeted and blurted 





ous to alr a 


‘Please, suh, does you mind speakin’ to 
that nigger Jonas what he Ips me cook for 


you-all? I done put up wid him long as I 





‘What's wrong with Jonas? You two 


been quarreling again, Sam? 


y 
‘It’s his puttin’ on airs, suh, an’ be- 
avin’ hisself in disobligin’ ways, suh.”’ 
“As bad as that? Give me the bill of 
articulars.”’ 
*Yes, suh! Well, he come aboa’d this 
rip with a drink or two under his skin. 


He wan't lit up, suh, but it made him feel 
e puttin’ on dem same ol’ airs o’ his, 
Come time to turn out, I tell him shake a 
leg, nigger, an’ help me git breakfas’ under 
He jes’ lay in his bunk an’ roll his 
an’ put on airs an’ talk French at me 
“Is that what you mean by putting on 
airs, Sam? Talking French at you?” 
‘Yes, suh! That’s what he done. He 
jes’ lay on his back an’ rolled his eyes and 


wouldn’t say nothin’ a-tall but ‘Wee, wee, 





“Too bad, Sam. I'll see that he is pun- 
ished for it. You mustn’t let things worry 
you. What about being torpedoed? Are 
you afraid of t?” 

‘*Not me, suh. I'll never go down with 








no yacht when she busts wide open. J 
watch mah step. Don't ketch me strayin’ 
far from a hatch or a ladder or a do’ that 

traight to the deck, suh. I suttinly 





to make a Clean get-away. 
During the night a breeze rolled the fog 
back a little, enough to give the skipper a 
glimpse of a light to guide him. The French 
pilots preferred to wait for day, but the 
yacht s led ships to follow her, and 





boldly, adroitly le into the stiel 


tered bay, where t r 


1 

t secure against 
submarineattack. It was a touch of Yankee 
dash and resolution, which was later com 
mended by both the American and French 


admirals in command 





Che otticer knew the coast by night and 
day, and he would not risk the merchant 
ships outside a moment longer than could 
be helped, fog or no fog. 

Other ships were waiting in the crowded 


roadstead of this port, and the escort turned 


vaack with them to run the northbound 








‘ ‘se and again pass through dangerous 
vaters and gamble with the U-bo: whict 
Was reported ce rhis 
was the routine t little re 
, to be carrie ners 
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darky who could not be coaxed on deck 
er the second day out: 

“You don’t 
mo’. I don’t like the looks of dat lake. 
She’s too monst’ous big an’ empty to 
please me.”’ 

It has puzzled them also to find that the 


black Senegalese troopers and laborers can- 





git me on top o’ dat roof no 


not talk English. There was an amiable at- 
tempt to fraternize, but the results were 
not happy. 

“Le "em alone!” advised a colored 
American sergeant. ‘“‘Leave ’em al 
Didn’t one man in mah company try 
pass the time o’ day with one of these yere 
Senegalese? What this wild African done? 
He pulled a knife and used it mighty brisk 
An’ they don’t talk no language, man. All 
they does is make funny noises. I never did 
expect to see niggers so plumb ignorant.” 

Chinese coolies in blue cotton blouses 
flit along the pavements and mind their 
own business, as alway Swarthy blue- 
jackets from a Portuguese destroyer drir 
vin rouge in the tiny cafés of the alleys. 
French sailors wander in the little par! 
with their girls or soberly promenad 
ups when the military band plays i 
square of a Sunday afternoon. The Amer- 
ican Navy men flock to the Y. M. C. A. to 
eat and loaf and read and see the moving- ‘ 
picture show 
chance of talking to the fine Am 


women who help conduct the work. 














































perhaps more for he 














A Franco-American Christmas 






Delightful is the spirit of mutual respe 
and affection that exists between tl 


ican and French naval authorities. 




































































acteristic was an incident that hel ) 
gladden Christmas for the families of 
French naval officers and sailors who 
husbands and sons had died for their coun- 
try. This notice was sent to all American 
ships on the French coast: 

‘The Commander Patrol Force fee 
that it would be a privilege on the part 
the officers and men of our force if \ 
shared our Christmas with the widows and ’ 
children of = t wa 
brought sO mal y } It i t ‘ eto 
suggested that each shi he base ma 
a small contribution for purpose S 
sum as may be subscribed w be give ) 
the French authorities for dist 
{ wit a Me Cl n fror 
\ ican Navy it 

0 navy turned to h ich he 

\ lat seve yusand dollars 
( On one i ne two wat« 
ere { té against ea he { 
€ ! st averaged eignt ¢ 










Too Big and Too Empty 





It vas never monotonous An attack 
might be made at any moment. Luck and 
ws always at their 








ance, and gun 







tations, might bring one convoy safely 
into port; and the next to follow might 
meet disaster. The destroyer force was 


needed mostly for the transport service. 
Che yachts had to work out their own sal- 
tion coastwise, with such help as the 


French could give them. This time they 






ime back to port without mishap, and the 
liberty parties tumbled into the boats for a 
few urs ashore, 


h 
American bluejackets are no longer a 
novelty in the old port, whose streets swarm 
with an amazing variety of fighting men. 
lhe khaki of the American army predomi 
nates. It is worn by the negro stevedore 
regiments, and they are far more numerous 
than the troops from the transports, who 









seldom receive permission to tarry in the 
city. These thousands of negro workers, 
uth Caro- 
h pride ard have 
made an excellent record for behavior. 
They énjoy France with childlike gusto and 
never-ending wonderment. The ocean voy- 
age was an amazing adventure to begir 


h, and it was aptly described by the 


who were larg 








lina, wear tne 









ourselves, for this he ind for this hope. 















result is most gratifying, because there 
were 1 essels to call upon. The 
wives of “rench admirals were the 
committee in charge of the distribution, 












al al correspondence adds l 
‘a oquent little chapter to the y 
rect ot the intimate alliance Ww existing 
between the two republics. In grateful a i 





knowledgment the wife of the vice admiral 









commanding wrote: : 
“We should like to be able to have you 

hear directly the heartfelt thanks of thos i 

whom your officers and men are helping 

with such delicate generosity. They would : 

surely be more eloquent than How- 










ever, we are trying to be faithful inter- 


1 how grateful are the 













ns of , SO numerous, 
é y of joy brought to their ‘ 
id firesides by the American Navy < 










Thanks to you, this beautiful Christma 





n will seem less sad to them. The ma- 






terial comfort afforded them will make 



















them realiz> also that someone thinks of 
the d loves them, and that the great 
nation which comes to them 
stretched arms, so helpful in thei 
also be able Oo ald er toa 
ive dead for whom the ire weeping 












for ¢ } 1 ¢ 
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Certain-teed is a conservation product 
p 

because it is made from waste rags and as- 

phalt, materials not needed to win the war. 


The great Certain-teed production goes on with Increasing volume, 
= c o 


helping rather than hindering our Country's program. 


Gigantic quantities of Certain-teed are made annually, a part of 


which is sheltering our army here and abroad. 


Certain-teed is also doing its bit for millions of property owners. 
It cuts down their roofing investment, and adds to the service they 
get from their roofs. 


For factories, office buildings, warehouses, hotels, stores, garages, 
farm buildings, etc., it is a most efficient roof — clean, sanitary, 
weatherproof, rust proof and spark proof. It is not affected by 
fumes, gases or the hottest sun. 





Its first cost is small, laying cost low and upkeep cost practically 


nothing, It 1S guaranteed 5, 10 OF I5 years, according to thickness. 


Sold by best dealers, everywhere. Remember the name by its mean- 
ing: —Certain quality and guaranteed satisfaction. 


Certain-teed Products Corporation 


Offices in I 1 


Manuf — 


Certain-teed 


Paints, Varnishes, Roofing 
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The Easy Working—Hard Drying Varnishes and Enamels 
Your Home Needs Them 












& Hk BEAUTY of your home—depends on the quality of its can do it with a good brush—and the better painters, those who 
wood finish and the ability of that finish to preserve the wood are known for the permanence ol their work are always glad to 

- . use tl or tl ww ‘‘Kyanize Satisfies.”” There’s a dealer it 
beneath it. IKyanize Varnishes and Enamels, made by the MEG: SHEER, SOF SRE) know “ Kyanize Satisfic There's a dealer in 

* ; : your town who values his good name more than a top-heavy 


Kyanize Process, are built for that very purpose— preservation 

















; profit. You'll find Kyanize Varnishes and Enamels and courteous 
Each and every one of them is so easy to apply that any novice attention at his store. 
wr IONE LOL RT EIS FPO yr . Sa aaed : wr ’ ART aA 

3 Ayanize FLOOR FINISH Kyanize WHITE ENAMEL Kyanize SPAR FINISH 
\ t flow ‘ , ed Varnis! The crackless, spotless, pure white made-in Tough as vhide and built to withstand the 

that «cr I | overnight with a beautiful America Enamel that being specified by worst sort of weather, Kyanize Spar is just the 

’ } va h for outside doors windoy ( 
waterproof Comes in eight permanent leading architects for America’s finest build lu ' V ca ne 
: . “ear . meen ae , en Al plazzas and i exposed surtaces suarantet 
for turniture ings Economy dictat ©, owing to the not to soften, crack or turn white when sub- 
‘ nl terior woodwork as we is floors, large surface it will cover Ly ind Kyanize ged in salt or fresh water Ideal for all 
} | the label White Enamel in the square blue-labeled can watercraft. In the handy three-cornered 


— pion 








| FLOOR FINISH) 
ee a | _s omy 


‘THE INVITING HOME” 
Our New Booklet 


S 





Company 


EVERETT STATION BOSTON, MASS. 





Send for 
T his [llustrated Booklet 


t's valuable, but free 
















‘only at 


THE CREATIVE IMPULSE 


Continued from Page 17 


and he is 





rface almost always now, 


sing his bad dreams for a time. 

One night he is on deck looking at the 
tars and thinking, who knows what 
houghts, when the youngest engineer, a 

ce | a Bavarian, you might 
say, W hair and blue eyes, just 








sirl, comes up to him. His 
and smooth as Mimika’s 
there is no powder on it, 


iS pretty 
lace Is as white 
but 


shoulders 
> 








heh? is blue eyes are frightened. 
"Cs ’ he says, ‘I want to warn 
you. There is a plot among the men to kill 
you . 
‘To | me!’ the captain says. ‘Why 
should they wish to kill me, Otto?’ 
‘*They've gone crazy about the dia- 
They say they have had enoug! 





monds. 
his life, and they 
Germany. 

‘*The y me 
sellthem a few 
they will live like 
joining them.’ 
‘Is there nobody but 
says the captain. 

‘Nobody now,’ says Otto. 

‘Very well. Thank you, my boy. 
see that you are rewarded for this. 
are they going to do it?’ 

**When we are su bmerged and nearing 


the three-mile limit 


will back to 





never go 


“an to take the diamonds and 
atatimein America, Then 
princes. They think I’m 


yourself on my 








side? 


I will 
W hen 


‘Thank you, Otto,’ says the captain 
again 

‘And there’s your third chapter; and 
your fou too, Roy—a dramatic situa- 





tion, hel 
Roy appear ed to think so, and on the 
strength of it he filled Vandermeer’s gla 
igain. He was anxious to help the c contive 
mpulse 
‘What foll 


ows?” continued Vandermeer. 





In your tales to-day you m have 
sychology. The captain is a clever man. 
What would you do in that position, Roy? 


them all. I will tell you 
what he does. He is a diplomatist. He 
hapes his policy, standing there on the 
teck of the submarine all alone, under the 
stars 
‘The 
round, jus 
wn little cask, 


his stomach 


He cannot fight 


next evening he orders rum all 
t like this—good rum, from his 
which he for the 
Itisa oe nate 


ke oil, and the setting sun m: 


Keeps 


ake of 





I i to the vein of Ameri 
They are | ing the happy land. ' 
ner ‘ es are more nae aoe 
1 good ¢ oma t he seizes cheerful 

















Not only does he give them rum but he 
gives them cigars, also from his private box 
expens irs, ist > the 

‘*T have a proposition to make,’ he says 
‘We are all sick of the war, and I myself am 
nore f it than anybody.’ 

“They all stare at him, wondering what 
he will say next; and the little Bavarian 
opens his blue eyes like a girl, and stares 
more than any of them. He thinks perhaps 
the end of the world will come now. 


There is nobody here,’ says the cap- 
tain, ‘that wishes to return. Why should 
There is a million dollars in 
diamonds aboard, enough to make every 
one of us rich. We are goin g to the great 
We will share equally. 


repul Good! 


public 
Every or e of i 
I myself, thou l am your captain, 
no more than Otto. 





is shall have thesame amount. 


will 





take That will be more 
than fifty thousand dollars for each one of 
us.” 

‘Immediately the last of the clouds van- 
ishes like magic from the crew. There is 


nothing but smiles all round him, smiles 
and the smell of rum and good cigars, just 
xe these. They are all good comrades to- 
gether, shaking hands, except the little 
Bavarian. He is sitting back behind the 
gyroscopic compass watching the captain, 
vith big eyes and a solemn face like the 
infant Saint John 
‘And why st! 
fied—except the 
nding to be 








uld they not all be satis- 
captain, who is perhaps 
satisfied? They lose 
wentieth part of their money by in- 
the other hand the cap- 








only p 


cluding him. On 


tain loses a million dollars, to which these 
robbers had no more right than you or I.” 

‘I guess the » Bavarian was sorry he 
spoke,”’ said man ” and he filled Vander- 


meer’s gl 

‘The 
nocent. He 
again 


inder the s 


ass again. 

little Bavarian was a child, an in- 
had no will to power, heh? He 
to the captain late that night, 
tars. His face looks thin 


comes 


on deck \ 


and miserable. ‘Captain,’ he says, ‘did you 

ean your words to those men?’ 

lse could I say, Otto, 

amonds, and my life, and ¥ 
You do not understand diplomacy, 


to save 


rhaps 











the di: 
yours 
Ott 
‘The face of the 
brighter. ‘Forgive me, 
says. ‘But I had begun to doul 
for a moment. I was thinking of 
Fatherland.’ 
= Now, the 


ittle Bavarian grows 
my captain!’ he 
teven you, 
the 


captain was much obliged to 
Otto. His policy was complete in his mind 
for fooling th« robbers, and he would 
have been glad to save this little Bavarian, 
who had warned him. But he begins to see 
an obstacle. He thinks he will put this 
little fellow to the trial. 

‘Come now, Otto,’ he says, ‘it is very 
well to think of the Fatherland if you and I 
could save it. But do you think a few 
hundred shining pebbles will make any 
odds? These robbers shall not have them. 
But supposing we share them, there is no- 
body in the Fatherland that would be any 
poorer, They belong to the state, Otto, and 
if they should be shared with everyone in 
Germany not one man would be a pfennig 
the better. 

‘But see what a difference this would 
make to youand me! We arein a state of 
necessity, Otto; and above that state there 
is no power, as the Chancellor told the 
Reichstag. Very well, in this case I quote 
Louis the Fourteenth: “L’état, c'est moi!” 
and Frederick the Great also. Have I the 
might to do it, Otto? Very well then, ac- 
cording to the spokesman of the Fatherland 
I have also the right.’ 

‘I do not understand you, 
says this little blue-eyed baby, 
well that you mean to do right 

““*You shall have not fifty but a hundred 
thousand dollars’ worth for your share, 
Otto, because you have been faithful,’ says 
the captain; ‘but you must not think too 
many beautiful thoughts till we are safe on 









my captain,’ 
‘but I know 





shore. have arranged everything in my 
mind. Go down and sle 

“*For God's sake, c¢ apts 1in,’ cried this 
funny little fellow, dropping on his knees, 


tell me what you mean to "dol And the 
te ars begi n to roll down his face. 
‘It is not safe to trust you yet, Otto. 








talk in your sleep,’ 
as L bid you. We 
ee,’ 


You might 
captain. ‘Do 
what we shall 

‘Very well, Roy, 
chapters to be made 

‘We come now to the crisis. The 
marine is nearing the end of her voyage. 
Tr ey begin to see ships and they subm ° 
The captain has t them, instead of mak- 
ing for New York he is heading for the 
oast of Maine, where there will be 
ies of destroying the submarine 
unobserved. It is about six 
evening, when he 


says the 
shall see 





there is at least four 
from that, hel 


sub- 








better 





ol portunl l 
landing 
o’clock in the 


and 


peeks 


through the periscope. Th ey are within a 
short distance of the mainland, but they 
must lie on the bottom till midnight, when 
it will be safer to go ashore. They are all 
very happy. Once more he gives them 


this, and advises 
will get no sleep 


rum all round, just like 
them to sleep, for they 
after rm lidnigt t 
‘They sleep very soundly, all except the 
little Bavarian and the captain. Why? 
Jecause the captain keeps the medicine 
chest as well as the diamonds. If he had 
had something stronger in his medicine 
chest it would have saved him much trouble 
and danger. . 
“While they sleep the captain takes out 
the diamonds from the strong box and puts 
them in his inside pockets. Then he ex- 
amines the batteries. He is an expert 
engineer. He can make the batteries work 
when everyone else thinks they are dead. 
Also he can make them die, so that even 
he can never make them work again. He 
examines other parts of the machinery 
those which enable the submarine to rise 
to the surface. He will not allow the little 
Bavarian to watch what he is doing. Then 
he puts on his life-belt, and looks at the 
men snoring in their hammocks and on the 
floor. Some of them are stirring in their 
sleep. There is no time to lose or he may 


be interrupted. At last he is ready. The 
submarine will never rise to the surface 
ag: ain, and the sea will never betray the 
secret. 

‘There is only one way for him to get 


out, and it is not a pleasant way. But in 


his nightmares he had often rehearsed it 
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MICHAELS, 


] HE most important thing to consider 
in buying clothes this year is something you 
cannot see, namely: VALur. 


you may be sure it is there, 
if you buy clothes that for 
have been made to conform strictly 
First 
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Reinforced Hosiery 


_ Assures Value by Its Extra Wear 
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. and he had always made sure that it could 
Lift Corns out be done before he went to sea. There.must 
always be a way out for one man at least, 
6 . if not for more. ‘L’état, c’est moi!” 
“He beckons to the little Bavarian. ‘I 
with Fingers have all the diamonds in my pocket,’ he 
says. ‘The time is come for you to help 
me, Otto.’ 


A few ap] pic ations of Freezone “Now, Roy, you know what the conning 

















loosen corns or calluses tower of a submarine is like inside? It is 
so thev peel off like a round chimney, with a lid at the top 
to keep out the water when you are sub- 
merged. You can climb up into this con- 
ning tower and steer the ship from it if 
you wish. There is also another lid at the 
bottom of the conning tower, which you 
can close as well. Then if you wish you 
can flood your chimney with water 
“Now, if a submarine cannot rise to the 
surface, it is possible for a man to climb into 
this conning tower. Another man then 
closes the lid below and floods the tower 
very slowly. When the water reaches the 
head of the man in the tower there is just 
enough pressure for him to push open the 
lid at the top and shoot up to the surface. 
The lid at the top can then be closed from 
the interior of the submarine. The lower 
lid can be opened slowly, and the water 
from the tower pours out into the hull. 
Then, perhaps, another man can climb up 
into the tower, and the process can be 
repeated. There is room for only one man 
at a time 
‘The captain tells the little Bavarian 
that he is going todothis. ‘ But, my captain, 
itis very dangerous. You may be drowned. 
It is not certain that you can open it. The 
pressure may be too great above.’ 
‘It is for the Fatherland, Otto,’ says the 
captain; and the little Bavarian salutes, 
Ap} ( Freezone upon a standing at attention, just like a pretty 
tena i I ra lor twe ! little wax doll 
thre: , i oe ; ‘When the men wake, you will be ableto 
follow by the same road,’ Sa) the captain, 
" sn ‘ and } limbs up into the conning tower 
Pe d tat t , ver lid is closed. The water 
4 ~. } reep up round the captain’s 
— gS . the he darkne He is horribly fright- 
‘ i has a crowbar in his ] to help 
nara il breezone et ‘ him to open the upper lid quickly, but he 
rita t ( Y« | thir perhaps it will not open. When 
no pain when applying it or afterwar the water has reached his waist he begins 
Wi ! Keep a tiny bottle of to pushat the upper lid, but it cannot move 
, yet. The weight of the whole sea above is 
Freezone on your dresser and never let pressing down. He knows it cannot move 
a ce che twice but he cannot help pushing at it, till the 
» dott! had at anv « sweat breaks out on him, though the water 
sore ia the tod States ap Cana is like ice. It is worse than he expected, 
. orse than any of his nightmares. The 
The Edward Wesley Co., Cincinnati, O water reache: to his neck. He struggles 
—---—-— with all his strength, and still the lid will 
not move. A prayer comes to his lips. The 
You could cold water creeps—creeps over his chin. 


rhere is only three inches now between his 


di hi face and the lid. He holds his head back to 
ip t 1S / keep his nostrils above the water, fighting, 
house 1 in/ ae fighting always to open the lid. Then the 
j\ 4 water covers his face. The conning tower 

water — =, is ful 
att He holds his breath, gives one last push, 
and feels the lid opening, opening softly, 


like the big steel door of a safe in a bank. 
His crowbar is wedged under the lid, be- 
tween the hinges, just as he wished. In four 
seconds he is shooting up, up to the surface, 
with his chest bursting, like a diver that has 





y 














*S 
5 it seen a shark. 
if Renew and decorate masonry exteriore— J | nec! under the stars, Then perhaps the 
4 | #7 struggle has been greater even than he 
4 apecifica y knew—he faints. It is fortunate that his 
4 ¢  life-belt is a good one, for when he recovers 
A # he has floated perhaps a long time. He is 
4 4 very cold. He takes a drink of rum from his 
Y y flask and gets his bearings. He is two miles 
y y ado — Yes, but he isa clever man, 
vere 1S One OF those littie islands, coveret 
e @ with pine trees, just a hundred and fifty 
Y 4 yards away. There is also a wooden house 
6 THE TRUS-CON LABORATORIES g on the island; and a landing stage with a 
e 101 TrusCon Buildi Detroit, Mich é dinghy hauled up on the shore, 
ra ‘ 7 ‘The owner of the boat is careful. He 
4 Y has taken his oars to bed with him. But 
4 Renew Masonry Walls With vy » captain is a clever man. It is a beauti- 
4 4 ul night. He has plenty of time, and he 
Y STONE 4 can paddle with one of the loose boards in 
4 Z the bottom of the dinghy.’ 
SeetiLininihniaanitiiidéilhes ‘But listen! What became of the little 
— - Bavarian?” said Mimik: 
r —— ‘Well, I was not the —y eT, ap- 
| tain Vandermeer, lighting a cigar, “but 
Eaten Plant when the men woke they must all have 
| tried to get out by the same way.” 
*And they couldn't?” asked Roy. He 
Et was watching Vandermeer with a very 
curious expression—almost as if he were 


examining an eyewitness. 
“The captain was an expert engineer— 
ah, a magnificent engineer!—as I told you, 
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Roy, and there was a little crowbar wedged 
under what we have been calling the lid of 
the conning tower.” 

““Good God, what an idea! You mean 
they couldn’t close the upper lid again?” 

“They might think they had closed it.”’ 
Vandermeer gave a deep guttural chuckle. 
“Then they would open the lower lid, 
heh?” 

“And then?” 

“Why, then the sea would come running 
into the hull, and they would be drowned.’ 

“Oh, but not the poor little Bavarian!” 
said Mimika. 

“DL état, 
a smile. 

Roy was looking at him still with the 
same pensive expression as of a youthful 
Buddha. 

‘IT suppose he had no difficulty in getting 
rid of the diamonds,”’ he said. 

“Probably not,” said Vandermeer. “ Per- 
haps he would keep a few as a little re 
serve—a kind of Landsturm. But he would 
buy Liberty Bonds, heh?” 

“‘And you mean to say that a man like 
that is going about in the United States 
now?” said Mimika. 

Vandermeer chuckled again. 

“Who knows?” he said. ‘Perhaps he 
has come to Southern California. Perhaps 
he has bought a nice little ranch—a fruit 
ranch, just like this, heh?—where he shall 
live a happy and healthy life to the age of 
a hundred. And now, Mimika, it is getting 
time for little girls to go to bed.” 


c’est moi,”’ said Vandermeer with 


About two o’clock in the morning Mim- 
ika was wakened by a guttural choking cry 
from her husband. She was sostartled that 
she slipped out of bed and stood staring at 
him. The moon was flooding the room 
almost like a searchlight, and Captain Van- 
dermeer lay in the full stream of it. While 
she watched him he rose slowly to a sitting 
posture, with his eyes still shut and his 
hands clenched above his face. He began 
muttering to himself, in a low voice at first, 
and then so loudly that it echoed through 
the house; and the words sounded more 
like German than Dutch. Then he began 
fighting for breath, like a man in a night- 
mare. He tore his pyjama jacket open over 
the great red hairy chest. 

“Otto!” he shouted at the top of his 
voice. “Otto!’”’ Then with a huge sigh he 
sank back on the pillows, whispering “I 
have opened it.” 

There was a tap on the door. Mimika 
snatched up a dressing gown, the first gar- 


ment she could lay her hands on-—it hap- 
pened to be Vandermeer’s—wrapped it 
round her, glided across the room and 


opened the door. Her brother stood there, 
also in a dressing gown and bare-footed. 
Their eyes met without a word. He took 
her hand, led her outside and closed the 
door quietly behind them. 

‘You heard him, Roy?”’ she whis spered. 

‘Come downstairs,” he said. “I want 
to ask you some questions about this.’ 

They went down to the den at the back 
of the house, and stood there looking at 
each other’s faces, looking the question 
that neither was able to put into words. 

‘He told us a tale to-night,” said Roy at 
last. 

‘Tea. 

‘Do you know what he 
in his nightmare?” 

‘It sounded like German,” she said. 

‘Yes, it was German; and it gave me 
a good deal more local color than I ex- 
pected. That was a true story all right, 
Mimika.” 

“You mean that he —— 

et 

“Oh, but Roy! 

‘That's his dressing gown you're wear- 
ing, isn’t it?” 

‘Yes, I picked it up in a hurry.” 

‘There’s been too much hurry about 
éverything, I’m afraid. Why,the devil did 
1 go to Europe! Here, Mimika, take off 
that thing and put mine on. I don’t like 
to see you in it. It doesn’t suit you, little 
sister.” 

She obeyed 


said Mimika faintly. 
was calling out 


” 


"7 


him, with a small white 
frightened face; but it was not the white 
of powder now. Roy thrust his hand into 
the pocket of Vandermeer’s dressing gown. 
Something jingled. He pulled out a bunch 
of keys. 

‘Vandermeer told me I was good at fol- 
lowing up a clew. I’m going to follow one 
now, Mimika,” he said. ‘This is the key 
of the safe.” 

He opened the safe, looked hastily at the 
bundles of papers and then pulled out the 
chamois leather bag. ‘* Look here, Mimika!”’ 
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he said and poured a glittering river of dia- 
monds, several hundred of them, onto the 
table. The moonlight played over them with 
an uncanny brilliance. 


“That’s his Landsturm,” said Roy; “and 
that settles it. 
He took Mimika’s hand, and she made 


no protest as he withdrew the wedding ring 
from her finger and added it to the glitter- 
ing heap on the table. 

There was a heavy footstep in the room 
Vandermeer was awake and mov- 
upstairs. The boards creaked 
over their heads, then they heard his bed- 
room door open, and the heavy footsteps 
began to descend the stairs. 

Mimika shrank behind her brother and 
both stood motionless, waiting. They could 
hear the heavy breathing of Vandermeer, 
the breathing of a man roused from a 
dyspeptic sleep. He came down with an 
intolerable precision, making the twelve 
steps of that short descent seem almost 
interminable. At every step Mimika felt 
the edges of her heart freezing. At last that 
ugly rhythm reached the foot of the stairs; 
and with three more shuffling steps, as of a 
gigantic ape, the big hairy bulk of Vander- 
meer stood in the doorway, facing them 
across the glittering mound of gems. The 
searchlight of the moon made his 
face corpselike, showing up the puffy blue 

under his eyes and picking out the 
red hairs of bushy beard like 
strands of copper wire. His eyes protruded, 
his mouth opened twice without any sound 
but the soft smacking sound of his tongue 
as he tried to moisten his lips. 

“What are you doing here?” he 
last. 

Looking at your Landsturm,” said Roy 
with all the deadly calm of his nation. 

Vandermeer swayed a little on his feet, 
like a drunken man. Then he moved for- 
ward to the table and blinked at the dia- 
monds and the gold ring crowning them. 


abo ve 
ing about 


snarp 


pouche 


coarse nis 


said at 


“I don’t understand,” he said at last. 
*‘You’d better get dressed, Mimika,”’ 
said Roy. ‘‘Ourtrain goes at a quarter after 


four.”’ He led her to the door, watched her 
pathetic little figure mounting the stairs 
ind turned to Vandermeer again. 

Mimika never knew what passed between 
the two men. When she came out of her 
room, ten minutes later, Roy was waiting 
fully dressed, at the foot of the stairs, with 
his suit case in his hand. She heard the 
heavy breathing of Vandermeer in his den; 
and out of the corner of her eye as they 
passed the door she saw that glowing mass 
on the table, as if a fragment of the moon 
had been dropped there. 

They walked down the long avenue of 
palms in silence. In the waiting room at 
the station neither of them spoke till they 
heard the long hoot of the approaching 
train, and the clangor of the bell on the 
transcontinental locomotive. 

Six months later Mimika and her mother 
were sitting up for Roy, in their fourth-floor 
flat near the offices of the Copley-Willard 
P = para ompany, in Philadelphia. 

‘I wish he didn’t have to keep these late 
hours,” said her mother. “I thought that 
everything was turning out for the best 
when you were married to Julius. I have 
never been able to understand why you got 
your divorce so quickly. It was all kept so 
quiet, and you and Roy are so mysterious 
about it. You’ve never even told me the 
real grounds, I’m sure.” 

“Yes, I did. It was desertion,” 
Mimika grimly. 

‘Does nobody know what became of 
him? It seems so strange that he should 
have gone away and left all the furniture 
in that house. He had some lovely things 
too. I think you might at least have 
claimed the furniture.” 

“Please, mother, don’t talk about that 


said 


or we shall be making the same mistake 
again. I expect he’s shaved his beard by 
now.” 


*Mimika, do mean? 
Are you crazy’ 

| think we were 
year ago.” 

‘Weil, I thought it was all for your hap- 
piness, my pet,”’ said her mother, dabbing 
her eyes with her handkerchief. ‘I’m afraid’ 
it will be a long time before you can marry 
this other young man, that Roy 
much. He isn’t earning half so good a 
salary as Roy.” 

‘I don’t know that I’m going to marry 
anyone, mother. But listen! 1 feel like 
marrying the first good American that 
comes to me with a piece of the original 
Mayflower in his buttonhole.”’ 

And, this time, her mother really listened. 


c _ what 


you 


both crazy, mother, a 


likes so 
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Simple, Isn’t 


Inside the sturdy one-piece housing 
of this worm-drive axle, are only three 
main working parts— worm, worm 
wheel and axle shafts. 

THE HOUSING is a steel bridge in 
the form of a tube—which assures the 
greatest strength in proportion to the 
amount and weight of metal, in other 
words, load-carrying capacity with- 
out unnecessary weight. 

THE WORKING PARTS are all 
tightly inclosed, absolutely protected 
against wear, running in a bath of oil, 
assuring positive and automatic lubri- 
cation at all times. 


All you need to do is to pour in oil 
occasionally at the one, easily acces- 
sible opening in the housing. 

“Ideal conditions for long life,’’ you 
sav. and you’re right. 

In every point of design and con- 
struction Timken-Detroit Worm-Drive 
Axles are built to outlast the longest- 
lived, hardest-worked truck. 

And not a single Timken-Detroit 
worm-gear unit has ever worn out 
since the first one was built, over 
five years ago. 

Performance the Real Guarantee— 
The first trucks equipped with Timken- 


TIMKEN: DETRO) 
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It! 


Detroit Worm-Drive are still in service. 
Many of them have travelled over a 
hundred thousand miles and some of 
them over 200,000 and are still going. 

Not one has ever worn out its worm and worm 
wheel. Not one has ever had a moment's 
rear axle trouble of any kind that can, even 
remotely, be traced to its worm-drive 
principle. 

Write for booklet, A-4, explaining the con- 
struction of Timken-Detroit Worm-Drive Axles 
and the results of their use in fifty-seven of the 
best known and best built motor trucks. 


Sent free, postpaid, on request to 


q THE TIMKEN-DETROIT AXLE CO. W 
Detroit, Michigan Vy 
Oldest and largest builders of front and rear axles 
for both motor cars and trucks 
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AXLES 


For Efficient COMMERCIAL Haulage 
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tion of coal for war purposes 


These Stoves Save War-Coal 


COAL is a weapon in your hands. Will you waste it, or will you 
sal V it I 
fry 





and help e1 1e war? Every bushel saved means food 





uur boys, pt f in their hands, helps bring them safely back 
Kerosene is the fuel for the Florence Oil Stoves. It is plentiful and 
annot be us« ; coal can for war necessities 3ut for kitchen needs 

is one of the most convenient and economical fuels. 
Look carefully at this Florence Automatic Cook Stove. No smok: 
wick to trim, for the asbestos lighter replaces it. You move a lever, 
light a match, and get a clean, hot flame close to the cooking. With the 
lever you regulate the flame high or low, which will burn steadily as 
long as the oil lasts. The glass bull’s-eye in the tank shows you the 
supply of oil. 
It furnishes you an even heat, so necessary for successful home-canning. 
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figure was tense; her face took on the pallor 
of death, and its rigidity. For as long as 
fifteen or twenty seconds she remained mo- 
tionless. Then her lips moved stiffly; they 
twitched as in a spasm of pain. The two 
words they formed but did not utter were 
“Poor girl!” 

Once, as she covered the short distance 
to her own sitting room, her figure swayed 
slightly. She even put out a hand to steady 
herself against the wall—a needless precau- 
tion, for she instantly regained command 
of herself. 

She closed the door and, before taking up 

the receiver, threw in the device which cut 
out the instrument from other exte nsions in 
the apartment—those in the butler’s pan- 
try, her husband’s study and the one that 
stood on the night table at the head of hi 
bed. Her knees suddenly became sadies 
they trembled as with the palsy. She sat 
down at the writing table an dropped her 
elbow heavily on the top. Again she feared 
that she was going to faint. 
‘es?”’ she murmured thickly into the 
transmitter, and instantly realizing that 
her voice betrayed nervousness and even 
alarm repeated the word firmly, crisply. 
““Yes—this is Mrs. Carstairs.” 

“T am speaking for the Evening —— 
the name of the newspaper was indistinctly 
pronounced—‘‘and I called up, Mrs. Car- 
stairs, to ask if it is as that Capt. Derro 
Steele was engaged to be marrie d to your 
niece, Miss Le yuise Hansbury? 

She did not reply. Her lips parted but no 
sound issued forth 

Again the voice spoke in her ear. “Are 
you there?’ 

The yes she uttered in 
more than a hoarse gasp. And then: “I 
hear you quite distinctly.” Not another 
word passed. There wasa click at the othe 
end. Slowly, as in a daze, she hung up the 
receiver 

She did not leave the apartment that day 
but spent most of the time with her niece, 
whose indisposition was promptly diagnosed 
as an acute attack of indigestion by the 
learned and complacent physician, who 
dosed her and went his way. He ordered 
her to remain in bed; he would run in and 
see her in the morning. If anything, ah 
a—alarming turned up, he murmured to 
Mrs. Carstairs, she was to call him at once. 

Not likely, of course,”’ said he; “‘nothing 
to be apprehensive about, but—well, you 
never can tell. resistance not yet fully 
restored; and after all, as I’ve said all 
along, Mrs. Carstairs, one’s own resistance 
is the best medicine going, and one has to 
fill his own prescription when it comes to 
that sort of thing, don’t you know.” 

Being a very fashionable doctor he gave 
her a powder to bring di 
ture in a hurry, and codeine 
pain. 

Davenport Carstairs seldom reached his 
home before six or half past. It was his 
custom if business happened to be indul- 
gent to drop in at his favorite club about 
four in the afternoon. On this afiernoon 





reply was little 









n the tempera- 
to quiet the 


however, he drove straight home from the 
office. The clock in the hall was striking 
four as he entered the apartment. The 
afternoon newspapers were under his arm, 


four or five of them 

‘Has Mrs. 
well?”’ he 

‘Mrs. Carstairs did not go out to-day, 
sir. Miss Hansbury is ill.” 

Ordinarily Carstairs would have been 
disturbed by this information. Ee had 
been gravely worried over his niece’s cor 
dition. Hollowell’s supplementary state- 
ment, however, appeared to have fallen on 
deaf ears. 

“Say that I’m 
my room.” 

| ery good, sir. Is there anything I can 
do, sir?” 

“Do? What do you mean?’ 

“| thought perhaps you might be ill, sir. 


( arsts 1irs 


come in, Hollo- 


acl 
asKnea, 


home, Hollowell, and in 


ain 
“Not at all, not at all!’’ somewhat 
irascibly. ‘‘Ask Mrs. Carstairs to come to 
my room —— Wait! Have you had any 
news here to-day?” 

“No, sir; nothing as I am aware of, sir.”’ 

““No—er—commotion?” 

“‘T think not, sir. It isn’t serious. Sort 
of--ah— what you might call stomach—ah; 
though cook says it can’t have been any- 
thing she ate last ——”’ 

‘By the way, what made you think I 
was ill?” 
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‘Well since you ask, sir—you do look a 
bit seedy, sir—that is to say pale, and——”” 

“TI wish to see Mrs. Carstairs alone. 
Please avoid mentioning my return in Miss 
Hansbury’s presence.”’ 

He went at once to his study, where, 
moved by the remark of the butler, hestared 
long and hard at his features in a mirror. 
His face was ashen gray and, suddenly, 
strangely old. 

He had t tossed the newspapers on the 
rare old Italian table in the center of the 
room. After a few moments of complete 
abstraction his dull frov ning gaze was 

1ised from the floor to sweep the room, 
which, from some strange, almost uncanny 
cause, seemed unfamiliar to him. And yet 
i aan tiunanenes nothing had been changed. 
Only he had altered; his own perspective 
had under gone a vast, incomprehensible 
change. His eyes falling upon the papers 
he took the m up, one by one, and stared 
again at 2 certain headline in each—a raw 
caption that fasci inated him and hurt him 
like thee aa of a knile. 

It did not occur to him unt 
ward, and then only 
templation of events 
important day in his ] 
a long time in appe: 
the study last, and as was her unvarying 
custom pressed her lips to hi cheek. He 
noticed that her lips, always moist ¢ 
and alive, were hot and dry and as dead as 
parchment. Be > he spe ke a word to he 
sed the door int« 











il long after- 
pective con- 
d the most 
that his wife was 
ng. She came int 
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he crossed aeee m “pes cl 
the hall. 

She was staring at him in amazement as 
he turne r toward her again. 


“Whi: has happened, Davenport? 
You—you look so strange—so — — Oh, 
something dreadful has happened! Is it- 


is it Alire d? Tell me! For God’s sake, 
don’ t— 

“TItisn’ t Alfred, my dear,”’ said he. There 
was a dull, hollow note in his voice, a note 
that held to one key. “ Where is Louise?” 

“In bed. She hasn’t been well ——”’ 

“We must manage somehow to break 
this thing gently to her. It might the re 
is no telling what it may do to her, Fried: 

She steadied herself avainst the table. 
Her face now was as white as his. It had 
been pale before; now it was livid. 

‘What is it, Davenport?” 

He looked y, anxiously ir 
her eyes for a moment and then said: “It 

ill be a shock to you, too, Frieda; but I 
know you. You can take it like a soldier. 
Derrol Steele shot himself last night. He is 
dead. He—— There, there, dearest! I 
shouldn’t have blurted it out like —— Sit 
down here, Frieda! That’s risht! Poor 
old girl! Curse me for a blundering fool! 
I mivht have known it would be a dreacful 
shock to you. You were devoted to him. 


He — 








search 


everything, Daven- 
n, her eyes fixed on his 
ot look into his eyes. He 
ping one of 

a hand that suddenly became limp 
after the utmost rigidity. 

“Just a moment. Compose yourself. 
Pull yourself together, dear, It’s—it’s a 
ruel story—an incredible story. I would 
ave staked my soul on Derrol Steele. I've 
known him since he was a little boy. If I 
id been asked to name the most honorable, 





4} 
was lear ing over her, clas 








e most loyal man in the — But, Frieda, 
J] was wror I was deceived in him; just 
as you were—and Louise. Louise! How 
A crush that poor, innocent, lov- 

ing ; 
“Tell me!’ she insisted, her fingers 
tightening on his, her voice scarcely more 





than a whisper. 

For answer he placed the newspaper in 
her hands and pointed to the headline at 
the top of the page. 

‘“‘Read it, Frieda. Read this first.” 

He sat on the edge of the table, his arms 
folded across his breast, and waited for her 
to finist a last the paper fell emg her 
fingers and she looke sd up into his face. Her 
eyes were bleak. 

“TI can’t belic ve it, Davenport; I will 
not believe it of Derrol Steele.” 

**As soon as I saw the paper—about two 
o'clock, I shou!d say—I hurried over to the 
United States attorney’s office. The story 
is true, Frieda. It appears that a secret- 
service agent-—-gad, how marvelous they 
are!—an arent overheard scraps of a con- 
versation between two men late last night; 


in front of a little French restaurant, I 
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ES, literally! 
They 


colors. 


have been called to the 
They have entered the 
Their existence is imperiled 
bomb and firebrand of 

Insurance companies 


trenches 
every day by 
alien enemies 
report that firebugs destroyed nearly 
$50,000,000 worth of American prop- 
erty last year 

have gone to 
keep to their 
must produce, pro- 


America’s factories 
war, and they 
trenches They 
duce, and then produce. 
war not merely of man against man, 
but of food against famine, of a free 
people’s factories against the Kaiser’s 


must 


This is a 


factories 

W ould you send your boy into the 
trenches with neither machine 
nor gas-masks? How then can 
draft your factories into service with- 
out the 
tainable against fire 


guns 
you 
best defensive weapons ob- 

What the machine gun is to our 
boys in. the trenches against the 
onrushing Germans, so the Grinnell 
Sprinklers are to the onrushing 
Undismayed by heat or 
smoke, the little mechanical sentries 

military array up on the 
Snap—snap—snap! gothe sen- 
tries; not the rattle of guns, but the 
snap of mechanical triggers touched 
off by the heat. Instantly the enemy 
flames are routed and drowned by 
a barrage of water. This is hap- 
pening almost every hour somewhere 
among the many thousand great 
factories equipped with Grinnell 
Sprinklers. 

No matter what type of automatic- 
sprinkler system you have, it can be 
made proof against malicious tamper- 
ing by alien enemies determined to 
burn your property. An electrically 
controlled automatic system does it. 
Better than several additional watch- 
men. We shall be glad to give you 
full particulars about this “‘Sprinkler 
Supervisory Service.’ 

Don't 


flames 


wait in 


] 
ceiling 


theorize—get the figures! 
Address the General Fire Extin- 
guisher Co., 277 West Exchange St., 
Providence e, R I 
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think it was. Steele’s name was mentioned 
two or three times. He was not interested, 
however, until he heard them speak of a 
man long suspected by the department. 
Then he pricked up his ears. The marshal 
did not repeat the name, for obvious rea- 
sons. The man heard enough to convince 
him that this suspect and one or two other 
men were to be at Steele’s apartment before 
three o’clock this morning. The address 
was carefully, precisely given by one of the 
men, who was very greatly agitated. Cap- 
tain Steele had vital information in his 
possession; that much, at least, the listener 
was able to grasp. One sentence he heard 
distinctly. I recall it clearly: ‘To-morrow 
will be too late.’ This was enough for the 
agent. 

** He was too clever to arrest these men on 
thespot. The way was clear for theseizure of 
at least four or five men, including an officer 
in the United States Army. So he Are 
you listening, dear?”’ 

“Yes, yes!”’ she replied, as 
from a dream. 

“This agent had been set there to watch 
for a man and a woman, posing as French 
people, who are under surveillance. As 
soon as the speakers parted he rushed up 
the street to a hotel and called up head- 
quarters. This was too big a thing to be 
sidetracked for the French couple. Several 
operatives were dispatched immediately 
to assist him. They went to the building 
where Derrol lives—or lived. They seized 
the driver of the taxicab, but the others 
evidently got wind of the raid, for when 
they went up to Steele’s apartment, hoping 
to catch them in the place with him, they 
found him alone. 

“He had slipped a bath gown over his 
pyjamas and was undoubtedly waiting for 
his fellow conspirators. He realized in an 
instant that he was trapped. They smashed 
in the door. While the violent noise was go- 
ing on he shot himself. They did not hear 
the report, however, due to the clatter and 
to the fact that there was a silencer on the 
revolver. There was the faintest sign of a 
pulse, indicating that the shot had been 
fired only a minute or two before they burst 
in and discovered him sitting in a chair not 
twenty feet from the door.” 

The tears rolled down the cheeks of 
Davenport Carstairs. His voice broke. 

“T can’t believe it of him, Frieda. I 
can't believe it.” 

Her face was ghastly. “‘We have the 
proof, Davenport; the indisputable proof,” 
she murmured. 

“The proof? What proof have we?”’ 

“The best proof in the world. He shot 
himself. Only a guilty man would have 
taken his own life in the circumstances. 
We—we must believe it of him, Davenport. 
That How to tell 
her?” 

Of the two she was now by far the more 
composed. Except for the colorless lips and 
an almost lavenderlike hue that stole slowly 
into her cheeks just below the temples, 
indicative of the vast effort she had been 
called upon to exert in order to regain com- 
mand of her nerves, she was visibly calm 
and self-contained. Her husband had sunk 
dejectedly into a chair. For many minutes 
no word passed between them. It was she 
who spoke first. 

‘You say they caught one of the men— 
one of the others, I mean?”’ she inquired. 

“The taxi driver.” 

Her lips parted to form another ques- 
tion. She withheld it. With her hand- 
kerchief she wiped away the moisture that 
suddenly appeared at the corners of her 
mouth, oozing from between close-pressed 
lips. 

She read the accounts in the other papers, 
her face absolutely emotionless. After a 
while he looked up and, unobserved, 
watched her face. 


if waking 


poor, si k girl! are we 
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“You are a very wonderful woman 
Frieda,”’ he said as she laid the last of the 
papers on the table. 

Her answer was a faint smile and a shake 
of the head. 

She rose and started resolutely toward 
the door. As she neared it she faltered and 
then turned back to him. 

“Davenport, I have just had a most dis- 
turbing thought. It also may have occurred 
to you. Derrol Steele was a trusted and 
familiar guest in this house. He heard 
many important—let me go on, please, | 
can see revulsion in your eyes. Whether we 
like it or not we must look at it squarely 
from every point of view. 

“Last night, for example, he heard the 
admiral; he heard what the countess had to 
say about the Italian situation. Going far- 
ther back, you yourself spoke in his presence 
of the sailing of the Elston with all those 
men on board.” 

““T see what is in your mind, Frieda,”’ he 
said slowly. “‘ You mean we may be dragged 
into it?” 

“Not at all,” she said rather sharply. 
“We need not be drawn into it in the 
slightest degree unless we volunteer in- 
formation that concerns no one but our- 
selves. Why should anyone know that 
he came into possession of facts here in our 
home?” 

“Such things are bound to leak out, my 
dear. The investigation will be thorough 
They will go to the bottom of this. Of 
course I can manage it so that we shan’t 
come in for any publicity, but we can’t 
escape questioning.” 

“And are we to admit that we discussed 
these very grave and important matters in 
his presence?’”’ 

“We are to tell the truth, Frieda. You 
should not forget that we spoke of them in 
the presence of an officer in the United 
States Army.” 

After a moment she said: “I dare say 
you are right, Davenport. You are always 
right. I was only thinking that in view of 
the fact that there is no proof against him 
except the few words overheard by that 
man in front of the café— well, it is possible, 
don’t you see, that there may have been 
some horrid, appalling mistake. They have 
no other proof—unless the United States 
district attorney withheld something from 
you.” 

“They have the best proof in the world. 
He shot himself, as you have said.” 

She half closed her eyes. A queer little 
spasm twisted her lips apart. 

“Yes,” she said unsteadily. 
shot himself.” 

Her hand was on the doorknob 

“Are you going in to tell 
Frieda?”’ 

“IT must have a little time; just a little, 
dear. I am more shaken than you think. 
I must have time to collect myself. It will 
be very difficult, Davenport. Stay here. 
Do not come unless I call to you.” 

“I leave it all to you, Frieda. God bless 
you and God give you strength.” 

The door closed behind her. He sat 
motionless for a long time, wondering 
whether he could hear her call to him with 
that door and doubtless another interven- 
ing. Strange that she should have closed 
it. He would wait a little while, a few min- 
utes only; and then he would open it and— 
listen. 

She went straight to her own room. Pres- 
ently she lifted the telephone receiver from 
the hook. The next moment she replaced 
it but did not release it from her tense 
fingers. 

She sat rigid, staring at the instrument, 
resolve and indecision struggling for mas- 
tery. At last she pushed the instrument 
away and sank back in the chair as if ex- 
hausted. 


‘Yes, he 


her now, 
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OLD MAIDS HAVE WARM HEARTS 


(Concluded from Page 7) 


“You heard him say that you must have 
a change of scene and a complete rest?” 
persisted Mary. 

“It’s easy enough 
sighed the professor. 

“Yes, and it’s easy enough for you to do 
it too,” said Mary, trying to speak as imper- 
sonally asshe could. ‘As it happens, I live 
in the country—in a big farmhouse with 
more rooms than we ever use. Occasionally 
my sister keeps a few summer boarders. 
What more need I say?” 

Whereupon the professor mumbled a 
little. “It would be all right if I could 
afford it ——’’ he began. 

‘That’s the very thing I want to speak 
said Mary—‘“‘to make you 
a business offer. I want you to come and 
board with me and my sister until the new 
book is completed, and for payment we 
shal! be more than willing to take a small 
interest in the book. You understand what 
I mean? A share in the profits — 

After all it was absurdly simple, espe- 
cially to Mary, reminding her more than 
anything else of one of those classical prub- 
lems in algebra: ‘‘A, B and C agree to share 
in the profits of a certain work. A’s share 


for him to say it,” 


is nine times B’s share, and C’s share is 
seventeen per cent les "than A’s. If the 
total profits amount to $786.14, how will 


this sum be divided?” 

Yes, it was all as simple as that to Mary, 
but Professor Wigginson blinked his eyes 
at it like a backward scholar who had al- 
ways had easier sums and had done them 
in apples and pears. 


“Oh, I couldn’t & -0 that,’ * he began. 
“Why not, please?” demanded Mary. 
That was the school-teacher in her. “ You 


heard what the doctor said, didn’t you?” 

“Yes, but “ 

“You don’t want to have a complete 
nervous breakdown—do you?—and spend 
the rest of your life—where did he say?— 
in Bloomingdale?” 

At that the professor looked at Mary, 
first reflectively and then more attentively; 
and for the first time since she ran out for 
the doctor a little color came in both their 
cheeks. For all I know it struck the pro- 
fessor perhaps for the first time in his 
classical career that there were certain sums 
and figures in life—a sort of higher mathe- 
matics—which were well worth time and 
study; sums and figures, indeed, for which 
all the rest of life was nothing but a black- 
board and a textbook. 

“Well,” he said, trying to think of some- 
thing nice to say, but not being practiced 
enough to do it quickly—‘“‘well, if you’re 
sure it wouldn’t put you to too much in- 
convenience I feel quite posit ive on my part 
that the bisecting line a b 

And just as he had reached that very 
point and just as Mary becameso breathless 
with interest that her heart nearly stopped 
beating, a knock sounded on the door—and 
in came Mr. Bachrach, a stout little man 
who evidently didn’t know what the future 
had in store for him—a-stout little man 
with a smile like birdlime, honey and glue. 


vir 
H-HO!” said Mr. Bachrach with his 
genialsmile. ‘‘I beg your pardon, pro- 
fessor. I didn’t know you had company.” 
“Come in,” said the professor dryly. 


| ‘“*Miss Melton, this is Mr. Bac hrach, of the 


fessor, freez 


And with 
**Per- 


Educational Loan C ompany.’ 
an even drie ‘ expression he added, 
haps you’ve heard of him.” 

Mary’s face curled and froze. Indeed, if 
Rodin had been alive and had seen her at 
that moment he would have run straight 
home and have started a masterpiece to be 
entitled Indignation. 

“Shall I wait?” asked Mr. Bachrach, his 
genial smile fading a little. ‘“‘Or shall J call 
again?” . 

“No; you needn’t wait,” said the pro- 
ing up a little himself; ‘“‘and 
you needn’t call again. To be brief, I have 
just made other arrangements.” 

*“Oh-ho!” said Mr. Bachrach with a very 
wise smile. ‘“‘So that is it? You didn’t 
think my terms would be so attractive; 
yes?” 

“*Terms!’”’ cried Mary, the old fighting 
spirit of the Meltons flaming high in her 
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breast. “Do you call it ‘terms’ to give a 
man two hundred and fifty dollars for five 
years’ work? Do you call it ‘terms’ to rob 
the needy and e 

“Oh, good night! Good night!” cried 
Mr. Bachrach in a sudden burst of choler 

“For you and your opinions I care this 
much: Bah! 

As a matter of fact he merely tried to 
snap his finger in the general direction of 
Mary’s face, but she was nearer to him 
than he thought, and his thumb and finger 
played a brief, dull flip on the end of her 
nose, 

That was enough for Mary! The next 
second she had him by the shoulders, and 
oh, how she shook him! 

At the very first shake his gloves shook 
out of his hand, and then his hat shook off, 
and his eyeglasses shook off, and his necktie 
shook out, ‘and his fountain pen shook up, 
and his cheeks shook in, and his hair shook 
all roads, and his top set of teeth came 
down on his lower set and made a noise like 
a hungry woodpecker on a hollow hickory 


tree. At first the onslaught took him by 
surprise, but presently he instituted repris- 
als by kicking out wildly with his feet. 


And then it was that Professor Wigginson, 
with five years of silent yearning in his foot, 
ran round to the back of Mr. Bachrach and 
showed him really how to kick. And then 
it was that Mary gave him one extra good 
shake and sent him reeling sideways. He 
staggered, clutched at nothing, gr: asped it, 
made a desperate motion with his arms as 
though he were swimming in aérial seas, 
missed his stroke, kicked up his heels, fell 
halfway through the door, and the last view 
that Mary and the professor caught of him 
he was halfway down the stairs and still 
going strong, as though he wanted to get 
away from there as soon as he could and 
find a place where he could dig himself in 
and stay right there till the cruel war was 
over and there was peace on Greenwich 
Street once more! 


Ix 
it didn’t take Profes- 
sor Wigginson long to pack. One trunk 
held his clothes, another his books and 
papers; and these were soon addressed and 
sent away by an expressman. Yes, and 
half an hour later the professor and Mary 
were both on the New London boat. Fora 
time they walked round the upper deck, 
and if you could have seen the way in which 
he held her arm you might have guessed 
that Professor Wigginson regarded Mary 
as something very precious and wasn’t 
going to have her slip away. 

“It’s a strange thing,”’ he said once as 
they stopped tg watch the city recedé into 
the distance, “but I feel like an emigrant 
going to a happier country than I have 
ever known.” 

“With an old maid by your side?” 
she. 

Now that of course was said to draw him 
out, and if the professor had hemmed and 
hawed this story would probably never 
have been written. But the professor 
didn’t hem and he didn’t haw. He stepped 
right up like the scholar and gentleman 
that he was, and in her heart of hearts Miss 
Melton already knew that her romance was 
going to have a happy ending. 

“You an old maid!” scoffed Professor 
Wigginson, looking at her in growing ad- 
miration. “‘ You're no old maid!” 

It sounded so nice that Mary wanted to 
hear it again. ‘‘Oh, yes I am!” said she. 

“Oh, no you’re not!” said he. “And 
even if you were,” he added, taking a long 
breath, ‘I’m sure you needn't be—any 
longer than you want to be 

As though to elucidate his meaning his 
fingers timidly closed over her hand, which 
was resting on the rail, and simultaneously 
he saw on Mary’s face two of his three 
great beauties of Nature: The glory of the 
sunset in her eyes and the blush of the 
maiden on her cheeks. 

‘I’m afraid old bachelors have cold 
hands,” he tremulously remarked, giving 


ORTUNATELY 


said 


her fingers a gentle pressure. 

“*Never mind, 
set deepening in her eyes. 
have warm hearts.” 


” breathed Mary, the sun- 
“Old maids 
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(Continued from Page 11) 


a fallacy, reduce it to an absurdity and fol- 
low that absurdity without seeing that it is 
absurd, have recently worked out the whole 
philosophy. 

Man, they say, reaches out always to 
some spiritual ideal higher than his own 
worldly or material interests. The highest 
expression of that spirit in humanity is a 
group of persons roughly bound together 
by ties of blood, language or feeling, known 
as the nation. Therefore, the highest civic 
duty of the individual is to serve the glory 
and advancement of the state without 
thought of his own interest or that of any 
other individual in the state. If the king 
adds to his domains a province, thereby 
advancing the state, that is good, whether 
or not every citizen in the state, then or 
thereafter, becomes poorer and more miser- 
able. “‘The greatest good to the greatest 
number,” our conception of the state as 
expressed by the most glorious figure of our 
democracy, that conception is the antith- 
esis of the aristocratic idea. 

The highest expression of duty to the 
mythical state is war. And an idea of the 
sanctity of war, its use as a means of grace, 
has always been a leading feature of the 
iristocratic ideal. One generalization I 
have drawn from the European War is this: 
the few men I find who really like this mess 
ire of the aristocratic temperament. 

That rough-and-ready philosopher, 
David Lubin, was the first to call to my 
unphilosophical mind the essential immo- 
rality in this conception of the state. He 
says, and with reason, that the police power 
came before morals; not morals before the 
police force. In the savage beginning of 
things men stole each other’s cattle and 
killed their personal enemies without let, 
hindrance or prick of conscience. But men 
saw, even savage men, that this could not 
go on, else all property, and even all life, 
would boil themselves down to the one 
strongest—like that sad seafaring man of 
the ballad who was “a cook and a captain 
bold and the mate of the Nancy brig, anda 
bo’sun tight and a mids hipmite and the 
crew of the captain’ 8 gig.” They got to- 
gether and agreed that if any man violated 
certain rules necessary for the preservation 
of society the rest would get together, op- 
pose his individual superiority of strength 
by - overwhelming collective strength, and 
pun _ him. So law was born; and out of 
law came morals. 


The German Reversion to Barbarism 


Sut nations, Lubin said, have never 
taken that first step. So mankind has tac- 
itly recognized, and such frank philosophers 
as Spinoza have formulated, the principle 
that what is immoral for the individual is 
moral for the state. To kill a man of your 
own nation in time of peace is a supremely 
immoral act; to kill a man of another 
nation in time of war is considered an act of 
great merit. Lying, evasion and cheating 
ure immoral and illegal when practiced 
against an individual on behalf of 
self; but when a spy or secret agent lies, 
evades or cheats on behalf of his nation he 
acts in a manner quite commendable. It 
is true that men made some attempts in 
these latter ages to stretch the law of mor- 
als to cover the relations of nations—a kind 
of compromise between private morals and 
national immorals. Barbarian conquerors 
killed indifferently the men, women and 
children of their enemies. 

As time went on killing noncombatants 
became taboo in war. The custom arose 
ef treaties, solemn covenants between na- 
tions, which many nations kept for a 
time— until the advancement and glory of 
the state urged their abrogation, when they 
were abrogated with an easy conscience. 
We have to thank the Germans in this war 
for reducing many old forms to an absurd- 
ity; and some day we may realize that, in 


Ly 








one- 


their revival of barbarian warfare—their 
utter indifference to their written obli- 
gations, their revival of war on women, 
children and noncombatants—they have 


revealed the old-time conception of the 
“state with a soul” at war for exactly what 
it is 

It is a long time before a newborn prin- 
ciple sloughs off the forms and limitations 
of the eras from which it emerged. We left 
the feudal era, or thought we did, some 


time in the fifteenth century; yet feudal 
forms and practices still linger in our civili- 
zation. Now the spirit of that new princi- 
ple, democracy, which burst out so strongly 
toward the end of the nineteenth century, 
was essentially opposed to that conception 
of the state which the aristocrat holds and 


which I have sketched above; yet it still 
followed the old ways in the relations be- 
tween nations. Not a democracy in exist- 


ence but has somewhere a black spot in its 
record; but has been guilty of some 
action quite worthy of an old monarchy. 
Yet democracy, demanding within the 
state equal rights for all men, regarded with 
an uneasiness that proc — from a dis- 
turbed conscience the relations between 
states. After all, tre aie were better kept 
than ever before in the history of nations; 
from within the nations there were loud 
and persistent protests against unjust wars 
of national aggrandizement; and finally 
rulers were obliged, as never before, to go 
before the people with moral justification 
of their wars on other nations. A new spirit 
of law between nations was astir. 

So, with the aristocratic and democrati 
elements at grips, we came through footy 
years of armed peace to the great war. 
Though such phenomena as the fight for 
relief of the working classes and abolitior 
of the House of Lords in England showed 
that the struggle was on, no one, I suppose, 
quite appreciated the intensity of the cor 
flict between democracy and aristocracy 
in the European nations. The war was to 
reveal that. 


rans- 


Aristocratic Diplomats 


At the beginning of Armageddon we sat 
aside, regarding with detached interest the 
conflict in Europe. If most Americans took 
the side of the allied nations it was for sen- 
timent, not for reason. 

Judging from the surface of things—the 
only manner in which we, quite ignorant 
of European affairs, could possibly judge 
our early conception of the European War 
was nearer right than we like to think now, 
four years later, when we have joined with 
France, England, Belgium and Italy in a 
real democratic alliance. For in all those 
countries, even as in the Central Powers, 
the aristocratic element held a monopoly of 
that all-important business for Europe 
foreign relations. Diplomacy, and those 
two strong hands of diplomacy, the armies 
and navies, lingered far behind the ad- 
vanced thought of the age. Diplomacy is 
a complex and highly specialized business. 
Through the carelessness of democracy 
and through certain outworn traditions of 
pomp that required a diplomat to | 
both wealth and breeding, the personnel of 
buredus of foreign relations and of embas 
sies was drawn almost exclusively from the 
aristocratic class, holding the set of opin- 


lave 


ions, UNCONS( iously or oper ly expressed, 
which I have sketched above. 
have so far left out of consideration a 


most powerful factor in the general Euro- 
pean situation—economics. I touch on it 
lightly here, but I shall come down on it 
heavily later. The enormous increase of 
production and of correspondir ig wealth in 
the nineteenth century had given an undue 
power to capital. Like steel to the magnet 
new wealth is inevitably drawn toward old 
aristocracies. This is perfectly logical. The 
basis of all aristocracies is wealth; without 


that necessity in some form, any aristo- 
cratic line reblends in a few generations 
with the people; while hereditary wealth 


in a few generations blends with the old 
aristocracy. Those who held the vast cap- 
ital of the European nations played as 
partners in the foreign game with the diplo- 
mats. Even France, most democratic of the 
European nations, sat in with the rest. 

After all, these were the accepted rules of 
the game; to break them required either 
overwhelming force or an upheaval of the 
world such as we have at this moment. And 
we ourselves came near being forced to take 
a hand. When the disturbances broke out 
in Mexico those who represe nted the wealth 
of this nation wanted us to “protect our 
interests’’ by going down and taking either 
a suzerainty of Mexico or a slice of her 
territory. We were saved from that calam- 
ity partly by pure accident and partly 

Centinued on Page 109 
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(Continued from Page 106 
because the men in charge of our foreign 
relations did not belong to the aristocratic 
school of diplomacy. Had we done this we 
never should have been able to exert the 
almost dominant power we hold at thi 
moment in worl plomacy. Wabbling as 
our Mexican policy may have seemed on 
the surface, it played the long game. At 
wy of 1913, it fits ex- 
actly the highest and newest diplomacy of 





odds with the diplor 


So stood the world when it entered Ar- 
mageddon; when the Kaiser declared war 


for the glorification of his own divinity and 








that of the mythical state with a soul, and 
sprung on the world this supreme orgy of 
T Se ry 

Let me pass for a moment from the ab- 
etract to the or rete At the beginning of 





this war I stumbled into the German lines 
at Louvain and found myself a prisoner 

not actually in jail but under detention. So, 
for four days, I watched the Von Kluck 
army file past, en route to turn the allied 
right. Afterward I traversed Belgium to 
Mons in its smoking wake and, returning, 


witnessed the historic 











,on going to war I } ad expected phy S- 
horrors and I yt disappointed 
my expectations. But when I emerged in 
Holland I found in my soul a kind of intel- 


lectual horror for which I could not at firs 





ical was ni nt 


+ 





account. The grave, gray ranks of German 
infantry, moving like automata, the goose 
step, the singing— not spontaneous, but in 


parts and started only by 
orders— all struck me with a curious chill, 
a sense of distaste and dread that for weeks 
afterward ruined my days and haunted my 
ar was out I w: 
itish forces by the 
thousands and nch by the hundred 
of thous them I got no suct 
impressior Collectively they raised my 


German Army had blasted 








nights. Before the 











spirits, as the 
them. 

Now, like almost ali men, I had per- 
ceived a new principle before I had formu 
lated it in my conscious n 


ns, I know no 





distressed me in the 





was m conscious perception that here 
was aristocracy in action; here was the 
principle opposed to all the instincts, be- 
liefs and dreams I had held through life. 


Old Idols and Ideals 


Europe first and the world afterward were 


soon to perceive that. The Germans, in 








some of their recent propaga harge 
that Engl tarted the cry, sattle 
for Democracy! to ir nee , and 





started it a year 1e war opened. The 
truth is, Westerr 
ing its life, at first did not see the real dis- 
tinction between Germany and itself. It 
was this: 

In all Europe 


aristocratic and democra 





“urope, very Dusy 1n sav- 


were the two elements, 
tic, Warring quietiy 
against each otl but in France, Great 
Britain, Belgium and Italy the democratic 








spirit had won, no matter what besieged 
citadels of privilege the aristocracy still 
held; while ir any and Austria the 
aristocratic prir dwon. Every day 





ier and plainer; 
‘ the swiftly moving course 
of the times served to intensify this differ 


jligerents 








ence between the 

Let us especially consider England, the 
European nation we perhaps understand 
laboratory at this mo- 
The 


best and the gre 
ment for soci 


id political study. 








character of lar literature is one index 
of a peopl hts, since, after all, they 
only buy, read and make famous writing 
ibout the things in which they are inter- 
ested. Now, as recently as my own boyhood 
the mentor of popular literature in England 





that thoughtless wizard of 
He sang of empire, 


was Kipling 


words ar d in 








and all the tle Kiplings sang the same 
ong after him. His vogue went out long 
ago 


In his place the big four of British popu- 
for the ten years preceding 

the war were probably H. G. Wells, John 
Galsworthy, George Bernard Shaw and 
Arnold Bennett. Each of these in his own 
way is an extrer liberal, if not a radical; 
each, and especially the first two, was most 
concerned in his political thinking with ex- 
tending the democratic principle of justice 
to cover the new industrial era. If none of 
these four, or of the followers of these four, 
al attention to foreign af- 
was because he had too much to 
yet Wells has coined 














think about at home; 





the phrase 
ol empire 


omewhat tawdry ideal 


Who in the pe riod of Kipling’s glory were 
the outstanding figures in the material life 
of Great Britain? Such men as Salisbury, 


i 
the polished diplomat and statesman of the 
oldschool, and Rhodes, the empire build r 
the one representing the 

racy of birth and hereditary 
other the risir j 


wealth. | 


finished aristox 
power, the 
ristocracy of accumulated 
in the ten years before 





the war, stood out from British public life? 
Asquitl the advanced liberal—or ad 
vanced for those remote times—and Lloyd 


George, the man of the people, the personal 
devil of the old Tory class. 


Across the dividing line the great out 








stand a monarch— William 
the ling his sword, mouthing 
of the divine right <ings, threatening 
Surope with “my armies.’ Under him the 





prominent figures of the German Empire, 
whether political or industrial, were promi- 
nent precisely as they expressed this impe- 





idea. The German Social Democracy, 
it is true, had been rising to such a degree 


as to alarm the governing aristocracy. 
Many observers of Germany believe that 
the war was sprung in order to squelch this 
pirit in the German people before it was 
everlastingly too late. But Germany had 
not yet cleared the ridge. And the other 
Western European peoples, older in civili- 
zation than the Germans, always many 
a stage in advance of Teutonic political 
thought, had passed that ridge, however 
much some of their rulers lingered in the 
rear, beholding prospects the people saw 


no more, 


Ss 


Wartime Housecleaning 


We might have been longer in seeing this 
situation had this been like old wars, fought 
a professional army, composed 
of aristocrats or of failures, disturbing na 

comparatively little, except in 
the invaded districts. But within the year 
ty of the pace had drawn 

every individ- 
woman and child was necessary 
to victory, if the service consisted only in 
and eating less. Even in coun- 
tries which before the war had enormous 
the civil population was combed 
again and again for soldiers, and yet more 
soldiers. In England a great army was 
created from the people out of almost 
notning. 

Within a year the fine but archaic-minded 
officer of the professional army was in the 
nin ‘; the characteristic officer was a 
man of education and ability in civil life, 


who had volunteered to save his country; 


mainly by 





onal lile 


the very intens 


everyone into the struggle 





spendin 





armies, 





the characteristic soldier was no longer the 
inept adventurer or the product of the 
’ ; 


slums, who 





1 enlisted for need of some 











thing to eat. He was a plain, average citi- 
zen of Britain in khaki. Behind the lines 
there had arisen the enormous, unprece- 





dented demand for labor to manufacturs 
munitions of war. In its own way labor had 
and in volunteering had se- 
cured for itself a larger share in British 


political lif 


volunteered, 


it, 
Within two years that same Lloyd 
George, the personal devil of the Tory class 
but four years before, was guiding civilian 
England; while Robertson, who began life 
as a footman, was in supreme military 
command. The people’s will had become 
manifest in England, so that during the 
next year or two she was throwing down 
the gage to aristocracy. Defiantly she took 
democratic step in eniranchise 
ment by giving the ballot to her women 
Labor lifted its voice and demanded the 
tion of old undemocratic injustices 
With scarcely a murmur Great Britair 
accepted, as accomplished, proposals that 
would have been considered by the Tories 
only ten years ago as mad anarchy. 
I have drawn the illustration from Grea 


Britain because she is the European nation 





the last 


I 





» understand best, and because the Brit- 
ish, with their sober political wisdom, have 
accomplished in the midst of war many 
things the others have not had time to 
yet I could tell the same story 
in different terms of France and Italy. 
Everywhere the will of the people became 
more fully expressed in affairs; and that 
will was democratic. In the three great 
Western nations of the Entente Allies the 
spirit of thought seemed to have changed 
only seemed, I believe. The peoples were 
thinking in such terms before this war; but 
not until the war came did they get full ex- 
pression of their thought into public affairs 
because the unrepresentative aristocrat ol 





accomplish; 
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the old diplomatic class was still gum- 
shoeing and trading and intriguing in the 
old-fashioned manner. 

One of the great strokes of German prop- 
aganda the publication, by the led 
Bolsheviki, of the secret war terms drawn 
between the Entente Allies and Russia at 
the beginning of the war. To one who 
unders the Europe of to-day this 
appeal is valueless. The acts of that period 
no more represent the Entente Europe of 
1918 than do the old acts of Napoleon’s 
ministers—even though some of the men 
who connived at those agreements be still 
in power. For the spirit of the democratic 
peoples has made itself manifest in their 
governments; and a democratic peop le 
wants not empire, but only peace, security, 
to develop its own home civili- 


was 





tands 





and a chance 
zation in its own way. 

No ig ee nts or examples are needed, I 
suppose, to prove how the war has stripped 
off any camouflage by which Germany had, 
before 1914, concealed her real spirit and 
social constitution; how the swift spirit 
of the times has revealed her for what 
is—a nation built on the old anti- 
agp eve aristocratic idea perfected to 
high efficiency, and all the more dangerous 
theref That isamong the things too self- 
evident to need proof. Here I merely con- 
tribute the remark that pro- Germanism is a 
passionate creed with the hereditary aristoc- 
racy of all th e neutral European countries. 
*"y perfected, brought up to 
nilitant, and therefore beautiful 


she 


fore. 














the beginning of 1917, 
when the war had already gone two and 
a half year Inside the Entente nations 
the old- fashi oned, ristocratic, imperialist 
was definitely beaten, however 
much power some of their more able repre- 
to hold. In Germany 
, except for an im- 
was tied, 





crowd 


atives seemed still 
and Austria democracy 
potent murmur here and there, 
blinded and gagged. 
Or ly thing remained to trouble 
dem the neutral world 
who had for “- e greater part aligned them- 
lves with the Entente. That was Russia. 
At absolute : autocracy, whereas Germany 
pretended at least to yield some power to 
the people, the synonym for all we hated 
in government, she stood a perpetual bar to 
r full sy I We made excuses to 
selves, saying that Germany had gone 
far on the wrong road ever to turn 
unless forced, while hope remained 
tussia; that whereas the German peo- 
had never any spirit of revolt 


one the 


ocratie citizens of 








i 
t 


shown 











vas a revoluti onary under- 
current in R hat might yet save her 
| democrat 

Excuses Become Facts 

These were but excuses in 1914, 1915 

and 1916; they became truths in 1917. For 
sudder by a coincider ice unparalleled 
in hist« } a series of deliberate 
I lits ] forced ou 
nation r the war, 
the last barrier of thought Lebeuee us and 





the Entente was swept away. Rt < a rose 





up, t ed Czar, court and princely privi- 
leges into the scrap heap, — announced 
herself as the most advanced democrac y in 


a democracy not only political 







tragic failure has no 
we are ¢€ -onsider ri ng 
situation was suddenly 
England, France, Ital y and Bel- 
initely committed to the demo- 
licy; the United States, in theory 
the most complete of the old de- 
Russia, the new democracy—all 
ed against a set of Powers com- 
,as ever, to the divine right of 
» control of the hereditary “best,” 
npt for “‘gutt “ 


uestion 


err ile. 


or ons of patri otism have changed 
n the f¢ years of thought that preceded 
this id the three years of flashing, 


emotional thought that followed the attack 

With us, on the democratic side 
of the dividing line, m5 + re ntry, right or 
wrong” is no more a governing principle; 
few would be willing, I suppose, to make the 
for such a formula as 


on Litge. 
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that. It is only when the country is in 
supreme peril, or when the cause fits ex- 
actly the political faith the national ge- 
nius has worked out, that a democracy will 
fight, heart and soul. 
Look ing at the matter from a strictly 
military —_ of view, it would have been 
better if this country had entered the war 
when the Lusitania was sunk. The weight 
of our resources, of our gradually accumu- 
lating man power, might have insured a 
compl ete vic tory be fore now. In that sense 
our hesitation was tragic. But had we con- 
quered then it might not have been a vic- 
tory for the true democracy. Russia in 
that period remained what she always had 
been—the quintessence of monari ‘hy, witl 
a monarchial disregard of justice and greed 
for power. The people of the Western Eu 
ropean nations had not yet formulated o1 
expressed their _ control was still held, 
unchallenged, by statesmen and diploma 
who expressed the old idea of empire. 
Victory then might have meant 
ably would have meant—merel 
of the face of Europe, with 
of irritation, new Als 
where; with the immoral gu mshoe game of 
icial and political diplomacy, the race 
of armaments, the burdensome taxes g¢ 
on, until Europe, freed temporarily 
should be torn, 
revolutions. Had 
sword then we should 
more easily. In view of what 
in sorrow, loss and privation, th 
but pe —_— we entered the 
Not until then 
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lear conscience tor our 





prob- 
iting 


1eW Causes 
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Sace L orraines, every- 











bloody instead, Dy 


bloody 


wars, 
we drawn 


have won mucl 





we m 





saying; 
about the right time 
we fight withac 
national ideals. 





Internal Victories 


stand materially, we have 
into the 


However we 
suddenly position of moral 
and spiritual ip on the Allied side; 
a strange position for a 
sunk in materialism only a few years ago. 
This, if we understand the E 
uation, is logical, inevitable. We were the 
pioneers in democracy as expressed in pol 
Before the French Revolution was 
we were, A century long, the successful 
revolutionists in France and Ital) 
successful in Gern 
tion and encouragem 
experiment in popula 

No one who has not oe n abroad in the 
past year can app reciate the enthusiasn 
with which the liberal elements of Wi ster? 
Europe regard President Wilson. This is 
not wholly due to the ori iginality of | 


come 
leaders! 
nation cor 


iropean s 


itics. 





ira 


issuccesstul 





have drawn 


: hei 











statesmanship; it is, in part, a tribute to 
the national ideal he represents, grown sud- 
denly into a world ideal. 

That the aristocratic principle I as been 
wholly destroyed in the Entente tior s it 
would be folly to believe. see aff 





do not move in that complete and sat 
tory way. Outworn institut * abits of 
mind and customs have a way of lingering 
in spots. 

The struggle for reli 
n the sixteenth and seventeer 





10ns 


gious liberty was won 


ith centurle 








but, though freedom .of is now 
everywhere extended to all creed s, there 
are still {states where igionist 

cannot exercise full civic rights. Feudalism 


g . 





nto the discard long before tha 


had gone 


| we have the law of entailin England. 





his new conquest of democ racy is o1 
j or two old; necessarily there are 
strong, cohesive, able bodies y' people 7) 
every Entente nation—even ours—who see 
nationality only in terms of empire. H. G. 


land, has warned 


Tory class, 


Wells, speaking for Eng 
x 1inst a part of the 


so distru 











ul | of « le moc racy, so fearful of its complete 

riumph not only as a national principle but 
as an international one, that they inclins 
toward making a disadvantageo ace 
with Germany before it is “ever gly 
too late”’ while there is still a cl ior 
saving their system. 

Still the ruggle is on, bot} ind 





outside the but the internal strug- 
gle is won, just as the external struggle 
through what years of surprises and ago- 
nies we cannot guess now—must be won in 
the end. 


nations; 
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60,000 Carloads 
of SOUTHERN PINE 
for Uncle Sam in 10 Months 
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The Nation’s needs first, but plenty of lumber for all! 


That is the slogan which today 
is governing the great operations 
of the giant saw mills composing 
the Southern Pine Association. 


In perhaps no other industry have the 
Government’s requirements been so ex- 
tensive and speed in manufacture so ur- 
gent. When the call came for lumber 
every Southern Pine mill was instructed 
to put Government business first. Trained 
speakers were sent to the mills and into 


The Southern Pine Association represents one of the greatest industries 
~ its members are a unit in the resolve to do everything humanly pos 


the woods to tell the thousands of lumber 
workers the war needs of the Government 
and to urge their redoubled efforts in get 
ting the trees from the forests and cutting 
them into timbers and boards. 

The shipyards are being supplied with 
more than one hundred cars of Southern 
Pine each day. So vast is the capacity of 
Southern Pine saw mills that no matter 


how great may be the requirements of 


Uncle Sam there will be plenty of honest, 
serviceable Southern Pine for all. 

of the nation and 
1] ible within 


its power in helping restore “Peace On Earth, Good Will To Men.” 
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HE purchase of a‘*Restgood” 
Sanitary Curled Hair Mattress 
will be an investment, one 

that will last you through a life- 

time. Besides that, you are buying 
the acme of comfort and durability. 
The “Restgood” is like no other 
mattress made. It is ina class by 
itself, dominating the entire field. 

Mattresses made of other materials 

do not compare with it. 

Men who have spent years in the 

study and building of bedding 

make the ‘“Restgood.” Their expe- 
rience, together with the remark 





able facilities of Wilson & Co., 
have produced a mattress that may 
be justly called the highest achieve- 
ment of the world’s leading manu- 
facturers of curled hair. 

In thickness, in quality of mate- 
rials, in carefulness of manufacture 
and in comfort and satisfaction 
the‘‘Restgood’’ cannot be excelled. 
Forty pounds of fine quality, all new, 
sanitary curled hair is used for 
filling the cover, which is the best 
obtainable, and is furnished in a 
number of stripes and in several 
color combinations of art fabrics, 
all of the highest quality. 


| eale rs every whe re are rapidly taking on the a Restgood iy line. Probably 


your dealer can show it to you. 


If he cannot, write us and we will send 


you literature on our complete line of mattresses, box springs and pillows, and 


when possible send you the name of a ““ Restgood”’ dealer near your home. 
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ad CHICAGO 7 


Seaneeuese sae Clip this Coupon snecccccccenccecence 
WILSON & CO., Dept. S. 5, Chicago ‘ 
Send the doll’s bed offered in your advertisement to 8 
; 

; 

, 

’ 

aler is ’ 
, 








A Bed for Dolly 


Send 10 cents in stamps 
or coin to cover postage and 
packing and we will send 
prepaidabeautifulart board 
cut-out doll bed in full 
color. 
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Of course I couldn’t understand it. I know 





























only a little smattering ol 
: I've picked up here. I had 
lui and get it exa as 
me pying ve 
he signs with great care 
is, Mr. I and | had no time} ¢ 
After I had hile I suppose I was 
t KE I th ig uu might come 
aE r t { eboady would nd me 
° When | lita it half copied I shut up 
the ae KLY and locked it and ran out. 
I suppose being excited ous | 
je the mistake of tu mp off at 
the " f lr 0 I saw it 
five minut ifter sever You see 
{ had ted ur ter half past six before 
coming in—t e sure everybody round 
the office had rea gone, | saw it was or 
five ites after seven and | should pri 
have ‘ ‘ the rest But my 
( i gone the I didn’t dare come 
ere [ we home, thinking | 
A the t { , ght 
ed e as she and 
ed W i ea g little drop in ! 
Yu ee I | ve done no reai na 
Half e ] ila ild be of no use to 
Have 1 it to anyone?”’ he 
aske 
N he ed; “I kept i intil 
| ild coy he re No one has seen it. 
give ba to you She drooy 
ic J I Y exten y ne nal sa ttle ‘ 
t ge of the ae i i timid entreat 
Give me oth e, Mr. Lindsay. 
Be my friend. 1 I did wrong to be- 
>) 10 I had to 
ee e ote ' n me , 
he I si t } p 
’ heer nd 
] e betraye mu. I’ve 
‘ no \ to mat 
| em} 1 
Sh, eaded more earne he 
f int, a pret ' ' 
Mr. | i D " 
l ven t done ‘ 
Give me ;: the er ‘ 
what I copie goa 
10 al ng 1 put 
na l Be I 1 at me nave in- 
ther cl I é voman. I'll go 
iwa obe 1, whateve isay. Don’t 
A t pit llr wward } if ne 
j tly felt her u gt Ay 
I e Ve I arn ri 
fused f he Hi wny eyel 3 
! ed gz frown as he 
ed eager, pleading face. He 
his r i ibbed the thumb 
\d bent forefinger down his nose 
j nted t ( l ar er chance, 
hat’s why I me | ( t ght,”’ he re- 
ee rig mi “The 
ible gy to! wasn t 
! I ] yu’d been at n 
It was 1 efore t I know 
ive been ne f vice belore to- 





itting eage I ¥ c e ne el 
erg r } t ed r she drew Dac 
- ( cnal l 
Xt DY ak i 
face With a deepe 
foreshe apprehe ed! 
the muscula ol 
t itstanaing p 
th-shave face | 
A h made him H i 
me e Hewlett 
fle ate re n 
e who Wl t 
; She felt her atta pore 
te n rock and expe 
n sne 
l quite true,” ‘ 
lid lie t P 










ng! Get that idea ou I 

jerstand 1 n well enough. I’m 
t ming uu for anything. That has 
hing Vv ever to do with it. I want to 








She hesitated barely an instant and re- 
plied *‘ Yes.” 

“And you still have it?” 

“Who else 
self? Mind, 


truth! I shall have to cz 





seen it--who besides your- 
tell me the 


1a guard if you 











d 
The man I told you of has seen 
“Any me else 
“N He was ¢ to take 1t away to 

morrow take ae someone |! yher ip 

It’s dangerous to carry about, you know 

He thought it would be safer with me. And 

then, he wasn’t sure I had the right one 

He knows more 1 emistry than I do, 

Du I enouyg oO De sU1Ut sure He I ist 

take it to someone who can really unde 

tand it. That’s why I came in here agair 
to-night —to see if I couldn’t find somethir 


i 
I want it immediately,” he said deci- 
| 





Her eagerness ret ned and she answered 
qu it my lodging Come wit! 
me I Iw give it to you.’ I W 
voked her in the eye a moment, i Mot 
questioning and speculating. N | 
‘ t to 1,’ she repeated, he 











Come she tood up, eager, smiling a . 
Without m g, save to rub his nos« \ 
Lindsay re} ied with a certain ary? " ] rR ( 
‘But I want to be sure about this, M S 
Miiller. Sit down a moment!” 
Her lips moved nervously but she obeye | < 
niu itting ere ar expectant 
“— Ss war, you know observed 
( 7 ? Amer nb vere | j 
over there in Fr e yesterd . There hye | ] 
| nty more It w i be too bad if ) . 
n i that I’m going to play any t of 














aging tnat e gol to take me to 
We'll goinr rand I'll give the chauf - 
feur the directions.”’ " 

She regarded him a moment with a sort Get 
of fi ited uncertal and replied, “‘It’s ; ¢ 
PiX-! yu street, 

i four Br Street,” he re- | ' 
peate é ting : ’s over on the It . 

itl le of tow alled the neigh- 
port linden ' 

‘Yes, ea red; “over on the sout} : It w 
You have my address on your books as 
Fighteen-ti ty-two Wood Avenue. | & fa 
That is my real address. But a month ago, 

t bu s g up, I 
< of calling there 
round that a curi- 








} \ 
ime He could meet tur now H 








there I! t inotne I . 
me there and we could talk. It’s a neigl 
bor! 1 know, w! they don’t que ¢ f 
t ? Y ne’ ce rand going nol j 
( I go there « evening. 
Six-ninety-four Brock Street,”’ he ] 
thoughtfully. ‘“‘This man lodges there 4 var 
In the same building, he replied; 
**acro the } | from me } R ¢ 
+ > 
Wi r are you on? 
“Second floor back, the last door on the 
left-hand side of the hall 
L wnt + } vert rt nile worn | 
want to be very particular, you know, 
because I propose to check it , 
» exact 
—~ : 
Mr. Lindsay Nt 
y-four Br W 
+} ] 
he 
Lis € 
there? 
into y 
ol ma re 





ger eloque ly, 


to go in 





YOu as ll 


nat Would make 








o much easier for me, you see. Your « 

wou ttention. If we went in the 
treet ld slip in unnoticed and get 
the formula and bring it to you. Wouldn’ 
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Why do 
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you preter U; 


stiffer and harder,”’ | explained 


It holds to the n ils, too 


boards 


back 
to warp It is not 
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) ) she did. She liked the idea of getting 
{ Ww ll 


never crack, chip, fall and become unsightly and unsanitary like plaster. 
son Board to the 
i leased because | made so little muss and dirt 

l pson Board is nearly twice as strongas ordinary pulp wall board, 
“ It works like wood 
quarter more Upson Board a day than of soft, crumbly or gummy wall 
When my job's done, 
I've never known Upson Board 


than Plaster for Walls 
and Ceilings 





The DEPENDABLE Board with the 
Famous BLUE Center: 













walls and ceilings of artificial 
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other wall boards?’ she 
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lean apply atleasta 
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has not been one complaint toevery Fiber-Tile #4 
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Upson Company, 
3 Upson Point, 
Lockport, N.Y. 





LOOK FOR © THE BLUE CENTER |! 
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Free. Send sketch for Free nas to patenta 


Victor J. Evans & Co., 727 Ninth, V 
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Hauls You 
Out of Trouble 


The need of a re lial le tow line, like 
the Texan's need of a gun, may 
never come —but better be prepared. 
It's tiresome standing by a crip} led 
car. Hail the next fellow, snap on your 
BASLINE AUTOWLINE—and you're 
off. Safe because the patente d snaffle 
hooks can't loosen Superstrong — 
it's Yellow Strand Wire Rope. At 
dealers, $4.95 east of Rockies. 
POWERSTEEL AUTOWLOCK 

a safeguard against thelt—is also 
made of Yellow Strand Rope. A 
sturdy spring lock secures the loop. 
At dealers, $2.25 east of Rockies. 
POWERSTEEL TRUCKLINE is am- 
ply strong for any loaded truck in 
trouble. Write for literature. 
BRODERICK & BASCOM ROPE CO 
SAINT LOUIS NEW YORK 


Mfrs. of celebrated Yellow Strand Wire Rope 
as 
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As he did not speak again for a moment 
she asked with a kind of obedient urgency, 
as though anxious yet completely submit- 
ting to him, “‘Shall we go?’ 

“No hurry,” he replied thoughtfully. 
“You see, we haven’t decided yet what I 
should do with you.” 

**T hoped you had decided to let me go,” 
said, low, with a subtle accusation in 
her fine eyes. ‘I’ve done no real harm. I 
will put the formula in your hands, just as 


she 


I copied it. No one has made any use of 
it. . . . Would it please you to see me in 
prison?” 

‘‘By no means!” he replied heartily 


“T should hate it. But you see, that is just 
my little person: il feeling about it—in my 
inside pocket. This is war. Little personal 
feelings don’t count. You’reaspy. I don’t 
think I could let you go.” 

He spoke very calmly and looked at her 
with a kind of friendliness that almost 
smiled. She felt that he liked her yet stood 
like a wall against which her attack would 
break as water on a rock. 

“I thought—you would be my friend,” 


she murmured, baffled. 
‘Why, Lam your friend,” he assured her 
cordially. like you very much. I’m 


It’s been nice to have 
you about here. I'd prefer that nothing 
unpleasant ever happened to you. But 
don’t you see, this is war; liking, prefer- 
ence has nothing at all to do with it. Of 
course our boys over in France would like 
to be home with their sweethearts. That’s 
what they prefer. But they’ve got to stand 
up and be shot at. Personal feeling has 
nothing to do with it. You took the risk.” 


quite fond of you. 


““You said you didn’t blame me. I was 
tempted,” she said accusingly. 
‘*No, I don’t blame you at all,” he re- 


peated. “You are fighting for your coun- 
try; but I’m fighting for my country. If 
it’s up to me to be shot I’ll be shot and not 
bat an eye. But when it’s up to me to 
hoot I'll shoot too, There isn’t any half- 
way in this business, you know. A man’s 
either loyal for all he’s worth and for every- 
thing that comes up or _ *sa traitorous dog. 
He’s either standing by the boys at the 
Front or he’s hitting them in the back. 
There’s no halfway.” 

Almost smiling and speaking in a friendly 
way he seemed to her hugely immovable 
and implacable. One might as well entreat 
tide not to rise. Her face drew in sud- 
den lines of pain and she twisted her hands 
toge ther. 

**Give me a little poison and let me kill 
cried. ‘“I’d rather die than 
go to prison! Let me kill myself!” 

“*Nonsense!”’ he replied not unkindly. 

That isn’t the game. Think again. Your 
ices and my preferences have noth- 
ng to do with it.”” 
controlled herself, gently biting a 
corner of her lip and looking into her lap, 
and presently murmured “ Very true,” like 
one kindly rebuked. When she at length 
looked up at him there was a glitter in her 
dark eyes. ‘* Very true,” she repeated; “‘ but 
we may as well go.”” She seemed as col- 
lected as he, and she stood up, a shining 
glint in her eyes. “I will take you to my 
lodgi You can get the formula yourself, 


the 


myse If!’’ she 


preferer 


She 





Iw 1 show you where it is. Let’s go.’ , 

He also stood up. Looking down into 
her face he smiled and put his hand on her 
shoulder 


*‘And your friend there, maybe, will crack 
my head or stick a knife in my ribs,”’ he 
said with perfect good nature, as though he 
really liked her very well 

She stared, quite speechless. 

*‘Not that I blame you for that either,” 
he assured her. “ You're playing your game. 
I know you'd be as nice to me as you could. 
You’d have me go down there on the street 


car an d stand at the street door while you 
slipped in and got the formula and brought 
ittome. Then I could go away witha whole 
skin. But if it came to the pinch you'd take 
me inside, where your friend would attend 
to me—naturally. You're playing your 
game. But it’s a game that knocks a thou- 


sand men into so many heaps of bloody rags 
every hour or two. You must go through 
with it like a good soldier. We'll not need 
to go to Six-ninety-four Brock Street.” His 
hand fell from her shoulder. 

‘‘But the formula?” she reminded him, 
wondering. 

‘They're well on the way there now,” he 
replied. ‘‘If you'll look at the telephone” — 
he nodded toward the desk —“‘ you'll see the 
receiver is held up by a little plug of wood. 
A secret-service man at the other end of the 
wire got the address when you gave it to 
me. They’re well on the way there now.” 
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startled look toward the door 
“One 


She gavea 
on either side and asked breathlessly, 
in waiting for me?” 

“Perhaps,” he replied. 
personally.” 

She leaned back against the desk and 
said bitterly, “You are a ruthless man.” 

“Why, no,” he said kindly; “‘I wished to 
make it as easy for you as possible. We’re 
dying for our flag over in France, you know. 
This is war. The man who palters with this 
business is an unspeakable dog!” 

Abruptly she straightened up with flash- 
ing eyes and cried out: “Yes, it is war! 
My flag and my country too! I’m fighting 
for them as much as you are for yours! I 
didn’t tell you the truth. Why should I, 
when you’re my country’s enemy? I was 
sent here. I came since the war began. I 
came to get your secrets. And I’ve beaten 
you! I’ve beaten you! Your formula has 
been seen and copied. It’s on the way to 
Germany now; and you can’t stop it! Of 
course I’d trick you if I could. Why not? 
Our boys are dying too. I'd lie to you, tell 
you a fairy tale and get your sy mpathy if I 
could. Usually if a woman is good- le 00k ing 
a man’s sy mpathy isn’t hard to get!’’ She 
uttered “sympathy” with heavy scorn. 

““T’ve beaten you! Your great explosive 
is going to Berlin! You can’t stop it! It’s 
going to blow up your transports and troops. 
Do what you please with me. I took the 
risk deliberately. I wouldn’t let the man 
take it, for I know well enough you soft 
Americans can’t shoot a woman. It’s my 
work!” She dilated with victorious pride 
as she affirmed it. ‘*‘ When it blows up your 
ships it will be I that sent it the re ! |’ve 
won! Do what you please with me 

The passionate outburst moved him ina 
way that astonished her. 

Fine!’’ he exclaimed approvingly, and 
nodded at her to emphasize it. “‘Bully! A 
good, game little soldier! I take off my hat 
to you. Of course I supposed the formula 
had been copied.” 

As she sank back against the desk, star- 
ing, he added admiringly, “‘ You’re a bright 
woman, but you haven’t got this yet. 
You’d see through it easily enough if you 
took a minute to think it over.” 

She strove to think, but was evidently 
quite at a loss. 

“‘Didn’t you get what I told you?” he 
asked cordially. “I told you it was night 
before last, not last night, that I discovered 
somebody had been at my desk; night be- 
fore last. It made me red hot too. The 
idea thatsomebody in the office was a traitor 
made me see red. I never thought of you 
then. But I kept thinking it over, and this 
afternoon it flashed into my mind that you 
had borrowed my keys. I didn’t see how 
anybody could have opened my desk with- 
out a duplicate key. When I remembered 
that you had borrowed my keys I knew you 
could have taken a wax impression. So for 
the first time I suspected you; and that 
made it all different, because I liked you. 
I decided to set a trap for you to-night and 
see if I couldn’t make you tell me where the 
formula was—which would probably be 
where your fellow spies were. I thought I 
could get you to tell me; and then, you see, 
we ¢ ould get the formula away from you. 
“But it’s been c opie d,”’ she said, puzzled. 
I don’t care about that,’”’ he replied. 
“‘I just wanted to get you out of the way. 
It was night before last I found somebody 
had been at my desk. You don’t suppose 
I'd be idiot enough to leave the true formula 
on my desk for you to copy last night? As 
a matter of fact the true formula has never 
been on my desk. When I found my desk 
had been opened it made me see red. [ put 
that formula on my desk last night, expect- 
ing it to be copied.” 

Her lips parted, but she said nothing. 

**But when I suspected it was you,” he 
added, “it gave me a jolt, because I like 
you. It’s been nice to have you here. I’m 
quite fond of you. And you are an attrac- 
tive young woman. For all I knew you 
would be hanging round when somebody 
tried out that formula. It seemed quite 
likely you would be round. That really 
troubled me. Of course whoever is hanging 
round when anybody tries that formula 
will be taken up with blotting paper—if 
there’s anything at all to take up. I didn’t 
want that for you. You’re too nice.” 

A moment later she murmured, “I see. 
WwW ell, I am ready.’ 

“Good!” he exclaimed approvingly; “‘a 
game soldier! Blast the dog that falters in 
this business; but I’ll make it as easy for 
you as I can.” 

Lifting his voice he called, 
officer!’ 


“T’m sorry— 


” 


“ 


“Come iu, 
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What hee Gat 


to do with your Bank Account 


NE of the great responsibilities entailed by the war has fallen on the shoulders 

of the industrial plant. With restricted fuel supply, they are now accepting 
the rdle of ‘‘commissaries to the world.”’ But were it not for one thing—industrial 
efficiency—this enormous overload might have left you neglected—deprived of 
necessities—and perhaps with an even lower valued dollar. 
























Plant efficiency has absorbed a great part of In our measure of values, there is no more 

the overload—and thus protected your share important group of products among the many 

of the supply. Ten thousand materials as we make than those whose function it is to 

strange looking and strange working as this save power, heat, friction, wear and leakage, 

Sea Ring Packing* (maintenance materials as used in the maintenance of hundreds of plants. 

they are called) have added mightily in rais- For to the extent that they have served and 

ing the production of the manufacturers— and are serving industry, they are serving the 

protected your purchasing power—your Bank public, which is the ultimate realization of 

Account this company’s aims. 

Sea Ring Rod Packing marks a new era in packing rods and plungers of engines, pumps and other machines. Other packings are put 

th g box and nstantly forced against the rod, by the pressure of the stuffing box gland. Constant friction between rod 

i packing consumes and wastes power Sea Rings are not forced against the rod by gland pressure Their packing lip is forced 

<i by the pressure of the fluid that tries to escape and so the pressure of Sea Ring Packing automatically varies as the 

f leakage This automatic action saves power due to elimination of unnecessary friction between rod and packing A 

, of friction als ans less wear on packing and rod and longer life for both. The Sea Ring typifies the aims of the Johns 
Manville Company in tl nscientious effort to better conditions in every field to which we render service. ° 


H. W. JOHNS-MANVILLE CO. 
NEW YORK CITY 
10 Factories—Branches in 61 Large Cities ? 


JOHNS-MANVILLE 
Service toyou through Power Plants 


























Al STRING OF BEADS 


Continued from Page 10 
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Some Folks Live 
Two Days in One 


By Starting the Days on Bran 
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Bran Is Delightful 


When You Serve It This Way 


Make a 7-Day Test 














Pettijohns 


A Flaked Cereal Dainty 
55% Wheat Product — 20% Oats—25% Bran 




















Pettijohn'’s Flour 






























owner and 
to Liberty 


~HOUGHT of the 
driver is the key 

goodness. 
It is evident in the appearance of 
the car. 
It is realized in the performance of 
the car 
It is concretely expressed by the 
difference in the way the Liberty 
rides and drives. 


LIBERTY+«MOTOR CAR C6 JMPAN Y, 
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HIS large, old established bank which is a member of the 
Federal Reserve System invites deposits by mail from all parts of 
the country and abroad. Banking by Mail is safe, private and con- 


Send TODAY for free copy of booklet “‘M.” 
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The REX Visible Typewriter———or ~The American Adding Machine 
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writer with the § k At The key 
ard insures greater accuracy than any other know: 


Both machines brand new and asain by the AMERICAN CAN COMPANY | 


WRITE AT ONCE! 
Typewriter and Adding Machine Division AMERICAN CAN COMPANY, k 9384, Monroe Bidg., Chicago 
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th an inalienable odor of boiled vege- 
tables, or the ghost of boiled vegetables. 


Upon an iron cot of some dread convert- 

le species lay the sleeping Bessie. Only 
her head showed above the tumbled bed- 
quilt; and that head, which by day boastec 
It 1 that head, which by day t ted 
such proud golden waves, was now confined 
in curl papers. Overac hair beside the cot 
were strewn the girl’s clothes, and upon a 


mall table beneath the window lay heaped 
n careless miscellany the various trinkets 
ot her estate. 

At the top of the pile glittered the string 
beads. 

Jimmie stepped noiselessly into the 
room; glided like a shadow through the 
pale mist of light; picked up the beads with 
tive as a virtuoso’s. Then, 

y kingly, he scattered the 
other baubles over the window sill or ar- 
ranged them in careful disarray upon the 
floor; and as a last bit of chicanery he 
caught one rhinestone breastpin in the fold 
of a curtain and draped the latter over the 
ta impose indubitable guilt 
upon the night wind. 

After which he stood for a mome nt gaz- 
ng curiously at the form of his intended 
bride; then turned and tiptoed softly from 
the room, not forgetting to close the door 
behind him, 














ble e, so as to 





It was just three o’clock when he arrived 
once more at the pals itial house in Fifth 
Avenue. As he mead ccs the massive stone 

ps a thrill of excitement swept over hi im. 
Would she double-cross him, after al 
Was she merely a clever strategist ah ad 
ost unusual woman in New Yor! <? 

What would he find waiting for him in 
that silent house—ambush or adventure? 
The vision of her, clothed in clouds and 
cot webs, rose before his eyes. He drew 
from his pocket the latcl ikey that she had 
given him—he who had small need for late 

thrust it into the lock. The 
ig back upon its hinges. 
i the cavernous hall; oneal tense, 
rht at a gleaming 
It was only a knight 
















keys!—and 
ge portal swt 


lie entere 








hen leveled his flash-] 


oint in the darkness. 





de on up the broad, thick-carpeted 
tairs, traversed a long corridor, and pushed 
n a door, 
room, like some rich, remembered 
" ’ warm and glowing before him. 
The fire had died down a little, perhaps; 
but a all electric bulb, burning in a won- 
ce rfully F velaed old torch socket, diffused 
an intimate light over the whole scene. 
Young Mrs. G 


den chair, the ca 








vynne -Jones sat in the 
( rved back of which rose 
e a strange smoke above her dark head. 


; “Tet 
book of red leather, 





e was reading a littl 
bound in gold. 


Over her slender wrist hung, almost inso 





As Jimmie entered the room she put ¢ lown 


her book and regarded him with a faintly 


‘Ah!”’ she said. *‘ You trusted me.” 





peated Jimmie, with his eyes 


‘It doesn’t matter. I’m glad you re- 





turned. My book was very dull. Have you 
tt t iM Sil 
He nodded and came forward. 
I’ve got them, lady.” 
She looked at the yellow monstrosities 





ing i his hand, gavea light laugh, and 
} nillion-dollar string of 





no robbery!”’ 


Jimmie 

* said Jimmie. 

‘ : from him, held them 
» to the light, studied them with a sort of 


she said. 





‘I never dreamed,” said Mrs. Gwynne- 
lones t} ‘ thing in this world could 

ik so d ap! They’re just 
vhat Iw 2 

Then, be a ished Jimmie could 
move a muscle, she sprang up, took his 
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face between her delicate white palms, and 
kissed his burglarious cheek. 

“Thank you, Jimmie!” she cried. 

A kind of intoxication surged over the 
man’s body. Imperious impulse laid com- 
mand upon his not too civilized spirit. He 
caught the beautiful young Mrs. Gwynne- 
Jones in his arms, swung her off her feet, 
and kissed her heartily upon the mouth. 

‘You're welcome!” gasped Jimmie; and, 
turning, fled from Mrs. Gwynne-Jones’ 
room, from Mrs. Gwynne-Jones’ house, 
from Mrs. Gwynne-Jones’ life. 

As for the lady herself, she stood flushed 
and breathless in her costly fragrant bou- 
doir, _he *r hand pressed to her burning 
cheek. For one > rath er wonderful moment 
she ties ight that she was going to be angry. 
But slowly the color ebbed from her face 
leaving it cold, bored, beautiful. 

She walked to her mirror, looked at her 
own reflected loveliness, and faintly smiled. 

“After all,”’ said young Mrs. Gwynne- 
Jones, “‘I dare say I’m the only woman in 
our set who has ever been kissed by a bur- 


giar. 
Mr. James McGeegan, of New York 


City, sat smokin gs a bridal cigar in the par- 
lor of his suite at a hotel in Atlantic City. 
In the next room his bride of a day was 
curling her blond r and perusing the 
society columns of the Herald. It was six 
o’clock in the evening. They were to dine 
that night at a smart and costly grill, 
where Bessie could eat a lobster and wear 
her wedding pearis. 

Mr. McGeegan was at peace with crea- 
t The events of the past thirty-six hours 
had become blurred in the golden haze of 
his marital bliss. Moreover, he possessed 
the rare satisfaction of knowing that he had 
pleased a woman, and that woman his wife. 
Where the pearls had come from Bessie 
neither knew nor cared to know. She had 
no more curiosity concerning them than she 
had concerning the fate of her glass beads, 
snatched by the wind from her bedroom 
le three nights before. Facts were facts 
with Bessie. 

Suddenly McGeegan, | ng on his ex- 
cellent Havana, heard a little cough from 
the doorway; and, looking up, saw his wife 
standing upon the threshold of the room. 
In one hand she held her copy of the Her- 


ald; in the other, the pearls. 
























Jin ie! 
‘Read this!” 


Mr. McGeegar accepted the paper that 
she held out to him with vague foreboding. 
His startled glance fell immediately upon 
the foliowing item: 

CHEAPNESS NEW Society Fap 

Mrs. GWYNNE-JONES SETS FASHION 

A new fad has rae ared in New York 
society Last night, at the Jason Hendricl 
ball, young Mrs. G noanediones appeared 
in a yellow dimit dress of the most 
unheard-of simpli and wearing about 
her throat a str f yellow glass bead 
Mrs Hen iricks, the hostess, wore a new 
pearl necklace reporter was in- 
formed, ec iillion dollars. Yet, despite 
the wondrous beauty of those matchless 
world admits that 

oung Mrs. Gwynne-Jones carried off the 
honors of the evening, and incidentally set 
a new fashion. 





that the 





+ ] 
gems, the entire social 


At this point Mr. McGeegan lowered the 





newspaper and looked at his bride. His 
face , Which had grown red, now turned 
slig tly pi ile. 


“Well, .Bess,”” he said hoarsely, “what 
has this got to do with us?” 

Mrs. McGeeg yan came tow: ard him, set- 
tled herself upon the arm of his chair, and 
put her left arm abcut his neck In her right 
hand she swung idly to and fro a half- 
million-dollar pearl necklace. 

“You've been so good tome, de arie, ” she 
said, smiling fondly down at him, “‘I know 

u won't mind runnin’ out and buyin’ me 


a nice new string of beads 
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It’s the little 4u/+-right-in gasoline engine, designed to 
be used by the women in homes ordinarily dependent 
either upon the “‘always-busy-elsewhere” farm engine, or the wearisome, 
back-aching ““*by hand” method, on washday, that has brought the 





Swinging heversible Wiinger 


into such marked prominence during the — with the “Aoroughness and definess of human 
emergencies of the Great War. It is as ideally |= hands—dqualities which have made the name 
constructed as the Maytag Electric: simp/e yet Maytag denote the world’s most-used washer. 
sturdy, convenient, easy to operate, washes They are served best who buy a Maytag. 





THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Dept. 246, NEWTON, IOWA 
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Take this Opportunity 
to Learn all about Refrigerators 


This is Leonard Refrigerator Week—April 22 to 27. Go to your Leonard 
dealer. Let him tell you all the advantages of the famous Leonard Cleanable. 


their Custom the Leonard 
(so to a Leonard 


Your refrigerator should be well made 


Nain a the advantages 
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fi 
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i ee 
R _—_—— 
The 4 points on which every ‘ R t1 i ator all inside corners are rounded. 
refrigerator should be judged : 
1 ‘ a 
‘ Ten walls help you save ice! Sein ater tact ¥ 


I 





nl is “ogee = nt tee fs Go to your dealer this week 


Leonard 3 
A real porcelain lining 2 Cleanabl e 


si ever D e ealers only of direct from 
—— @ R 19erator Grand Rapids Refrigerator Co. 
‘ 4 124 Clyde Park Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich 


aut 
Made in Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Free circulation of air 









Like a Clean China Dish 
























































(Continued from Page 18 
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How Dentists 
Clean Their Teeth 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 





A great 1 be f dentists fe nt and form acid. It hold 
1iowada empl } ethod the acid in contact with the teeth 
f teeth cleaning And the have the cause of dex uy. 

proved its efnhcie 
It is a pepsin dentifrice called Millions of germs breed in it 
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The New-Day Dentifrice 


Sold by Druggists in Large Tubes 


Endorsed by Dentist 
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IWLDOUGLAS 


“*THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE”’ 


$3 $350 4 $4.50 $5 6 ‘7 & 58 
W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the 
bottom of every pair of shoes ~| 
before they leave the factory. © (| 
The value is guaranteed and ||| 
the wearer protected against || I 
high prices for inferior shoes. 
You can save money by wear- 
ing W. L. Douglas shoes. The 
best known shoes in the world. 
"The quality of W. 1 


product is guaranteed by 























Douglas 


more than 40 years experi 
ence infmaking fine shoes 
The the 


leaders in the fashion cen 


smart styles are 


BOYS’ SHOES 
made in a_ well-equipped Best in the World 
factory at Brockton Mass., $3 $2.50 $2 
by the highest paid skilled shoemakers under the di 
rection and supervision ol ex penien ed men all work 
make the 


tres of America They are 


ing with an honest determination to best 


Getting up early in the shoes for the price that money can buy 


; retail prices are the same everywhere They 
cost no more in San Francisco than they do in / 
York 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom 
and the inside top facing his is your only pro 
tection against high prices for inferior shoes 
BEWARE OF FRAUD 
Sold by over 9000 shoe dealers and 105 W. L. Douglas 
stores. If not convenient to call at W. L. Douglas store, ask 
your local dealer for them. Take no other make. Write for 
booklet, showing how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 
President 


hie, W.L. DOUGLAS SHOE Co. 
1SSSpark St.,Brockton,Mass. 


WANTED AN IDEA! Who can think of some 
| eimp! ng to patent Pr . he 4 
br 


rorning, milking the 
‘ew 


cows and driving them to They are always worth the price paid for them. 
pasture were tasks which 
W. L. Douglas was called 
upon to perform while 
“bound out,” learning 


the trade of shoemaking 























That Protect and Pay 
Send Sketch or Model for Search 


[PATENT 


BOOKS AND ADVICE FREE | ie ere Vine pacent ond Your Monty” Ranpotre 
Patent Lawyer, Washington, D.C. | & « Dept. 137, Patent Attorneys, Washington, D, « 








Keep HIM Fit™:cOMFYKIt’ 


ery 
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Watson E. Coleman, 


Thousands Used in ARMY and NAVY fig 
Pes | 


OMEVKI 





9 ' Price Complete, *5-°° 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS if not at your Dealer's ; 


we will send directon {f 
receipt of price. 


NATHAN NOVELTY MFG. CO., Dept. “C,” 88 Reade St., New York City 


























EVENING POST 






What kind of pay was an American hel- 
met for sight? The helmet was thrown into 
a corner. But Corporal Breithaupt was fol- 
lowed home by an Iron Cross, and when 
life became better adjusted to the new con- 
ditions one by one his trophies of war were 
turned into a little exhibit. Not least of 
these was the American helmet. 

From hand to hand it passed, with every 
now and then a “Was meint das?”’ But 
neither the corporal nor his dear wife knew. 
Probably the name of a regiment, they haz- 
arded. It happened, however, that Hanna 
Breithaupt once started to learn English. 
One Sunday afternoon as she looked for a 
fresh book to read to her man she came 
across a forgotten English-German diction- 
ary. It would be good fun, she thought, to 
be able to say the name of the regiment 
against which the brave corporal l:ad fought. 

But instead of that she found “‘A world 
safe for democracy.”’ And for days they 
talked it over, first openly, then secretly; 
for they wondered if the corporal’s sight was 
worth spending on an enemy that wanted 
only safety for its form of government. 

Now this exactly what happened 
over and over in Germany. Little bursts of 
ex which as individual 
experiences seemed to amount to nothing as 
the days went by. The war lords mistook 
an apparent calm for the secret upsetting 
of thought which shook the whole previous 
attitude of the German people. 


was 


itement occurred 


mental 


In the month of July German commer- 
soldier convalescents travel- 
of Holland, Denmark and 
me parts of Russia observed in the news- 
papers of those countries advertisements 
headed “A world safe for democracy.” 
Underneath this heading, set in columns 
side by side, was printed a brief résumé of 
America’s reasons for being at war 
being in German while the other 

<i] of the same thought translated 
he language in which the paper itself 


erland 








one 





printed 

It appeared that the United States had 
undertaken an advertising campaign of en- 
lightenment in the leading newspapers of 
neutral countries bordering on Germany. 
There were threats by the German 
diy but there was 
ground for nothing more, and the adver- 
tising went on. 





some 


omats In those countries, 


It was exactly two months before the 
white flags were raised from most of the 
German trenches on the West Front that 
the Vorwirts of Berlin said editorially, “It 
is to be asked how much longer our blood 
shall be spilt against a nation whose whole 
purpose is so plainly tied up to ‘A world 
safe for democracy.’ It is hard to deny that 
we can no longer call America simply an 
animated moneybag with an ever-hungry 
mouth. The moneybag instead of swallow- 
ing is vomiting up not only money 
blood as well, and this smacks more of a 
determined moral courage and human will 
than a voracious appetite for gold. 

“*A world safe for democracy’ bids fair 
to go down in history with the battle ery of 
the Crusaders. It is putting the same kind 
of spirit into the immense American Army 
that now faces us. It is creating the same 
indifference to death. We are almost forced 
to ask whether ‘A worldsafe for democracy’ 
is something that can be fought to its knees, 
and, even if so, whether the German pe ople 
would benefit by such a defeat.” 

That night the editor and owners of the 
Vorwarts disappeared. To thi 


in Germany kr t 


but 


Ss day no one 


ows what became of them. 
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On the seventeenth of August Berliners 
left their homes in the morning to find their 
streets spotted with squares of white paper. 
These papers read as follows: 

“A world safe for democracy. 

“In the middle ages the German people 
selected their kings on merit alone. If we 
cannot do better than that to-day we can 
at least do as well. How many centuries 
behind its day do we propose to lag in our 
form of government?” 

There has never been any substantial 
clew to indicate who was responsible for 
this act. A great deal of comment resulted. 
The supposedly inspired newspapers at- 
tacked the slips violently, following their 
attacks by glowing tributes to the Hohen- 
zollern kings and their democracy, point- 
ing out the vigorous simplicity of Frederick 
William I and his Tobacco College, and 
quoting episodes from the life of his son, 
together with other incidents. 

This was all right as far as it went, but 
there were those whose thoughts were more 
fixed on the Kaiser and the Crown Prince 
and were still German enough to admit it 
to each other. 


a Sammee in the prison 
, Was surprised one morning 
a stout old Landsturmer who pa- 
trolled outside the double wire fence catch 
his eye, pause and jerk his head slightly 
backward, indicating a desire to have the 
Yankee draw as near as possible. First, 
looking about rather carefully, the German 
pricked a slip of paper onto his bayonet 
and barely managed to make it reach York, 
Then he resumed his patrol. 

This was the message: 

‘A world safe for democracy. 

“Since many months the Germans ask 
themselves what does the sentence mean 
Now they find out that it means exactly 
what they had in their heads in 1830, and 
again in 1848, and now! France even be- 
fore then set us the wise example. We have 
now thanks for the people of America that 
uperior wisdom in 


to see 


she forces us to see her ¢ 
this affair. 

“To-morrow the end for all offices of cap- 
tain or higher is come. The prison gates 
will be opened at round about five o'clock 

Join us in orderly fashion; 
do whatever we command. Together the 
people, the Landsturm and nearly all sol- 
diers of the line will make it impossible for 
the Hohenzollerns to continue the war. 

** Destroy this paper.” 





it 


»t 
In tne 


morning 


William Hohenzollern swept into the 
presence of Field Marshal von Hindenburg 
and General von Ludendorf. He had just 
returned in secret from the Front 

Hindenburg and Ludendorf were clearly 
upset. Over westward a red glow was plain 
in the sky. It seemed to make them un- 
mindful of the Imperial Majesty. William 
had been advised of impending trouble. 
Waving his right hand toward the red in 
the sky he asked, “‘ Was meint das?” 

Ludendorf waved a hand, wrinkled his 
forehead, and after a stammering pause 
“The paraded all 
day with white banners marked in English, 
‘A world safe for democracy.’ Now they 
all know The Landsturm 
have liberated all pr To-night the 
mob gathered together with torches.” 

Again the Hohenzollern hand indicated 
the red flare. “ ('nd—wa ?”” 

‘iti indenburg and Ho 
The forme 
of relief: ‘* The Vy 


t he said. 


answered, people have 


what means 


soners 


as meint d 
I 


as 
nzollern 






le 
caugnt € ich other’s eves poke 
with an air not devoid 


wooden statue, 
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Columbia 


pry patteries 


TT ry 
=, 


What’s the mystery about a dry cell? If there’s 
any, it’s on the inside. For anybody can use it 


and it’s easily and quickly wired up. 


oar 


SSS? Pee a= 


Because it’s so simple, thousands prefer it for 
running autos, engines, motorboats, tractors, 
trucks and toys; for lighting lanterns, ringing 


bells and carrying talk through telephone wires. 


For any power purpose use the old reliable 
COLUMBIA Battery. Its hot, quick flow of 
current makes things go. It’s sold most every- 
where and, while it costs no more, it lasts longer. 


NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Inc 
Cleveland, Ohio 

















by Republic Trucks. 


More than 30,000 of these trucks are now 
in daily use in the United States and more 
than 1300 of the foremost truck dealers, 
with stations mechanically equipped and 
expertly manned, are maintaining “The 
Strong Right Arm of Republic Service.”’ 


The simple rugged construction of the 
Republic, and the Republic-Torbensen in- 
ternal geardriveaccount forthe widespread 
adoption of these trucks in every business. 


Seven Models—*4-ton to 5-ton 


Republic Special 34-ton chassis, $995; Republic 
Dispatch for delivery purposes, $895; 1-ton with 
bow top and stake or express body, $1295; 
1'/,-ton chassis, $1650; 2-ton chassis, $1975; 
3'-ton Dreadnaught chassis, $2950; 5-ton 
Thoroughbred chassis, $4500. 


All prices f. 0. b. factory. We furnish any kind of body 
Write for book on any model. Address Department “Y.” 


Republic Motor Truck Co., Inc., Alma, Mich. 


Dealers and Service 


1300 Diustribut 
ing Centers 
See Your 
Nearest 
Republic 
Dealer 


PHONE WOL 


aaiq lf 
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HE broadening service of American 
Commerce is fittingly represented 


Stations in over 







































FUR 
NITURE ano PIANOS PACKED For SHIPMENT 


m\a 


PIANO HOISTING SUBURBAN “INTER CITY MOVING 
STORAGE 
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that you cat se any water, hot or cold, hard or soft 
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Bartholomew 


Pop-Corn and Peanut Machine 


Write Quick for Free Book 


Low Prices—Easy Payment Plan 


BARTHOLOMEW CO. ,, 900 Heights St., Peoria, Ill 
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All the British officers I have met in 
India and Mesopotamia are making plans 
now to go home via the United States when 
they get leave or when the war 1s over. 
Heretofore they have taken the shortest 
route, a the Mediterranean to Marseilles 
nd then the fastest express to Calais or 
Boulogne; b ‘ » see the United 
States now. They are interested. I have 


mapped out routes for a doz 


joy to the 





rance 


unty in Er 
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Mesopotar a ¢ 


is here yet and 


big show. 





has been he whole 


There are 











! %t many Americans in Meso- 
potamia. Mr. Kermit Roosevelt 
gineer—invariably introduced ir 
conversatior is his father’s son 


the Samarra Front building thi 
1. Cobbe, the corps commander; 
and practically all the Y. M. C. A. boys are 
have heard of no others. 

voys, I might say, are 
rand to the organi- 
Mesopotamia is not 
j would select who was out for 
a gay good time, and the way these boys 
have met the hardships and delivered the 
goods has won for them the h regard of 
every officer and man in the Mesopotamian 
; ‘orce. There is not ar 
length and bread 
they have not pit 
provide all the am 
ht up under the thunder 
ave established reading 
writing rooms, and places 
get tea and as many other 
miless beverage as the trans- 
to deliver. All 
but as comfortable and 
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S 1OF 


stick it, as the 
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are generally regarded. 


int to go home and 









f . It was all very well, they say, while 
the of it for them to be 
d ld behind some other 
it is different now. 

home to see if the y cannot 





s accepted as regular soldiers. 
And most of them will, I 
} ¢ 


I no aout 
» met has seemed to me to 


ave 
nails and as fit as a fiddle. 
ird at Kut to see me. He 








yne came on I 
had an upstanding shock of tawny hair and 
fre across his nos¢ His figure was as 
] é i ing pant r’s ar i the lines of 
I uniform were not calculated to 
I ! I was pleased with him. He 
1 he had heard there was an American 


hat he 
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with me to t t 
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brass shell ec h was used at 


Shat-el-Hai when General Maude was han 








mering his way to Bagdad. ul 
will get hanged for that poor man. t 
just about the ge nialest and nicest old 
CC el I ever met too. 

ere is one delightful padre who re- 


joices in the nickname of “Fie! Fie!’ He 
came by it hones i he answers to it. 
When he arrived in Mespot, fresh from 
some dingly dell in old England, he was not 
used to anything stronger than water in the 
language line, and he was shocked by the 

















April 20,1918 





igs he heard men say he had 


However, 





the courage of his inexperience, so when- 
ever he happened to hear a ma! embellish- 
ing his peec! forceful interjectior 

a 
alwa made it point to exclaim 
Fie!” just like that 


knew everybody was 
To his face, of course. 
He used a little rough 
ise and has since be- 
ym such a nickname is a 
kind of foolish masquerade and not a gar- 
ment which fitteth like a glove. 
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l One remembers that first va 

lant ad nce t ara Bagdad, when tne 
sritish bugles of war were still blaring a 
Mesopotamian victory, and one remembers 
the slow-passing days of retreat from Ctesi- 





I the British fore 
fought its way back mile on mile—-a hun- 
hout rest or res- 
of which was to 


s a blight in the 












It was in a yu British way that 
cut w 1 tl rst place. It was 
the evening of Septe 28, 1915. The 
Br h force, under al Townshend, 
ha inced up ther rom Amara and 





irk 1 a concentrated en- 
t below Kut, the Turkish foree 
isting of three divisions and a mounted 
| Din. As night be- 
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ngle British ¢ been fight 
ing all day I it water 
started 1 I \ V 1 the river, 
only to 1 itself in asl time marching 
p ut nha rge force of Tu h in- 
fant r t ! threatened to de- 
velop into a tight « er for the British, so 
g fixe o! they wheeled to ar 
f Right! Turn! 1 marched straight 
i the ener r columns Were 
le mile nd the B ish were 
W 4 » 7! 4 I i! or if ol 
de t grass f 
| s t nad deep 
wate it 1) their line of mar 
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arr travels on belly,”’ and that tl 
force got far bevond easy contact with its 
base ipplies even thet No stop was 





made until the army reached Azizieh, si - 
the land route from Kut and 
y to Bagdad, the Tur! 
ously in- 


Ctesiphon, forty-two 


t\ 





one miles by 


more thar 





continuing their retreat toa 





trenched position at 
miles farther on. 
(Continued on Page 129) 
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From Austin Stock to Completed 
Factory-Building in 30 Working-days 


In 30 working-days the Austin Company will erect a complete 
factory-building 027 your property. In this short space of time you 
will have a permanent, substantial structure, built of concrete, brick, 
structural steel, steel sash and timber, ready for occupancy. 


It will be 100 feet wide, the economical maximum that can be 
well-lighted through side walls, and one monitor. It will be amply 
ventilated and will have broad areas of unobstructed floor space 
only one column to every 2000 square feet. It will have ample 
structural capacity for carrying shafting, or monorails, or for 
adding traveling craneways if desired. 





Austin Standard Factory- Buildings 10.000 lineal feet. No. 3 Standard 100 feet 
Are Permanent, Substantial Structures wide in unit-section is built any size in mul 
tiple of 20 feet in length, and 50 feet in width, 


Structural steel, steel sash, brick and 


concrete of the best quality are the essen- Brief Specifications for 


ial materials that go to make Austin Austin No. 3 Standard 
ermanency \ustin speed in the con Concrete | ( te, Woo 
truction of these substantial buildings © ee 
made possible by the fact that the 
elis already fabricated, the materials Fact ( sie 
’ } siz} i { | 
f and workmen are trained in every 
\ ( hie \ I r | 
B @ \ . = d | ry-Bull " 
lustrated above ts one of nine typ. Ol 
n Standare he Austin Company owns Ask for the Austin Book of Buildings 
t and hol lor yout order, i} ect to | = cif : 
il | nd he . 
‘ ed ect ve ( 





AUSTIN METHOD 


AUSTIN 


THE AUSTIN COMPANY, Industrial Engineers and Builders 








STANDARD 
FACTORY- 
BUILDINGS 
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GABRIE 


jUBBERS. 


—SAVE YOURSELF AND CAR— 











At Last a Genuine Gabriel 
Snubber for Fords 


Make your Ford ride easy and quiet, eliminate side-sway and spring 
breakage. Designed on the same general principles as our 
type, now standard equipment on many of the leading cars. 


7152 


Send for literature and name of nearest dealer. 


GABRIEL MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 1408 East 40th St., Cleveland, O. 
Also makers of Gabriel Windshield Cleaners. 


regular 


Furnished in sets of four 
Snubbers ready to attach 
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NTIL ICP&%e appeared apparently no one 


had conceived the 


idea of joining and 


functioning two similar rings in one dual unit, 
to create a spiral pressure acting uniformly at 
all points of contact with the cylinder walls. 


This principle utilizes the average combined 
pressure of two oppositely acting but united 
rings, and makes possible a closure assuring a 
double surface gas-and-oil-tight joint during 
the entire life of the ring. 


1C Past 





by their simplicity do away with the 


complications and defects of piston rings of 


elaborate design. 
IC PEs 


register complete efficiency in 


these 


cardinal aims of all piston rings: 


Prevention of Gas 
Leakage 

Increase of Com- 
pression 


Reduction of Fric- 
tion Losses 


Prevention of Car- 


bonization 


More Power at Less Operating Cost 





. 


Order of your dealer 
or direct if neces- 


sary. 


Our engineering de- 
partment is always 
at the disposal of 
customers for par- 
ticular problems. 


MARINE AND 


IC Pritnis 


cover the full range of standard 
sizes in both simple and self 


aligning types. 


The anti-friction members are 
super-steel balls or differential 
according to capacity 

Materials highest 
manufacture most 


rollers 
and usage. 
standard 


scientific and accurate 





IRON CITY PRODUCTS COMPANY: PITTSBURGH, PA. 


MANUFACTURERS OF AIRCRAFT 


AUTOMOTIVE EQ 
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The Healer of the Blind 
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’ ? y Ir ’ ’ ; 
popula | i the } \ i- 
ip ruin of one of the larger buildings which 
tands near the one mosque of the town, the 
gle slender minaret of which so miracu- 
lou ¢ ped de 1 n. The doctor, a 
Scotchman with a delightful burr in his 
tongus vas In I dispensary putting up 
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7 wrize 
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was not 
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degrees, taught the n 
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perhaps, by tl 
a larger part 


that mothers 


desert, but 


o the fact 





i S a 4 i 4 
Kr w nothing about the care the eyes of 
infant It seems to me I have seen liter 
ally hundreds of blind children from five to 
ten or tv e years of age, and most of 
them utterly hopele There are a great 
many cases of simple cataract, and these 


the big Scotch medical officer can handle 





with what the Arabs regard as miraculous 
1CCE He | as performed dozens of oper- 
ations and has sent a mi r of men and 
yen who had been blind for years back 
to their home r to their tents in the 
desert ith eyes a iear aS anybody 
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> result is that he is beset by the 
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f iles and mil 
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that as soon as it is 
pi ble he going to wth Eeaentenh 
of doctors and oculists and send them out 
ill over the country on medical missionary 
tou Phe V perform ope ic at- 
ta lisease oO! a t is and undertz to 
I mer into the heads of the people a 
ttle information about preventive meas- 
ul especially as regards the care of the 
F f a } lrer 


When we left the sad little hospital we 


vent back to headquarters and climbed to 
he roof from which—with what emotions 
hocansay? General Townshend watched 
for yea weel the surrounding 
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nit i tne his own 
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and reviewed the tragic, tremendous story, 
vith the whole scene of it lying before us 
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Cte hon is pronounced as it is spelled, 
except that the C is silent. The C probably 
has no defensible rea for being there 
except that in Greek the name began with 
a K-—but as long as it is there some 
persons will be sure to try to make use of 
it Yul for instance, was never able to 
escape it, so he invented a pronunciation 
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Make a Clean Job of It 


When You Repair or Remodel 


See how easily you can cover up old 
dingy cracked walls and build-in perma- 
nently new rooms all over the house—all 
without muss or litter. 


Quite a contrast between doing your re- 
pairing and remodeling with clean panels 
of Beaver Board and trying to get a per- 
manent job with messy lath and plaster. 


Possibly you didn’t realize that there is 
such a difference and possibly that’s why 
you have been putting up with the old 
cracked plaster walls and ceilings instead 
of tearing them out and plastering them 
in again. 

Now you can use Beaver Board and 
put it right on top of the old walls and 
ceilings. With Beaver Board you can 
make usable rooms out of useless spaces 
in attic and basement. 


Then, too, it is as good for the new home 
as it is for remodeling the old one. 


Beaver Board is a new form of lumber. 
It’s built up from the strong, clean fibre 
of the spruce tree into large sturdy panels 
of knotless, crackless manufactured lum 
ber. It’s moisture-proofed by a patent 
Sealtite process that prevents warping. 
Beaver Board will last as long as the 
building. 

Our Department of Design and Decoration 
will gladly assist you in the planning of your 
home decorations. Write for booklet, ‘‘ Beaver 


Board and Its Uses.”’ 
THE BEAVER BOARD COMPANIES 


17 Beaver Road Buffalo, N. Y. 


FAVER BOARD 


FOR BETTER WALLS & CEILINGS 
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Electricity on the farm has arrived. The application of electric power 
and light means as much to the rural dweller as did the coming of 


the automobile. 


HE Western Electric Company announces the \X JITH this outfit, anyone with an engine— 
‘i development of a new type of privately gasoline, kerosene or steam—can make 
owned plant for making electricity. In point his own electric power and light, right 

of safety, simplicity of operation and economy of on the premises, and use his engine for any other 
investment, it offers advantages which put it in a purpose desired. It is the ideal plant for the farm, 
class by itself. summer home, camp, or for stores, lodge halls, etc., 


The new exclusive feature that distinguishes this beyond the reach of the electric light company’s 


plant from all others on the market is _ the lines. 

Western Electric Automatic Regulator. 

This successfully meets the two weak points For use with the Western Electric plant there is 
common to most plants:- a complete line of Western Electric accessories 


(1) It takes the place of the complicated switch- lamps, motors, pumps, cream-separators, washing 


board and makes the starting or stopping of machines, vacuum cleaners, sewing machines, irons— 


the engine a mere touch of the finger. No in fact, practically every application that has 
complex meters to puzzle over. heretofore been limited to users of electric light 
(2) It automatically regulates the charging of tre service in the city. Make your whole outfit a 


batteries—always the most sensitive part of Western Electric. 


every lighting system—so as to materially 




















increase their life. Write for the New Booklet Q 4--. 
(= : —————————— : =| —_ = ae 
THE TERRITORY IN WHICH YOU LIVE WESTERN ELECTRIC COMPANY 


MAY BE OPEN INCORPORATED 


New York Atlanta Chicago St. Louis San Francisco 
A LIMITED AMOUNT OF TERRITORY IS OPEN TO AGENTS Buffalo Savannah Cleveland Cincinnati Oakland 

Newark Birmingham Indianapolis Kansas City Los Angeles 
AND DEALERS WHO CAN GIVE EVIDENCE OF THEIR Boston New Orleans Detroit Omaha Seattle 

New Haven Charlott« Milwaukee Oklahoma City Portland 
INTEGRITY AND ABILITY TO HANDLE A SUBSTANTIAL Philadelphia Baltimore Minneapolis Dallas Salt Lake City 

Pittsburgh Richmond St. Paul Houston Denver 


AND GROWING BUSINESS EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY ELECTRICAL NEED 
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Put the glad touch 
to porch furnishings— 

Save the cost of new! 
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ACME WHITE LEAD AND COLOR WORKS 
Department e) Detroit, Michigan 
, t 7 + B : \ | 7 

D | . P. 
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@) ACHE QUALITY (@) 

emY PAINTS & FINISHES h 
Have an Acme Quality Shelf 
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he stood up to encourage 
them with lash. Just as he did so Hard- 
tack perceived an officer in the road beside 
a stalled car, and the officer was 
watching him. Moreover, he wore on his 
sleeve the broad black band of the General 
Staff and on his shoulder the eagle that 
denotes a full colonel—and the encourag- 
ing words Hardtack was about to address 
to those mules died in his throat. Into his 
mind flashed the order relating to treat- 
ment of mules—which order was to the 
effect that kindness did more than kicks, 
and soft words were mightier than oaths 
Hardtack deposited his whip on 
t and de Stand 


the balky 


According]; 
th 





motor 


SiOWLY 
the sea cended to the road 
ny beside mules he proceeded to 
coax them in honeyed accents: 

‘Will the off mule kindly take three 
paces forward? No? This movement must 
be exec 1 all together. On the word of 
command ‘Forward, march!’ the team will 
step out with whatever feet it pleases. But 


step bri 





i ’ began the colonel, 
staring hard at this performance. 


o do your best, be- 





cause we're stuck in the nasty mud. So 
hen I say—when I say’’—he moved 
round to the other side of the animals, 
here he would be out of sight of the offi- 


march!’ all 
marc! 


rw ard, 
Forward 


cer ‘when I ay ‘Fe 


As he barked the words he let fly with 
I right foot against Slum’s ribs and re- 
peated the kick on another mule. The team 
gave a lurch and scrambled out onto the 





crown of the road, where Wally halted them. 

The colonel laughed. Yet he 
essed t 
‘Now you see what can be done? 


i to the 


was im- 
00. 
»” he 


‘You 


don’t have to beat or curse a mule to get 


il¢ pair as they drove 


past. 


yest out of him, 


ir,’ said Hardtack 





Fifty yards beyond he picked up the 
whip again and remarked cas ially to the 
assistant teamster, “They l ver run out 


i ney 
! + 


e 
ys so long as they got the General 


neck up,” agreed Wally. 
a whole lot of people that way in 
this man’s army.” 

Hardtack’s team was the pride of the 
They were always in fine condi- 
well fed and sassy. It is true 
1 Wally might have expended 
yn grooming them and also on 
the | wagon; still 
they measured up to our army standards. 
That 
the care ol 





battalion 








the care of rness and 





is something we have still to learn 


our horses i harness and 


wagons in war. Clean! preserves the 
health of all three; oil and grease will 
double the longevity of the harness and the 
axle The British found that out long ago, 
and their supply wagons start up to the 
Front glis ing like a parade, no matter 
how deep the mud may be; but up to date 
y along, even in fine 









we have been dubbi 


weather, with dirty, untouched harness, and 


wayons thickly encrusted with ¢ lay. 


A Mysterious Disappearance 
However, Hardtack fed his mules well 
How he kept them in such good shape was 
a mystery st of the other animals were 
worn and underfed; some of them were 
rtage ol lorayge existed at the 
time. A shortage usuall 
en grain and hay are 


ummer there ts likely 





aoes exist just 
needed. In 
and 
in the cold months when no green stuff can 

{1 horses and mules must go on half 


most 


to be plenty, 





ations— and winteris the season they re- 
quire the. heaviest. You can blame the 
shipping partly— but there are other things 
to be blamed also 


Look at his team! W hy can't you kee p 





yours up the same way? I know it isn't 
eno but its all we can Issue now. Go 
ahe d see if you cant Keep up your 


animals the he does,’ was the answer 


way 


complaint the 


o every I teamsters made to 
the supply officer 

They were all baffled. Some contended 
that Hardtack deserved no credit, but 


simply happened to have an unusually fine 
team of mules. He never bothered toa 
the point. Now and again he and Wally 
would look at each other during these dis- 
cussions, but nobody remarked these fleet- 
ing glances. 

““Why the Sam Hill can’t you both sit 
still, instead of always breaking away some- 
wheres?’’ demanded a comrade during a 
little session with the dice after they had 
come back from the Front. It was still an 
hour to dawn. 











April 20,1918 


“Need the sleep,” said Hardtack. 

“Huh!” was the retort. ‘*Got a hen on 
somewheres, I'll bet. Come on! I'll roll 
you for five francs.” 

The worthy pair declined. They were 
sadly in need of rest, they asserted, and 
forthwith went to bed. At least they de- 
parted from that spot. 

A few days later the sergeant approached 
the supply officer and reported, “Sir, we’ve 
got less forage than we ought to have.” 

“How much short? Where has it gone?”’ 

‘I don’t know, sir. Maybe some of the 
nave t 


len it. 
An investigation ensued. 





natives 


A quantity of 
grain and hay was missing; that was plainly 
evident. But as to where it had gone no- 
body could fi : 

‘Put a double guard over the stuff, ser- 
geant,”’ ordered the lieutenant. 

“Yes, sir.” 

It was done. And for several days there- 
ifter Slum was seized with fits of loud and 
nelancholy What the explana- 

be I don’t know, but his vocal 


rrair 





braying. 








1on may 
efforts had a bad effect on the others of the 
team; they lost weight. Then another 
supply of forage was received and the mules 
obtained their proper rations for awhile. 
Hardtack Stops One 

It was the ias week of the battalior ’s 
tour in the trenches. In a few days’ time 
they would be relieved and go back for 
“rest that is to say, they would march 


+ 


back to some village beyond the shelling 
clean up for inspection; and 
after that they would go to work on build- 
ing barracks or an ammunition dump or 
fixing a line of trenches or helping 
narrow-gaugerailroad. “ Rest’’ means noth- 
ing with our present shortage of labor, and 
the fis ng troops must Go eight and ter 
hours a day even after a stay in the fror 
trenches. It’s mighty tough; but c’e 
guerre. The hope is that these conditior 
will soon be remedied, for as things are now 
there are no men in Europe doing harder o1 
rer hours than the American soldiers of 
the force occ ipying the Front. 

Hardtack and Wally carried up the ra- 
| supplies one night and 
ning homeward when the boches 
y began a brisk shelling of the road. 

oh!” said Wally with a whistle. 
rs coming off!” 


May be they 


area and there 


yi i 
on a 











ns and some other 








sudden! 
“Oh, 


*Somethir 





think the re- 


Shucks, no 


hef’s to-night 


Phe y arove along. Shells came shrieking 
overhead and exploded in the fields at their 





‘Must think our batteries are over yon 
der,”’ remarked Hardtack indifferently. ‘I 

) y fling a lot along here.”’ 
‘There'll be airty 


roads, answered 


work at the cross- 


Wally, listening to a 
burst of high explosive in the village ahead 


“We 


ll, when we git there just take a long 
g on till we make the turn 
He neither quickened his 
team’s pace nor moved in the seat 
stopped and all was 
when they ent the town They 
battered church, and now the 
of them. Hardtack 
1a song of the old South 
All right so far Wally, 
whole world seemed t 
hey had heard no shell, 
butfeted them like a 
wagon in which they 





shelling had 





quiet ered 
passed the 


1ork 


bevan 
Devan 


was directly ahead 
to croor 


began 


giant wave, and the 
were riding disappeared from under their 
legs. 

When Wally picked himself up from the 
ditch one of 


the mules was just getting to 
’ts feet and the others were tugging to be 
I 


gone. Before he could seize them they 
started off down the road with the forepart 
ol the wagon hanging at their heels. 

And where was Hardtack? Where, in- 


+ 


deed? He was lyi i on the ground abou 
As Wally bent over him 
he came to life and began t« 

**Where is it, ol’ timer? Hurt bad?” 

I dunno. It’s here—in my side. Help 
me up, Wally.” 

The assistant teamster put one of Hard- 
tack’s arms over his own shoulders and half 
carried him to the shelter of some houses. 
Then he ran for help and presently reap 
peared with several doughboys. Among 
them they carried Hardtack to a dressing 
station in a dugout, though he kept insist 
ing that he could walk. 

A surgeon dressed his wound and tele- 
phoned for an ambulan« 

t as bad as that? 
in surprise 


(Concluded on Page 137) 


ten feet distant. 


» swear. 


asked Hardtack 
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Fitness 


—as important at home as on the firing line 


rigors of a long campaign. Uncle Sam sees to that. 

He knows how important it is that his fighting men be 
in condition—be physically capable of keeping up the fight. 
\thletic sports play as important a part at the many army camps as 
military work. Military authorities know that athletics develop the 
mind and eye as well as the body. They know that athletically 
trained men are alert, quick to think and quicker to act. 
It is just as important that you, who stay at home be physically right. 
Your work will be heavier, your duties more arduous. Be prepared 
for these tasks with a clear mind, an alert eye and a vigorous body. 


"Tri soldier is physically capable of withstanding the 
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woman, every boy and girl, regardless of youth or 

age, should participate in some sort of sport. Pick 
out your favorite sport and see to it that you devote a 
certain amount of time each day to it. 


iS ae, « will do this for you. Every man and 


You'll find that it will make you feel better—that you will “pitch 
in’ to your morning’s work with increased vigor and a clearer mind. 
Too, you have an hour more of daylight each day. Devote this 


time to your game. Get out into the big outdoors every day and 
keep prepared—your fighting strength will help win the war. 
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which we manufacture 
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Mark is guaranteed to give satisfaction and 
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Write for Our New Catalog. 


ET us send you our new Sporting Goods 

4 Catalog for Spring and Summer or our 
Fishing Tackle Catalog. Look up the Wilson 
dealer in your vicinity; he is well worth 
knowing and we will gladly furnish you his 
name upon request. 
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Concluded from Page 134 
No, nothing serious. But there’s a 
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er ] n rehe I think of these former comrades 
e said the t t that they would find of 1 e I cannot but wonder what the war We gave the whole of Goethe's Faust ir 
a skeleton when they cametodrag her has done tothem. The Hun element was, two evenings. We had Lassen’s music, and 
e passed her hands over her I am sure, not in all of them, but I can I sang two angels and an archangel, a 
t ind emitted a spontaneous rem This impossible per- sphinx and asiren during the performance 
i ous. r conceited lac king abso- The mechanical part of the producti 
M burg } e- lutely noyed and goaded me_ with its flying witches, fly ngs ft 
i me ( Espe- rough two long years with his booris! Faust and the devil, trap hang 
the f ng. manne low ideas of American life, lou built-up effects reaching from the foot- 
i g the pa ner expressed, and crass ignorance of all ide ghts to almost the level of the proscenium, 
lence ind hings I do in that act f living indat isand and one detalis, Was man- 
ere red by t t me I came to rehearsal one day and found aged without a hitce! 
Vat r t Or i They my col es assembled in the greenroon Butte y we gave the first time while 
I Li tled ng ry grave over something. This I was there, and the Grand Duke took a 
ital trying to portray « a man H uid, “Ah, here she is!” len great interest in the performance He 
f nsubtle manner; and then see he weeded to hand round to everyone a_ sent down some beautiful kimonos from his 
I Mildenburg if youcan. Allthe really clipping, which seemed to hurt and annoy private collection for the Butte ar 
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tumes to ¢ beautiful embroidered sisted on seeing the clipping, which was ind Berlin, for a plain-colored kimono suct 
" ind vats from the eighteenth from the leading paper of a neighboring as servants wear, and finally got one direct 
entu re forms of many regiments cit The cr reviewed a pre Japan. have always 
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Darbar tuff I haveever seen, wit! pernaps elf 1 1) g that I belor ged the least the 
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WHO’S WHO=AND WHY 
Concluded from Page 84 
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| have ide f ps to Europe t Ypres, Verdun, the Somme and the Carso bookbinding, because of the paste. 
| » The ( f more rne Life eed has been one front after an- So, from my point of view, it is necessarily 
to the va ye [have been shot othe | fror except the straight front! about the easiest part of the magazine busi 
eve ‘ 1 proje e kr ness there is, and we all know there must be 
>the Cent | ( nd on all the pri , because look at the advertising 
soy When an Eng : Josephine Daskam Bacon & has to get through the mails 
respondent tried t ike a snapshot of ly have to be authors, you see. 
me in Ge 1 one d last September ar Ge Hateomgraeny are the only ones who don’t have 
Austrian shell broke up the party and came what I mean, when it comes t to pass any tests or really learn how to do 
ear brea y ip. It cured me of trying reminiscences of how I sold anythin 
e photographed under fire : Of course, if you can write, it i I @a learn the International Sig- 
n Lond vhen the Russian Revo- breathing. The hard part of writi nal Code— but nobody is asked to write her 
n | é l to the British Ad-_ tingstill, all alone, on a chair, and not doing _ bi y on the basis of signaling sixteen 
I got to Norway « i converted thing else I was extremely lazy, as aw to the minute! 
j the first American to reach el i.and muchave topla rf es ill ver confusing to me. 
j 
] 
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—in Railroad Service 


America-at-war and her allies demand that the railroads keep 
their locomotives and cars out of the repair-shops and on the 
rails. Which is another way of saying: Buy metal for railroad 
equipment that stands up in service—that minimizes overhead 
expense by minimizing costly replac 
Remember you must pay the price for th als you now bu And you 
will continue to pay the price. But you can make each dollar go a great deal 
further if you will utilize Armco (Americ: ngot) Iron for your sheet metal 
and plate metal needs. In the long run ll find Armco Iron to be 
the most economical and most serviceable material for such purpos« 
The contents of any railroad metal scrap-heap tell a sinister story of the 
destructiveness and costliness of rust. The making of Armco Iron is an unceas 
ing battle against rust—a relentless hunt for the impurities that cause rust 
The greatest known rust-resistance is woven into every pound of Armco Iron 
As a welding material alone, Armco Iron can save the railroads thousand 
of tons of metal equipment which is now being thrown away becaus« 1s 
not sufficiently recognized that Armco Iron has perfect welding properties 
And Armco Iron has unusual workability and high electrical conductivity 
HOPPER CARS COAL PIERS 
The Delaware, Lackawanna & Western Rail ; Saltimore & Ohi ils 
road has employed Armco Iron in the 1 : ol for w 
struction of hopper car polished boiler 


jackets, and as the welding mat 


tive and pail k 
COALING STATIONS 


ron ha 


rust-resi I the labor-saving ease with which they can be installed, t! 
thst 1+ endous strain of rail traffic. t ' nor nd 


lror 


The American Rolling Mill 


DEPARTMENT 90 


MIDDLETOWN, OHIO 
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dirt of travel-worn cushions. 





Y~ON SEAT COVERS 


maw Junl LG fF & 
| Why Spoil Good Clothes on Soiled Cushions? 


Bright and clean Gordon Easy-On Seat Covers make you forget all the grease and 


Your own selection from twer four beautiful and durable fabrics in plain 
lors, mixtures and stripes, Gordon Tailored-to-Fit your car, is an investment if 
that will pay as long as you own a car ive r< the family's clothes 
ind: more pare you the ¢ irra f an ugly " ruinous spot on 
he clothes of a friend you have invited for a ve 
You “ ire of a fit and full benefit of the upholstery springs if you in- 
ist on Gordon's. The “Se il Oy I | | makes Gordon 
Cover ‘ ble id fort 1‘ er that yields to upholstery movements. 
Ser " imple t t rite deal Pra il y dealer can 
( ka On ( lor yo ly he name, year and 
f t Cov ure ide i e da ind shipped ready to . 
N i hittin Patterns for more than a thousand car EASY*ON TOP RECOVERING S 
> . " a oe a F 
If rt has be e shabby, wort 
iced from $9.00 for Fords, and up for larger cars. Order leaky, replace it at l cost. Ask 
( W, a é their economy on your new car, or renew d r for Tailored rit A ! 
{ ] R r rt i 
Kl ca old nd pad 
Send ' ifully illustrated ‘‘Printed Samples” book, Ac lete Recov 
: R ( IR ( | 
Accessory Dealers, Car Dealers, Garage men: Send for our sample all ks a 
book, price i special de ale ar’s proposition, Your jobber can ( I I be se« 1 
pps 4 , vs - a i 7 ‘ . it ‘ 
The J. P. Gordon Company Pees Oe See eer ee pene 
. . riced fr $13.00 uy 
402 Naghten St. Columbus, Ohio + eg acre gn 
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Quality Hosiery is Good Economy 
By making Notaseme seam- 
The 





and comfort. 
and 


It pays in style, wear 
add to its 


makes possible finer quality material 





less, we strength lengthen its wear. cost saved 


at the price. 
with heel and toe specially but com- 


Notaseme is durable, too, 


fortably reénforced. 
Lisle, Mercerized, Silk 
For Men, Women and Children, 30c to $1.50 





Style Perfect Comfortable 
Fits snugly and with- Knitted to exact size 
out wrinkling Note and shape. No seams 
the fine, sheer appear- to rip, wear and chafe. 
ance of the trim fitting Ideal for every-day 
ankle wear. 








All Notaseme is Seamless, but 
not all Seamless is Notaseme. 
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Remember: 
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Its the Blade that 
Does the Work. 


O matter what razor 

you use —it’s the 
blade that counts. If your 
blade is nght you are assured 
of a good shave —if it’s a 
Gem Damaskeene you make 
assurance doubly sure. 


| blade ed 


; \ " - tecte “4 ines blades, 
in Canada 


$ 00 Khaki enekee 
outfit, r les Gem 
=== Damaskeene Razor 
‘ n Pha seca 
blades a: ind s ng ar 
n Cana eo 





Gem Cutlery puna lac., New York 


Gi 
GEM [JAMASKEENF RAZOR 
BLADISS 

[HE SEALED PACKAGE 


7 aA 7 an 
KZ ‘ty 
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For Active Service!” ee 


ji om 
Wid BLADES 
for35¢ 
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“That’s what we 
want on our 


Phis will introduce to vou the 
Four” in Barrett Roofings. 
This line offers an attractive, dura- 


nd economical covering f 


) tt fy : ' 


residences, garages, farm- 


, factories, etc., etc. 


These roofings make it possible for 
vou to have exactly the kind of roof 
vou want at a reasonable price. 


may be had in rolls and in 
S 1] Wn or in colors, and offer 


beauty and durability per 


1] } j 
dollar expended than 1s offered in any 
other line. 


made of the 
‘| hey 
They are made 
with sixtv vears’ ex- 
perience in the 


| verlastic Re onngs are 


est Waterproofing materials. 
are made to endure. 
by a company 
business. 


rooting 
We know how to make the best roof- 


ings, and we stand behind every 


product bearing our name, 


Booklet Free 
In the panel to the right are a few 
details about each of these rootings. 
Read-what it savs. Then, if you are 
interested, wz» te us for illustrated book- 
¢ covering any or all of the lines and 
it will be mailed you immediately. 


Company 





“The Big Four”’ 
le 
‘ane 


 breprersven 


Everlastic “‘Rubber”’ 
Rooting 


I-verlastic 
Slate- 
Surfaced Roofing 


l-verlastic 
I yvlike Shingles 
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“TO oa THE BEST” 


Don’t ask for just underwear—ask for Mu ‘wear. Munsing Union Suits are famous for durability and washability. RR 
‘ S 29 


They are made from the best materials obtainable ania are perfect in workmanship. Because of the perfect way in which they fit 
and cover the form, and the exceptional service they give the wearer, they have become the most popular union suits in the 
United States. More than ten millon Munsingwear garments will be required during the present year to supply the demand from 
satisfied users. Whether you are tall or short, stout or slim, man, woman or child, there is a form-fitting Munsingwear garment that 
will give you the utmost in comfort and value. More than eighty different fabrics to choose from. Some so light in weight 
that garments made from them weigh only a few ounces. For the name of the weiner dealer in your town, address 

Minn. 
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